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THE OUTLAWS. 

[t was a bright morning in the month of August, when a lad of 
some fifteen years of age, sitting on a low wa!!, watched party 
after party of armed men riding up to the castle of the Earl of 
Evesham. A casual observer glancing at his curling hair and 
bright open face, as also at the fashion of his dress, would at 
once have assigned to him a purely Saxon origin ; but a keener 
eye would have detected signs that Norman blood ran also 
in his veins, for bis figure was lither and lighter, his features 
more straightly and shapely cut, than was common among 
Saxons. His dress consisted of a tight-fitting jerkin, descending 
nearly to his knees. The material was a light-blue doth, while 
over his shoulder bung a short cloak of a darker hue. His cap 
was of Saxon fashion, and he wore on one side a little plume of 
a heroa In a somewhat costly belt hung a light short sword, 
while across his knees lay a crossbow, in itself almost a sure 
sign of its bearer being of other than Saxon blood. The boy 
looked anxiouslyaspartyafterparty rode past towards the castle. 
" I would give something," he said, " to know what wind blows 
these knaves here. From every petty castle in the Earl's feu 
the retainers seem hurrying here. Is he bent, I wonder, oa 
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BCttliDgonce and for all his quarrels with the Baron of Worthain ? 
or can he be intending to make a dear sweep of the woods? 
Ah ! here comes my gossip Hubert ; be may tell me the meaning 
of this gatherlDg." 

Leaping lo his feet, the speaker started at abrisk walk to meet 




& jovial-looking personage coming down from the direction of 
the castle. The new comer was dressed in the aitire of a 
felconer, and two dogs followed at his heels. 

" Ah, Master Cuthbert," he said, " what brings you so near to 
the castle? It is not often that you favour us with your 
presence." 
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'* I am happier in the woods, as you well know/ and was on 
my way thither but now, when I paused at the sight of all these 
troopers flocking in to Evesham. What enterprise has Sir 
Walter on hand now, think you ? " 

" The earl keeps his own counsel," said the falconer, " but 
methinks a shrewd guess might be made at the purport of the 
gathering. It was but three days since that his foresters were 
beaten back by the landless men, whom they caught in the very 
act of cutting up a fat buck. As thou knowest, my lord though 
easy and well-disposed to all, and not fond of harassing and 
driving the people as are many of his neighbours, is yet to 
the full as fanatical anent his forest privileges as the worst of 
them. They tell me that when the news came in of the poor 
figure that his foresters cut with broken bows and draggled 
plumes — for the varlets had soused them in a pond of not over 
savoury water — he swore agreat oath that he would clear the forest 
of the bands. It may be, indeed, that this gathering is for the 
purpose of falling in force upon that evil-disposed and most 
treacherous baron, Sir John of Wortham, who has already begun 
to harry some of the outlying lands, and has driven off, I hear, 
many heads of cattle. It is a quarrel which will have to be 
fought out sooner or later, and the sooner the better, say I. 
Although I am no man of war, and love looking after my falcons 
or giving food to my dogs far more than exchanging hard blows, 
yet would I gladly don the buff and steel coat to aid in levelling 
the keep of that robber and tyrant. Sir John of Wortham.'* 

"Thanks, good Hubert," said the lad. **I must not stand 
gossiping here. The news you have told me^ as you know, 
touches me closely, for I would not that harm should come to 
the forest men." 

" Let it not but, I beseech thee, Cuthbert, that the news came 
from me, for temperate as Sir Walter is at most times, he would, 
methinks, give me short shift did he know that the wagging of 
my tongue might have given warning through which the outlaws 
of the Chase should slip through his fingers.'' 

B 2 
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" Fear not, Hubert ; I can be mum when the occasion needs. 
Can you tell me farther, when the bands now gathering are likely 
to set forth ? " 

** In brief breathing space," the falconer replied. ** Those who 
first arrived I left swilling beer, and devouring pies and other 
provisions cooked for them last night, and from what I hear, 
they will set forth as soon as the last comer has arrived. Which- 
ever be their quarry, they will try to fall upon it before the news 
of their arrival is bruited abroad.** 

With a wave of his hand to the falconer the boy started. 
Leaving the road, and striking across the slightly undulated 
country dotted here and there by groups of trees, the lad ran 
at a brisk trot, without stopping to halt or breathe, until after half 
an hour's run he arrived at the entrance of a building, whose 
aspect proclaimed it to be the abode of a Saxon franklin of some 
importance. It would not be called a castle, but was rather a 
fortified house, with a few windows looking without, and 
surrounded by a moat crossed by a drawbridge, and capable of 
sustaining anything short of a real attack. Erstwood had but 
lately passed into Norman hands, and was indeed at present 
owned by a Saxon. Sir William de Lance, the father of the lad 
who is now entering its portals, was a friend and follower of the 
Earl of Evesham ; and soon after his lord had married Gweneth 
the heiress of all these fair lands — ^given to him by the will of the 
king, to whom by the death of her father she became a ward — 
Sir William had married Editha, the daughter and heiress of 
the franklin of Erstwood, a cousin and dear friend of the new 
Countess of Evesham. 

In neither couple could the marriage at first have been called 
one of inclination on the part of the ladies, but love came after 
marriage. Although the knights and barons of the Norman 
invasion would, no doubt, be considered rude and rough in these 
days of broadcloth and civilization, yet their manners were 
gentle and polished by the side of those of the rough though 
kindly Saxon franklins; and although the Saxon maids were 
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doubtless as patriotic as their fathers and mothers, yet the female 
mind is greatly led by gentle manners and courteous address. 
Thus then, when bidden or forced to give their hands to the 
Norman knights, they speedily accepted their lot, and for the 
most part grew contented and happy enough. In their changed 
circumstances it was pleasanter to ride by the side of their 
Norman husbands, surrounded by a gay cavalcade, to hawk and 
to hunt, than to discharge the quiet duties of mistress of a Saxon 
farm-house. In many cases, of course, their lot was rendered 
wretched by the violence and brutality of their lords ; but in 
the majority they were well satisfied with their lot, and these 
mixed marriages did more to bring the peoples together and 
weld them in one, than all the laws and decrees of the Norman 
sovereigns. 

This had certainly been the case with Editha, whose marriage 
with Sir William had been one of the greatest happiness. She 
had lost him, three years before the story begins, fighting in 
Normandy, in one of the innumerable wars in which our first 
Norman kings were constantly involved. On entering the gates 
of Erstwood, Cuthbert had rushed hastily to the room where 
his mother was sitting with three or four of her maidens, engaged 
in work. 

** I want to speak to you at once, mother,^ he said. 

** What is it now, my son ?" said his mother, who was still 
young and very comely. Waving her hand to the girls, they 
left her. 

* Mother," he said, when they were alone, " I fear me that 
Sir Walter is about to make a great raid upon the outlaws. 
Armed men have been coming in all the morning from the 
castles round, and if it be not against the Baron de Wortham 
that these preparations are intended, and methinks it is not, it 
must needs be against the landless men.'* 

** What would you do, Cuthbert ?" his mother asked anxiously. 
"It will not do for you to be found meddling in these matters. 
At present you stand well in the favour of the Earl, who loves 
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you for the sake of his wife, to whom you are kin, and of your 
father, who did him good liegeman's service." 

" But, mother, I have many friends in the wood. There is 
Cnut, their chief, your own first cousin, and many others of our 
friends, all good men and true, though forced by the cruel 
Norman laws to refuge in the woods.*' 

" What would you do ? " again his mother asked. 

'* I would take Ronald my pony and ride to warn them of the 
danger that threatens.** 

** You had best go on foot, my son. Doubtless men have 
been set to see that none from the Saxon homesteads carry the 
warning to the woods. The distance is not beyond your reach, 
for you have often wandered there, and on foot you can evade 
the eye of the watchers ; but one thing, my son, you must 
promise, and that is, that in no case, should the Earl and his 
bands meet with the outlaws, will you take part in any fray or 
struggle." 

** That will I willingly, mother,** he said. " I have no cause 
for offence against the castle or the forest, and my blood and 
my kin are with both. I would fain save Shedding of blood in 
a quarrel like this. I hope that the time may come when Saxon 
and Norman may fight side by side, and I maybe there to see.** 

A few minutes later, having changed his blue doublet for one 
of more sober and less noticeable colour, Cuthbert started for 
the great forest, which then stretched to within a mile of Erst- 
wood. In those days a large part of the country was covered 
with forest, and the policy of the Normans in preserving these 
woods for the chase, tended to prevent the increase of cultiva- 
tion. 

The farms and cultivated lands were all held by Saxons, who 
although nominally handed over to the nobles to whom William 
and his successors had given the fiefs, saw but little of their 
Norman masters. These stood, indeed, much in the position in 
which landlords stand to their tenants, payment being made, for 
the most part, in produce. At the edge of the wood the trees 
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grew comparatively far apart, but u Cuthbert proceeded farther 
into its recesses, the trees in the virgin forest stood thick and 
(Jose together. Here and there open glades ran across each 
other, and in these his sharp eye. accustomed (0 the forest, could 




often see the stags starting away at the sound of iiis foot- 
steps. 

It was a full hour's journey before Cuthbert reached the point 
for which he was bound. Here, in an open space, probably 
cleared by a storm ages before, and overshadowed by giant 
trees, was a group of men of all ages and appearances. Some 
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were occupied in stripping the skin off a buck which hung from 
the bough of one of the trees. Others were roasting portions of 
the carcase of another deer. A few sat apart, some talking 
others busy in making arrows, while a few lay asleep on the 
greensward. As Cuthbert entered the clearing, several of the 
party rose to their feet. 

" Ah, Cuthbert," shouted a man of almost gigantic stature, 
who appeared to be one of the leaders of the party, " what 
t rings you here, lad, so early? You are not wont to visit us 
till even, when you can lay your crossbow at a stag by moon- 
light." 

" No, no. Cousin Cnut," Cuthbert said, " thou canst not say 
that I have ever broken the forest laws, though I have looked 
on often and often, whilst you have done so." 

" The abettor is as bad as the thief,'* laughed Cnut, " and if 
the foresters caught us in the act, I wot they would make but 
little difference whether it was the shaft of my longbow or the 
quarrel from thy crossbow which brought down the quarry. But 
again, lad, why comest thou here ? for I see by the sweat on 
your face and by the heaving of your sides that you have run 
fast and far." 

" I have, Cnut ; I have not once stopped for breathing since I 
left Erstwood. I have come to warn you of danger. The earl 
is preparing for a raid." 

Cnut laughed somewhat disdainfully. 

*He has raided here before, and I trow has carried off no 
game. The landless men of the forest can hold their own 
against a handful of Norman knights and retainers in their own 
home." 

" Ay," said Cuthbert, " but this will be no common raid. This 
morning bands from all the holds within miles round are riding 
in, and at least 500 men-at-arms are likely to do chase to- 
day." 

"Is it so?*' said Cnut, while exclamations of surprise, but 
not of apprehension, broke from those standing round. ** If 
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that be so, lad, you have done us good service indeed. With 
fair warning we can slip through the fingers of ten times 
500 men, but if they came upon us unawares, and hemmed 
us in, it would fare but badly with us, though we should, I doubt 
not, give a good account of them before their battle-axes and 
maces ended the strife. Have you any idea by which road they 
will enter the forest, or what are their intentions ? ** 

" I know not,** Cuthbert said ; " all that I gathered was that the 
earl intended to sweep the forest, and to put an end to the 
breaches of the laws, not to say of the rough treatment that his 
foresters have met with at your hands. You had best, methinks, 
be off before Sir Walter and his heavily-armed men are here. 
The forest, large as it is, will scarce hold you both, and methinks 
you had best shift your quarters to Langholm Chase until the 
storm has passed.*' 

" To Langholm be it, then," said Cnut, '* though I love not the 
place. Sir John of Wortham is a worse neighbour by far than 
the earl. ~ Against the latter we bear no malice, he is a good 
knight and a fair lord ; and could he free himself of the Norman 
notions that the birds of the air, and the beasts of the field, and 
the fishes of the water, all belong to Normans, and that we 
Saxons have no share in them, I should have no quarrel with him. 
He grinds not his neighbours, he is content with a fair tithe of 
the produce, and as between man and man is a fair judge without 
favour. The baron is a fiend incarnate ; did he not fear that he 
would lose by so doing, he would gladly cut the throats, or 
bum, or drown, or hang every Saxon within twenty miles of his 
hold. He is a disgrace to his order, and some day when our band 
gathers a little stronger, we will burn his nest about his ears.** 

"It will be a hard nut to crack," Cuthbert said, laughing. 
" With such arms as you have in the forest the enterprise would 
be something akin to scaling the skies.** 

'* Ladders and axes will go far, lad, and the Norman men at- 
arms have learned to dread our shafts. But enough of the baron ; 
if we must be his neighbours for a time, so be it.** 
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"You have heard, my mates," he said, turning to his 
comrades gathered around him, ^' what Cuthbert tells us. Are 
you of my opinion, that it is better to move away till the storm 
is past, than to fight against heavy odds, without much chance 
of either booty or victory ? " 

A general chorus proclaimed that the outlaws approved of the 
proposal for a move to Langholm Chase. The preparations 
were simple. Bows were taken down from the boughs on which 
they were hanging, quivers slung across the backs, short 
cloaks thrown over the shoulders. The deer was hurriedly 
dismembered, and the joints fastened to a pole slung on the 
shoulders of two of the men. The drinking-cups, some of which 
were of silver, looking strangely out of place among the rough horn 
implements and platters, were bundled together, carried a 
short distance and dropped among some thick bushes for 
safety ; and then the band started for Wortham. 

With a cordial farewell and many thanks to Cuthbert, who 
declined their invitations to accompany them, the retreat to 
Langholm commenced. 

Cuthbert, not knowing in which direction the bands were 
likely to approach, remained for a while motionless, intently 
listening. 

In a quarter of an hour he heard the distant note of a 
bugle. 

It was answered in three different directions, and Cuthbert, 
who knew every path and glade of the forest, was able pretty 
accurately to surmise those by which the various bands were 
commencing to enter the wood. 

Knowing that they were still a long way off, he advanced as 
rapidly as he could in the direction in which they were coming. 
When by the sound of distant voices and the breaking of branches 
he knew that one at least of the parties was near at hand, he 
rapidly climbed a thick tree and ensconced himself in the 
branches, and there watched, secure and hidden from the 
sharpest eye, the passage of a body of men-at arms fully a hun- 
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dred strong, led by Sir Walter himself, accompanied by same 
half dozen of his knights. 

When they had passed, Cuthbert again slipped down the tree 
and made at all speed for home. He reached it, so far as he 
knew without having been observed by a single passer-by. 

After a brirf talk with his mother, he started for the 
castle, as his appearance there would divert any suspicion (hat 




might arise ; and it would also appear natural that seeii^ the 
movements of so large a body of men, he should go up to gossip 
with his acquaintances there. 

When distant a mile from Evesham, he came upon a small 
party. 

On a white palfrey rode Margaret, the little daughter of the 
earl She was accompanied by her nurse and two retainers 
on foot 
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Cuthbert — ^who was a great favourite with the earl's daughter, 
for whom he frequently brought pets, such as nests of young 
owlets, falcons, and other creatures— was about to join the party 
when from a clump of trees near burst a body of ten mounted 
men. 

Without a word they rode straight at the astonished group. 
The retainers were cut to the ground before they had thought 
of drawing a sword in defence. 

The nurse was slain by a blow with a battle-axe, and Mar- 
garet, snatched from her palfrey, was thrown across the saddle- 
bow of one of the mounted men, who then with his comrades 
dashed off at full speed. 




^%)^yyk^^^. 



Ill 
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CHAPTER II. 

A RESCUE. 

The whole of the startling scene of the abduction of the Earl of 
Evesham's daughter occupied but a few seconds. Cuthbert was 
so astounded at the sudden calamity that he remained rooted 
to the ground at the spot where, fortunately for himself, un- 
noticed by the assailants, he had stood when they first burst 
from their concealment. 

For a short time he hesitated as to the course he should 
take. 

The men-at-arms who remained in the castle were scarce 
strong enough to rescue the child, whose captors would no doubt 
be reinforced by a far stronger party lurking near. 

The main body of Sir Walter's followers were deep in the 
recesses of the forest, and this lay altogether out of the line for 
Wortham, and there would be no chance whatever of bringing 
them up in time to cut off the marauders on their way back. 

There remained only the outlaws, who by this time would be 
in Langholm Forest, perhaps within a . mile or two of the 
castle itself. 

The road by which the horsemen would travel would be far 
longer than the direct line across country, and he resolved at 
once to strain every nerve to reach his friends in time to get 
them to interpose between the captors of the Lady Margaret 
and their stronghold. 

For an instant he hesitated whether to run back to Erstwood 
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to get a horse ; but he decided that it would be as quick to go 
on foot, and far easier so to find the outlaws. 

These thoughts occupied but a few moments, and he at once 
started at the top of his speed for his long run across the 
country. 

Had Cuthbert been running in a race of hare and hound, he 
would assuredly have borne away the prize from most boys of 
his age. At headlong pace he made across the country, every 
foot of which, as far as the edge of Langholm Chase, he knew 
by heart. 

The distance to the woods was some twelve miles, and in an 
hour and a half from the moment of his starting Cuthbert was 
deep within its shades. Where he would be likely to find the 
outlaws he knew not ; and, putting a whistle to his lips, he shrilly 
blew the signal, which would, he knew, be recognized by any of 
the band within hearing. 

He thought that he heard an answer, but was not certain, and 
again dashed forward, almost as speedily as if he had but just 
started. 

Five minutes later a man stood in the glade up which he was 
running. He recognized him at once as one of Cnut's party. 

" Where are the band } " he gasped. 

" Half a mile or so to the right," replied the man. 

Guided by the man, Cuthbert ran at full speed, till, panting 
and scarce able to speak, he arrived at the spot where Cnut's 
band were gathered. 

In a few words he told them what had happened, and al- 
though they had just been chased by the father of the cap- 
tured child, there was not a moment of hesitation in promising 
their aid to rescue her from a man whom they regarded as a 
far more bitter enemy, both of themselves and their race. 

" I fear we shall be too late to cut them off,'* Cnut said, ** they 
have so long a start ; but at least we will waste no time in 
gossiping." 

Winding a horn to call together some of the members of the 
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band who had scattered, and leaving one at the meeting-place 
to give instructions to the rest, Cnut, followed by those assem- 
bled there, went off at a swinging trot through the glades 
towards Wortham Castle. 

After a rapid calculation of distances, and allowing for the 
fact that the baron's men — knowing that Sir Walter's retainers 
and friends were all deep in the forest, and even if they heard 
of the outrage could not be on their traces for hours — would take 
matters quietly, Cnut concluded that they had arrived in time. 

Turning off, they made their way along the edge of the wood^ 
to the point where the road from Evesham ran through the 
forest. 

Scarcely had the party reached this point when they heard a 
faint clatter of steel. 

'" Here they come ! " exclaimed Cuthbert. 

Cnut gave rapid directions, and the band took up their posts 
behind the trees, on either side of the path. 

" Remember,'* Cnut said, " above all things be careful not to 
hit the child, but pierce the horse on which she is riding. 
The instant he falls, rush forward. We must trust to surprise 
to give us the victory." 

Three minutes later the head of a band of horsemen was 
seen through the trees. They were some thirty in number, 
and, closely grouped as they were together, the watchers be- 
hind the trees could not see the form of the child carried in 
their midst. 

When they came abreast of the concealed outlaws, Cnut 
gave a sharp whistle, and fifty arrows flew from tree and bush 
into the closely gathered party of horsemen. More than half 
their number fell at once ; some, drawing their swords, endea- 
voured to rush at their concealed foes, while others dashed 
forward in the hope of riding through the snare into which 
they had fallen. Cuthbert had levelled his crossbow, but had 
not fired ; he was watching with intense anxiety for a glimpse of 
the bright-coloured dress of the child. Soon he saw a horse- 



16 



WINNING HIS SPURS. 



man separate himself from the rest and dash forward at full 
speed. Several arrows flew by him, and one or two struclc 
the horse on which he rode. 

The animal, however, kept on its way. 

Cuthbert levelled his crossbow on the low arm of a tree, and 
as the rider came abreast of him touched the trigger, and the 
steel-pointed quarrel £ew true and strong against the temple of 




me passing horseman. He fell from his horse like a stone- 
and the well-trained animal at once stood still by the side of 
his rider. 

Cuthbert leapt forward, and to his delight the child at once 
opened her arms and cried in a joyous tone,— 

" Cuthbert ! " 

The fight was still raging fiercely, and Cuthbert, raising her 
from the ground, ran with her into the wood, where they 
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remained hidden until the combat ceased, and the last 
survivors of the Baron*s band had ridden past towards the 
castle. 

Then Cuthbert went forward with his charge and joined the 
band of outlaws, who, absorbed in the fight, had not witnessed 
the incident of her rescue, and now received them with loud 
shouts of joy and triumph. 

" This is a good day's work indeed for all,*' Cuthbert said ; 
" it will make of the earl a firm friend instead of a bitter enemy ; 
and I doubt not that better days are dawning for Evesham 
Forest." 

A litter was speedily made with boughs, on this Margaret 
was placed, and on the shoulders of two stout foresters started 
for home, Cnut and Cuthbert walking beside, and a few of the 
band keeping at a short distance behind, as a sort of rear- 
guard should the Baron attempt to regain his prey. 

There was now no cause for speed, and Cuthbert in truth 
could scarce drag one foot before another, for he had already 
traversed over twenty miles, the greater portion of the distance 
at his highest rate of speed. 

Cnut offered to have a litter made for him also, but this 
Cuthbert indignantly refused ; however, in the forest they came 
upon the hut of a small cultivator, who had a rough forest 
pony, which was borrowed for Cuthbert's use. 

It was late in the afternoon before they came in sight of 
Evesham Castle. From the distance could be seen bodies of 
armed men galloping towards it, and it was clear that only now 
the party were returning from the wood, and had learned the 
news of the disappearance of the EarPs daughter, and of the 
finding of the bodies of her attendants. 

Presently they met one of the mounted retainers riding at 
headlong speed. 

"Have you heard or seen anything,*' he shouted, as he 
approached, "of the Lady Margaret ? She is missing, and foul 
play has taken place.*' 
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" Here I am, Rudolph," cried the child, sitting up on the 
rude litter. 

The horseman gave a cry of astonishment and pleasure, and 
without a word wheeled his horse and galloped past back at 
headlong speed towards the castle. 

As Cuthbert and the party approached the gate, the earl 
himself, surrounded by his knights and followers, rode out 
hastily from the gate and halted in front of the little party. 
The litter was lowered, and as he dismounted from his horse 
his daughter sprang out and leapt into his arms. 

For a few minutes the confusion and babble of tongues were 
too great for anything to be heard, but Cuthbert, as soon as 
order was somewhat restored, stated what had happened, and 
the earl was moved to fury at the news of the outrage which 
had been perpetrated by the Baron of Wortham upon his 
daughter and at the very gates of his castle, and also at the 
thought that she should have been saved by the bravery and 
devotion of the very men against whom he had so lately been 
vowing vengeance in the depths of the forest. 

"This is not a time," he said to Cnut, "for talking or 
making promises, but be assured that henceforth the deer of 
Evesham Chase are as free to you and your men as to me. 
Forest laws or no forest laws, I will no more lift a hand against 
men to whom I owe so much. Come when you will to the 
castle, my friends, and let us talk over what can be done to 
rase your outlawry and restore you to an honest career 
again.** 

Cuthbert returned home tired, but delighted with his day's 
work, and Dame Editha was surprised indeed with the tale of 
adventure he had to tell. The next morning he went over 
to the castle, and heard that a grand council had been held the 
evening before, and that it had been determined to attack 
Wortham Castle and to raze it to the ground. 

Inmiediately on hearing of his arrival, the earl, after again 
expressing his gratitude for the rescue of his daughter, asked 
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him if he would go into the forest and invite the outlaws to 
join their forces with those of the castle to attack the baron. 

Cuthbert willingly undertook the mission, as he felt that this 
alliance would further strengthen the position of the forest 
men. 

When he arrived there was some considerable consultation 
and discussion between the outlaws as to the expediency of 
mixing themselves in the quarrels between the Norman barons. 
However, Cnut persuaded them that as the Baron of Wortham 
was an enemy and oppressor of all Saxons, it was in fact 
their own quarrel that they were fighting rather than that of 
the tarl, and they therefore agreed to give their aid, and pro- 
mised to be at the rendezvous outside the castle to be attacked, 
soon after dawn next morning. Cuthbert returned with the 
news, which gave great satisfaction to the earl. 

The castle was now a scene of bustle and business ; armourers 
were at work repairing head-pieces and breastplates, sharpen- 
ing swords and battle-axes, while the fletchers prepared sheaves 
of arrows. In the courtyard a number of men were engaged 
oiling the catapults, ballistas, and other machines for hurling 
stones. All were discussing the chances of the assault, for it 
was no easy matter which they had set themselves to do. 
Wortham Hold was an extremely strong one, and it needed all 
and more than all the machines at their disposal to undertake 
so formidable an operation as a siege. 

The garrison, too, were strong and desperate ; and the baron, 
knowing what must follow his outrage of the day before, would 
have been sure to send off messengers round the country beg- 
ging his friends to come to his assistance. Cuthbert had begged 
permission of his mother to ask the earl to allow him to join 
as a volunteer, but she would not hear of it. Neither would 
she suffer him to mingle with the foresters. The utmost that 
he could obtain was that he might go as a spectator, with 
strict injunctions to keep himself out of the fray, and as far as 
possible beyond bow-shot of the castle wall. 

c 2 
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It was a force of some 400 strong that issued from the wood 
early next morning to attack the stronghold at Wortham. The 
force consisted of some ten or twelve knights and barons, some 
150 or 160 Norman men-at-arms, a miscellaneous gathering of 
other retainers, 200 strong, and some eighty of the forest men. 
These last were not to fight under the earl's banner, but were 
to act on their own account. There were among them outlaws, 
escaped serfs, and some men guilty of bloodshed. The earl then 
could not have suffered these men to fight under his flag until 
purged in some way of their offences. 

This arrangement suited the foresters well. 

Their strong point was shooting ; and by taking up their own 
position, and following their own tactics, under the leadership of 
Cnut, they would be able to do far more execution, and that with 
less risk to themselves, than if compelled to fight according to 
the fashion of the Normans. 

As they approached the castle a trumpet was blown, and the 
heraldj advancing, demanded its surrender, stigmatized the 
Baron of Wortham as a false knight and a disgrace to his class, 
and warned all those within the castle to abstain from giving 
him aid or countenance, but to submit themselves to the 
earl. Sir Walter of Evesham, the representative of King 
Richard. 

The reply to the summons was a burst of taunting laughter 
from the walls ; and scarcely had the herald withdrawn, than a 
flight of arrows showed that the besieged were perfectly ready 
for the fray. 

Indeed, the baron had not been idle. Already the dispute 
between himself and the earl had come to such a point that it 
was certain that sooner or later open hostilities would break 
out. 

He had therefore been for some time quietly accumulating 
a large store of provisions and munitions of war, and strengthen- 
ing the castle in every way. 

The moat had been cleaned out, and filled to the brim with 
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water. Great quantities of heavy stones had been accumulated 
on the most exposed points of the walls, in readiness to hurl 
upon any who might try to climb. Huge sheaves of arrows 
and piles of crossbow bolts, were in readiness, and in all, save 
the number of men, Wortham had for weeks been prepared for 
the siege. 

On the day when the attempt to carry off the earl's daughter 
had failed, the baron, seeing that his bold stroke to obtain a 
hostage which would have enabled him to make his own 
terms with the earl, had been thwarted, knew that the struggle 
was inevitable. 

Fleet messengers had been sent in all directions. To Glouces- 
ter and Hereford, Stafford, and even Oxford, men had ridden, 
with letters to the baron's friends, beseeching them to march to 
his assistance. 

** I can," he said, " defend my hold for weeks. But it is only 
by aid from without that I can finally hope to break the power 
of this braggart earl.** 

Many of those to whom he addressed his call had speedily 
complied with his demand, while those at a distance might be 
expected to reply later to the appeal. 

There were many among the barons who considered the 
mildness of the Earl of Evesham towards the Saxons in his 
district to be a mistake, and who, although not actually approv- 
ing of the tyranny and brutality of the Baron of Wortham, 
yet looked upon his cause to some extent as their own. 

The Castle of Wortham stood upon ground but very slightly 
elevated above the surrounding country. A deep and wide 
moat ran round it, and this could, by diverting a rivulet, be filled 
at will. 

From the edge of the moat the walls rose high, and with 
strong flanking towers and battlements. 

There were strong works also beyond the moat opposite 
to the drawbridge ; while in the centre of the castle rose the 
keep, from whose summit the archers, and the machines for 
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casting stones and darts, could command the whole circuit o( 
defence. 

As Cuthbcrt, accompanied by one of the hinds of the fann. 
took bis post high up in a lofty tree, where at his ease he could 
command a view erf the proceedings, he marvelled much in 




what r 



1 attack upon so fair a fortress would be c 



" It will be straightforward work to attack the outwork," he said, 
"but that once won, I see not how we are to proceed against 
the castle itself. The machines that the earl has will scarcely 
hurl stones strong enough even to knock the mortar from the 
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walls. Ladders are useless where they cannot be planted ; and 
if the garrison are as brave as the castle is strong, methinks 
that the earl has embarked upon a business that will keep him 
here till next spring." 

There was little time lost in commencing the conflict. 

The foresters, skirmishing up near to the castle^ and taking 
advantage of every inequality in the ground, of every bush and 
tuft of high grass, worked up close to the moat, and then 
opened a heavy fire with their bows against the men-at-arms on 
the battlements, and prevented their using the machines against 
the main force now advancing to the attack upon the outwork. 

This was stoutly defended. But the impetuosity of the earl, 
backed as it was by the gallantry of the knights serving under 
him, carried all obstacles. 

The narrow moat which encircled this work was speedily filled 
with great bundles of brushwood, which had been prepared the 
previous night. Across these the assailants rushed. 

Some thundered at the gate with their battle-axes, while others 
placed ladders by which, although several times hurled back- 
wards by the defenders, they finally succeeded in getting a 
footing on the wall. 

Once there, the combat was virtually over. 

The defenders were either cut down or taken prisoners, and 
in two hours after the assault began, the outwork of Wortham 
Castle was taken. 

This, however, was but the commencement of the undertaking, 
and it had cost more than twenty lives to the assailants. 

They were now, indeed, little nearer to capturing the castle 
than they had been before. 

The moat was wide and deep. The drawbridge had been 
lifted at the instant that the first of the assailants gained a foot- 
ing upon the wall. And now that the outwork was captured, a 
storm of arrows, stones, and other missiles was poured into it 
from the castle walls, and rendered it impossible for any of its 
new masters to show themselves above it. 
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Seeing that any sudden attack was impossible^ the earl now 
directed a strong body to cut down trees, and prepare a movable 
bridge to throw across the moat 

This would be a work of fully two days ; and in the mean- 
time Cuthbert returned to the farm. 




CHAPTER III. 
THE CAPTURE OF WORTHAM HOLD. 

Upon his return home, after relating to his mother the events 
of the morning's conflict, Cuthbert took his way to the cottage 
inhabited by an old man who had in his youth been a mason. 

" Have I not heard, Gurth," he said, " that you helped to build 
the Castle of Wortham ? " 

" No, no, young sir," he said ; " old as I am, I was a child 
when the castle was built, My father worked at it, and it cost 
him, and many others, his life.'' 

" And how was that, prithee ? " asked Cuthbert. 

"He was, with several others, killed by the baron, the grand- 
father of the present man, when the work was finished." 

*' But why was that, Gurth ? " 

" We were but Saxon swine," said Gurth bitterly, " and a few 
of us more or less mattered not. We were then serfs of the 
baron. But my mother fled with me on the news of my father's 
death. For years we remained far away, with some friends in 
a forest near Oxford. Then she pined for her native air, and 
came back and entered the service of the franklin." 

** But why should your mother have taken you away ? " Cuth- 
bert asked. 

" She always believed. Master Cuthbert, that my father was 
killed by the baron, to prevent him giving any news of the secrets 
of the castle. He and some others had been kept in the walls for 
manymonths, and were engaged in the making of secret passages.' 
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" That is just what I came to ask you, Gurth. I have heard 
something of this story before, and now that we are attacking 
Wortham Castle, and the earl has sworn to level it to the 
ground, it is of importance if possible to find out whether any 
of the secret passages lead beyond the castle, and if so, where. 
Almost all the castles have, I have been told, an exit by which 
the garrison can at will make sorties or escape ; and I thought 
that maybe you might have heard enough to g^ve us some clue 
as to the existence of such a passage at Wortham." 

The old man thought for some time in silence, and then 
said, — 

" I may be mistaken, but methinks a diligent search in the 
copse near the stream might find the mouth of the outlet." 

" What makes you think that this is so, Gurth ?" 

" I had been with my mother to carry some clothes to my 
father on the last occasion on which I saw him. As we neared 
the castle I saw my father and three other of the workmen, to- 
gether with the baron, coming down from the castle towards the 
spot. As my mother did not wish to approach while the baron 
was at hand, we stood within the trees at the edge of the wood, 
and watched what was being done. The baron came with 
them down to the bushes, and then they again came out, crossed 
the river, and one of them cut some willows, peeled them, and 
erected the white staves in a line towards the castle. They 
walked for a bit on each side, and seemed to be making calcu- 
lations. Then they went back into the castle, and I never saw 
my father again." 

" A\Tiy did you not go in at once according to your inten- 
tion.?" 

*' Because my mother said that she thought some important 
work was on hand, and that maybe the baron would not like 
that women should know aught of it, for he was of suspicious 
and evil mind. More than this I know not. The castle had 
already been finished, and most of the masons discharged. 
There were, however, a party of serfs kept at work, and also 
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some masons, and rumour had it that they were engaged in 
making the secret passages. Whether it was so or not I cannot 
say, but I know that none of that party ever left the castle alive. 
It was given out that a bad fever had raged there, but none be- 
lieved it ; and the report went about, and was I doubt not true, 
that all had been killed, to preserve the secret of the passage." 

Cuthbert lost no time in making use of the information that 
he had gained. 

Early next morning, at daybreak, he started on his pony to 
Wortham. 

As he did not wish the earl or his followers to know the facts 
that he had learned until they were proved, he made his way 
round the camp of the besiegers, and by means of his whistle 
called one of the foresters to him. 

" Where is Cnut ? " he asked. 

** He is with a party occupied in making ladders.** 

"Go to him,** Cuthbert said, "and tell him to withdraw 
quietly and make his way here. I have an important matter on 
which I wish to speak to him.'* 

Cnut arrived in a few minutes, somewhat wondering at the 
message. He brightened greatly when Cuthbert told him what 
he had learned. 

"This is indeed important," he said. " We will lose no time 
in searching the copse you speak of. You and I, together with 
two of my most trusty men, with axes to clear away the brush, 
will do. At present a thing of this sort had best be kept between 
as few as may be." 

They started at once and soon came down upon the stream. 

It ran at this point in a little valley, some twenty or thirty 
feet deep. On the bank not far from the castle grew a small 
wood, and it was in this that Cuthbert hoped to find the passage 
spoken of by Gurth. 

The trees and brushwood were so thick that it was apparent at 
once that if the passage had ever existed it had been unused 
for some years. 
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The woodmen were obliged to chop down dozens of young 
saplings to make their way up from the water towards the 
steeper part of the bank. 

The wood was some fifty yards in length, and as it was un- 
certain at which point the passage had come out, a very minute 
search had to be made. 

"What do you think it would be like, Cnut?" Cuthbert 
asked. 

" Like enough to a rabbit-hole, or more likely still there would 
be no hole whatever. We must look for moss and greenery, for 
it is likely that such would have been planted, so as to conceal 
the door from any passer-by, while yet allowing a party from 
inside to cut their way through it without difficulty." 

After a search of two hours, Cnut decided that the only place 
in the copse in which it was likely that the entrance to a passage 
could be hidden, was a spot where the ground was covered thickly 
with ivy and trailing plants. 

'* It looks level enough with the rest," Cuthbert said. 

** Ay, lad, but we know not what lies behind this thick screen 
of ivy. Thrust in that staff." 

One of the woodmen began to probe with the end of a 
staff among the ivy. For some time he was met by the solid 
ground, but presently the butt of the staff went through suddenly, 
pitching him on his head, amidst a suppressed laugh from his 
comrades. 

" Here it is, if anywhere," said Cnut, and with their billhooks 
they at once began to clear away the thickly grown creepers. 

Five minutes' work was sufficient to show a narrow cut, some 
two feet wide, in the hill side, at the end of which stood a low 
door. 

" Here it is," said Cnut, with triumph, " and the castle is ours. 
Thanks, Cuthbert, for your thought and intelligence. It has 
not been used lately, that is clear," he went on. ** These creepers 
have not been moved for years. Shall we go and tell the earl 
of our discovery ? What think you, Cuthbert ? " 
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" I think wc had better not," Cuthbert said. " We might not 
succeed in getting in, as the passage may have fallen farther 
along ; but I will speak to him and tell him that we have some- 
thing on hand which may alter his dispositions for fighting 

Cuthbert made his way to the earl, who had taken possession 
of a small cottage a short distance from the castle. 




" What can 1 do lOr you P " Sir Walter said. 

" 1 want to ask you, sir, not to attack the castle to-morrow 
uniil you see a white flag waved from the keep.'' 

" But how on earth is a white flag to be raised from the keep?" 

" It may be," Cuthbert said, " that I have some friends inside 
who will be able to make a diversion in our favour. Howevn: 
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sir, it can do no harm if you will wait till then, and may save 
many lives. At what hour do you mean to attack ? " 

'^ The bridges and all other preparations to assist us across the 
moat will be ready to-night. We will advance then under cover 
of darkness, and as soon after dawn as may be attack in 
earnest.** 

•*Very well, sir," Cuthbert said. "I trust that within five 
minutes after your bugle has sounded, the white flag will make its 
appearance on the keep, but it cannot do so until after you have 
commenced an attack, or at least a pretence of an attack.** 

Two or three hours before daylight Cuthbert accompanied 
Cnut and twenty-five picked^Bi^ or the foresters to the 
copse. They were prcvvid6d with crowbars, and all carried heavy 
axes. The door was soon prised open. It opened silently 
and without a creak. 

" It may be,*' Cnut said, ** that the door has not been opened 
as you say for years, but it is certain,*' and he placed his torch 
to the hinges, " that it has been well oiled within the last two 
or three days. No doubt the baron intended to make his escape 
this way, should the worst arrive. Now that we have the door 
open we had better wait quiet until the dawn commences. The 
earl will blow his bugle as a signal for the advance ; it will be 
another ten minutes before they are fairly engaged, and that 
will be enough for us to break open any doors that there may 
be between this and the castle, and to force our way inside.** 

It seemed a long time waiting before the dawn fairly broke- 
still longer before the earFs bugle was heard to sound the 
attack. Then the band, headed by Cnut and two or three of 
the strongest of the party, entered the passage. 

Cuthbert had had some misgivings as to his mother's injunc- 
tions to take no part in the fray, and it cannot be said that in 
accompanying the foresters he obeyed the letter of her instruc- 
tions. At the same time as he felt sure that the effect of a sur- 
prise would be complete and crushing, and that the party would 
gain the top of the keep without any serious resistance, he con- 
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sidered the risk was so small as to justify him in accompanying 
the foresters. 

The passage was some five feet high, and little more than two 
feet wide. It was dry and dusty, and save the marks on the ground 
of a humanfoot going and returning, doubtless that of the man who 
had oiled the lock the day before^ the passage appeared to have 
been unused from the time that it left the hands of its builders. 

Passing along for some distance they came to another strong 
oaken door. This, like the last, yielded to the efforts of the 
crowbars of the foresters, and they again advanced. Presently 
they came to a flight of steps. 

" We must now be near the castle," Cnut said. "In fact, 
methinks I can hear confused noises ahead." 

Mounting the steps, they came to a third door; this was 
thickly studded with iron, and appeared of very great strength. 
Fortunately the lock was upon their side, and they were enabled 
to shoot the bolt ; but upon the other side the door was firmly 
secured by large bolts, and it was fully five minutes before the 
foresters could succeed in opening it. It was not without a good 
deal of noise that they at last did so ; and several times they 
paused, fearing that the alarm must have been given in the 
castle. As, however, the door remained closed, they supposed 
that the occupants were fully engaged in defending themselves 
from the attacks of the earl's party. 

When the door gave way, they found hanging across in 
front of them a very thick arras, and pressing this aside they 
entered a small room in the thickness of the wall of the 
keep. It contained the merest slit for light, and was clearly 
unused. Another door, this time unfastened, led into a larger 
apartment, which was also at present unoccupied. They could 
hear now the shouts of the combatants without, the loud orders 
given by the leaders on the walls, the crack, as the stones 
hurled by the mangonels struck the walls, and the ring of steel 
as the arrows struck against steel cap and cuirass. 

"It is fortunate that all were so well engaged, or they would 
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certainly have heard the noise of our farcing the door, which 
would have brought all of them upon us. As it is, we are in the 
heart of the keep. We have now but to make a rush up these 
winding steps, and meihinks we shall find ourselves on the battle- 
ments. They will be so surprised, that no real resistance can be 
offered to us. Now let us advance." 
So saying Cnut led the way upstairs, followed by the foresters, 
Cuthbert, as be- 
fore, allowing 
five or six of them 
to intervene be- 
tiveen him and 
rhe leader. He carried his 
short sword and a quarter- 
staff, a weapon by no means 
to be despised in the hands 
of an active and experienced 

Presently, after mounting 
some fifty or sixty steps, they 
sued on the platform of the 




Here were gathered some 
thirty or forty men, who 
nere so busied m shoot 
mg wiih crossbows, and m 
« orking machines casting 
jivelios, stones, and other 
missives upon the besiegers, 
ihat they were unaware of the 
addition to their numbers 
until ihewhole of the foresters 
had gathered on the summit, 
and at the order of Cnut 
suddenly fell upon them with a loud shout. 
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Taken wholly by surprise by the foe, who seemed to have 
risen from the bowels of the earth by magic, the soldiers of 
the Baron of Wortham offered but a feeble resistance. Some 
were cast over the battlement of the keep, some driven down 
staircases, others cut down, and then Cuthbert, fastening a small 
white flag he had prepared to his quarter- staff, waved it above 
the battlements. 

Even now the combatants on the outer wall were in ignorance 
of what had happened in the keep ; so great was the din that the 
struggle which had there taken place had passed unnoticed ; 
and it was not until the fugitives, rushing out into the courtyard, 
shouted that the keep had been captured, that the besieged 
became aware of the imminence of the danger. 

Hitherto the battle had been going well for the defenders of the 
castle. The Baron of Wortham was indeed surprised at the 
feebleness of the assault The arrows which had fallen in clouds 
upon the first da/s attack upon the castle among his soldiers 
were now comparatively few and ineffective. The besiegers 
scarcely appeared to push forward their bridges with any vigour, 

and it seemed to him that a coldness had fallen upon them, and 

•i 

that some disagreement must hav^ arisen between the foresters 
and the earl, completely crippling the energy of the attack. 

When he heard the words shouted from the courtyard below 
he could not believe his ears. That the keep behind should 
have been carried by the enemy appeared to him impossible. 
With a roar he called upon the bravest of his men to follow, 
and rushing across the courtyard, rapidly ascended the stair- 
case. The movement was observed from the keep, and Cnut 
and a few of his men, stationed themselves with their battle- 
axes at the top of various stairs leading below. 

The signal shown by Cuthbert had not passed unobserved. 
The earl, who had given instructions to his followers to make 
a mere feint of attacking, now blew the signal for the real on* 
slaught. The bridges were rapidly run across the moat, ladders 
were planted, and the garrison being paralyzed and confused by 
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the attack in their rear, as well as hindered by the arrows which 
now flew down upon them from the keep above, offered but a 
feeble resistance, and the assailants, led by Sir Walter himself, 
poured over the walls. 

Now there was a scene of confusion and desperate strife. 
The baron had just gained the top of the stairs, and was engaged 
in a fierce conflict with Cnut and his men, when the news 
reached him that the wall was carried from without. With an 
execration he again turned and rushed down the stairs, hoping 
by a vigorous effort to cast back the foe. 

It was, however, all too late : his followers, disheartened and 
alarmed, fought without method or order in scattered groups of 
threes and fours. They made their last stand in corners 
and passages. They knew there was but little hope of mercy 
from the Saxon foresters, and against these they fought to the 
last. To the Norman retainers, however, of the earl they offered 
a less determined resistance, throwing down their arms and 
surrendering at discretion. 

The baron, when fiercely fighting, was slain by an arrow from 
the keep above, and with his fall the last resistance ceased. A 
short time was spent in searching the castle, binding the prison- 
ers, and carrying off" the valuables that the baron had collected 
in his raids. Then a light was set to the timbers, the granaries 
were fired, and in a few minutes the smoke wreathing out of 
the various loopholes and openings told the country round that 
the stronghold had fallen, and that they were free from the 
oppressor at last. 



CHAPTER IV. 

THE CRUSADES. 

Warm thanks and much praise were bestowed upon Cuthbert 
for his share in the capture of the castle, and the earl, calling 
the foresters round him, then and there bestowed freedom upon 
any of them who might have been serfs of his, and called upon 
all his knights and neighbours to do the same, in return for the 
good service which they had rendered. 

This was willingly done, and a number of Cnut's party who had 
before borne the stigma of escaped serfs were now free men. 

We are too apt to forget, in our sympathy with the Saxons, 
that fond as they were of freedom for themselves, they were yet 
severe masters, and kept the mass of the people in a state of 
serfage. Although their laws provided ample justice as between 
Saxon man and man, there was no justice for the unhappy 
serfs, who were either the original inhabitants or captives taken 
in war, and who were distinguished by a collar of brass or iron 
round their neck. 

Cnut's party had indeed long got rid of these badges, the 
first act of a serf when he took to the woods being always to file 
off his collar ; but they were liable when caught to be punished, 
even by death, and were delighted at having achieved their 
freedom. 

"And what can I do for you, Cuthbert ? " Sir Walter said, as 
they rode homewards. " It is to you that I am indebted : in the 
first place for the rescue of my daughter, in the second for the 
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capture of that castle, which I doubt me much whether we should 
ever hai'e taken in fair fight had it not been for your aid." 

" Thanks, Sir Walter," the lad replied. "At present I need 
nothing, but should the time come when you may go to the wars, 
I would fain ride with you as your page, in the hope of some day 
winning my spurs also in the field." 

"So shall it be," the earl said, "and I'ig'ht willingly. But 
who have we here? " 

As he spoke a horseman rode up and presented a paper to the 
earl. 




"This is a notice," the earl jaid, after perusing it, " that King 
Richard lias determined to take up the cross, and that he calls 
upon his nobles and barons to join him in the effort to free the 
holy sepulchre from the infidels. I doubt whether the minds of 
the people are quite piepared, but I hear that there has been 
much preaching by friars and monks in some parts, and that 
many are eager to join in the war." 

" Thinkyou that you will go to the war, Sir Walter ? " Cuthbert 

" I know not as yet ; it must much depend upon the king's 
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On Cuthbert's returning home and telling his mother all that 
had passed, she shook her head, but said that she could not 
oppose his wishes to go with the eacl when the time should 
come, and that it was only right he should follow in the footsteps 
of ihe good knight his father. 
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" I have heard much of these Crusades," he said ; *' canst tell 
me about them ? " 

"In truth I know not much, my son ; but Father Francis, I 
doubt not, can tell you all the particulars anent the affair." 

The next time that Father Francis, who was the special 
adviser of Dame Editha, rode over from the convent on his 
ambling nag, Cuthbert eagerly asked him if he would tell him 
what he knew of the Crusades. 

" Hitherto, my son," he said, " the Crusades have, it must be 
owned, brought many woes upon Europe. From the early times 
great swarms of pilgrims were accustomed to go from all parts 
of Europe to the holy shrines. 

"When the followers of the evil prophet took possession of 
the land, they laid grievous burdens upon the pilgrims, heavily 
they fined them, persecuted them in every way, and treated them 
as if indeed they were but the scum of the earth under their 
feet. 

"So terrible were the tales that reached Europe that men 
came to think that it would be a good deed truly, to wrest the 
sepulchre of the Lord from the hands of these heathens. Pope 
Urban was the first to give authority and strength to the move- 
ment, and at a vast meeting at Claremont of 30,000 clergy and 
4000 barons, it was decided that war must be made against the 
infidel. From all parts of France iren flocked to hear Pope 
Urban preach there ; and when he had finished his oration, 
the vast multitude, carried away by enthusiasm, swore to win 
the holy sepulchre or to die. 

*• Mighty was the throng that gathered for the First Crusade. 
Monks threw aside their gowns and took to the sword and 
cuirass ; even women and children joined in the throng. What, 
my son, could be expected from a great army so formed? 
Without leaders, without discipline, without tactics, without 
means of getting food, they soon became a scourge of the coun- 
try through which they passed. 

" Passing through Hungary, where they greatly ravaged the 
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fields, they came to Bulgaria. Here the people, struck with 
astonishment and dismay at this great horde of hungry people 
who arrived among them like locusts, fell upon them with the 
sword, and great numbers fell. The first band that passed into 
that country perished miserably, and of all that huge assembly, 
it may be said that, numbering, at the start, not less than 250,000 
persons, only about 100,000 crossed into Asia Minor. The fate 
of these was no better than that of those who had perished in 
Hungary and Bulgaria. After grievous suffering and loss they 
at last reached Nicaea. There they fell into an ambuscade ; and out 
of the whole of the undisciplined masses who had followed Peter 
the Hermit, it is doubtful whether 10,000 ever returned home. 

" This first attempt to rescue the holy sepulchre was followed 
by others equally wild, misguided, and unfortunate. Some of 
them indeed began their evil deeds as soon as they had left their 
home. The last of these bodies fell upon the Jews, who are 
indeed enemies of the Christian faith, but who have now, at least, 
nothing to do with the question of the holy sepulchre. As soon 
as they entered into Germany the Crusaders put them to death 
with horrible torture. Plunder and rapine indeed appeared to 
be the object of the crusaders. On this as well as on most 
other preceding bands, their misdeeds drew down the vengeance 
of the people. At an early period of their march, and as soon 
as they reached Hungary, the people fell upon them, and put the 
greater portion to the sword. 

" Thus, in these irregular expeditions no less than 500,000 
people are supposed to have perished. Godfrey de Bouil- 
lon was the first who undertook to lead a Crusade accord- 
ing to the military knowledge of the day. With him were 
his brothers Eustace and Baldwin, the Counts of Anault and 
St. Paul, and many other nobles and gentlemen, with their 
retainers, well armed and under good order ; and so firm was 
the discipline of Duke Godfrey that they were allowed to 
pass freely, by the people of the countries who had opposed the 
previous bands. 
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" Through Hungary, Bulgaria, and Thrace he made his way ; 
and though he met with many difficulties from Alexius, the 
crafty and treacherous Emperor of the Greeks, he at last suc- 
ceeded in crossing into Asia. There he was joined by many 
from England, as well as from France and other countries. 
Duke Robert, the son of our first William, led a strong band 
of Normans to the war, as did the other great princes of France 
and Spain. 

" The army which crossed the narrow passage of the Helles- 
pont is estimated at no less than 700,000 fighting men. Of these 
100,000 were knights clad in complete armour, the remainder 
were men-at-arms and bowmen. 

" Nicasa, the place which had been the scene of the massacre 
of Peter the Hermit's hosts, was taken after a desperate conflict, 
lasting for many weeks, and the crusaders afterwards defeated 
the Turks in a great battle near the town of Doryleum. After 
these successes disputes arose among the leaders, and Count 
Baldwin, brother of Duke Godfrey, left the main body with 
about 1500 men, and founded a kingdom for himself in Meso- 
potamia. 

" The main body, slowly and painfully, and suffering from 
disease, famine, and the heat, made its way south. Antioch, a 
city of great strength and importance, was besieged, but it proved 
so strong that it resisted for many months, and was at last only 
taken by treachery. 

" After the capture of this place the sufferings of the crusaders 
so far from being diminished were redoubled. They themselves 
during the siege had bought up all the food that could be brought 
from the surrounding country, while the magazines of the town 
were found, when an entry was effected, to be entirely deserted. 
The enemy, aided by a great Persian host, came down, and 
those who had been the besiegers were now besieged. How- 
ever, when in the last strait the Christian army sallied out, 
and inspired with supernatural strength, defeated the Turks and 
Persians, with a slaughter of 100,000 men. Another slow 
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movement to the south brought them into the Holy Land, 
and pressing forward, they came at last within sight of Jerusalem 
itself. 

" So fearful had been the losses of the crusaders that of 
700,000 who crossed the Hellespont, not more than 40,000 
reached the end of the pilgrimage. This fragment of an 
army, which had appeared before a very strongly fortified 
town, possessed no means of capturing the place — none 
of the machines of war necessary for the purpose, no provisions 
or munitions of any kind. Wa'.er was scarce also ; and it ap- 
peared as if the remnant of the great army of Godfrey de Bouil- 
lon had arrived before Jerusalem only to perish there. 

" Happily just at this time a further band of crusaders from 
Genoa, who had reached Jaffa, made their appearance. They 
were provided with stores, and had skilled workmen capable of 
making the machines for the siege. On July 14th, 1099, the 
attack was made, and after resistance gallant and desperate as 
the assault, the crusaders burst into the city, massacred the 
whole of the defenders and inhabitants, calculated at 70,000 in 
number, and so became masters of the holy sepulchre. 

" The Sultan of Egypt was meanwhile advancing to the assis- 
tance of the M'ohammedans of Syria ; but Godfrey, with 20,000 
of his best men, advanced to meet the vast host, and scattered 
them as if they had been sheep. Godfrey was now chosen 
King of Jerusalem, and the rest of his army— save 300 knights 
and 200 soldiers, who agreed to remain with him — returned to 
their home. The news of the victory led other armies of cru- 
saders to follow the example of thai of Godfrey ; but as these 
were almost as completely without organization or leadership 
as those of Peter the Hermit, they suffered miserably on their 
way, and few indeed ever reached the Holy Land. Godfrey 
died in 1 100, and his brother Baldwin succeeded him. 

"The history of the last 100 years has been full of fresh 
efforts to crush the Moslem power, but hitherto it cannot be 
said that fortune has attended the efforts of the Christians. 
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Had it not been indeed for the devotion of the Knights of St. 
John and of the Templars, two great companies formed of men 
who devoted their lives to the holding of the sepulchre against 
the infidel, our hold of the Holy Land would have been lost. 

" Gradually the Saracens have wrested post after post from 
our hands. Edessa was taken in 1 144, and the news of this 
event created an intense excitement. The holy St. Bernard 
stirred up all France, and Louis VIL himself took the vow and 
headed a noble army. The ways of God are not our ways, and 
although the army of Germany joined that of France, but little 
results came of this great effort. The Emperor Conrad, with 
the Germans, was attacked by the Turk Saladin of Iconium, 
and was defeated with a loss of 60,000 men. The King of 
France, with his army, was also attacked with fury, and a 
large portion of his force were slaughtered. Nothing more 
came of this great effort, and while the first Crusade seemed 
to show that the men-at-arrns of Europe were irresistible, the 
second on the contrary gave proof that the Turks were equal 
to the Christian knights. Gradually the Christian hold of the 
Holy Land was shaken. In 1187, although fighting with ex- 
traordinary bravery, the small army of Christian Knights of 
the Temple and of St. John were annihilated, the King of Jeru- 
salem was made prisoner, and the Christian power was crushed. 
Then Saladin, who commanded the Turks, advanced against 
Jerusalem, and forced it to capitulate. 

" Such, my boy, is the last sad news which has reached us ; 
and no wonder that it has stirred the hearts of the monarchs of 
Europe, and that eveiy effort will be again made to recapture 
the holy sepulchre, and to avenge our brethren who have been 
murdered by the infidels." 

*' But, Father Francis, from your story it would seem that 
Europe has already sacrificed an enormous number of lives to 
take the holy sepulchre, and that after all the fighting, when 
she has taken it, it is only to lose it again." 

" That is so, my son ; but we will trust that in future things 
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will be better managed. The Templars and Hospitallers 
now number so vast a number of the best lances in Europe, 
and are grown to be such great powers, that we may believe 
that when we have again wrested the holy sepulchre from the 
hands of the infidels they will be able to maintain it against 
all assaults. Doubtless the great misfortunes which have fallen 
upon the Christian armies have been a punishment from heaven, 
because they have not gone to work in the right spirit. It is 
not enough to take up lance and shield, and to place a red 
cross upon the shoulder. Those who desire to fight the battle 
of the Lord must cleanse their hearts, and go forth in the 
spirit of pilgrims rather than knights. I mean, not that they 
should trust wholly to spiritual weapons — for in truth the in- 
fidel is a foe not to be despised — but I mean, that they should 
lay aside all thoughts of worldly glory, and rivalry one against 
another.'* 

** And think you, Father, that such is the spirit with which 
King Richard and the other kings and nobles now preparing 
to go to the Holy Land are animated ? '* 

Father Francis hesitated. 

•' It is not for me, my son, to judge motives, or to speak 
well or ill the instruments who have been chosen for this 
great work. It is of all works the most praiseworthy, most 
holy. It is horrible to think that the holy shrines of Jeru- 
salem should be in the hands of men who believe not in 
our Redeemer ; and I hold it to be the duty of every man who 
can bear arms, no matter what his rank or his station, to don 
his armour and to go forth to battle in the cause. Whether suc- 
cess will crown the effort, or whether God wills it otherwise, it 
is not for man to discuss ; it is enough that the work is there, 
and it is our duty to do it.'' 

** And think you, Father, that it will do good to England ? '' 

" That do I, my son, whether we gain the Holy Land or no. 
Methinks that it will do good service to the nation that Saxon 
and Norman should fight together under the holy cross. 
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Hitherto the races have stood far too much apart. They 
have seen each other's bad qualities rather than good ; but me- 
thinks that when the Saxon and the Norman stand side by 
side on the soil of the Holy Land, and shout together for Eng- 
land, it must needs bind them together, and lead them to feel 
that they are no longer Normans and Saxons, but Englishmen. 
I intend to preach on the village green at Evesham next 
Sunday morning on this subject, and as I know you are in 
communication with the forest men, I would, Cuthbert, that you 
would persuade them to come in to hear me. You were won- 
dering what could be found for these vagrants. They have 
fnany of them long since lost the habits of honest labour. 
Many of them are still serfs, although most have been freed 
by the good earl and the knights his followers. Some of those 
who would fain leave the life in the woods, still cling to it be- 
cause they think that it would be mean to desert their comrades, 
who being serfs are still bound to lurk there ; but methinks 
that this is a great opportunity for them. They are valiant 
men, and the fact that they are fond of drawing an arrow at a 
buck does not make them one whit the worse Christians. I 
will do my best to move their hearts, and if they will but agree 
together to take the cross, they would make a goodly band of 
footmen to accompany the earl." 

" Is the earl going?" Cuthbert asked eagerly. 

" 1 know not for certain," said Father Francis ; " but I think 
from what I hear from his chaplain, Father Eustace, that his 
mind turns in that direction." 

" Then, Father, if he goes, I will go too," Cuthbert exclaimed. 
" He promised to take me as his page the first time he went 
to war." 

Father Francis shook his head. 

" I fear me, Cuthbert, this is far from the spirit in which we 
a while ago agreed that men should go to the holy war." 

Cuthbert hung his head a little. 

"Ay, Father Francis, men ; but I am a boy," he said, " and 
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after all^ boys are fond of adventure for adventure's sake. 
However, Father," he said, with a smile, ** no doubt your elo- 
quence on the green will turn me mightily to the project, for 
you must allow that the story you have told me this morning 
is not such as to create any very strong yearning in one's 
mind to follow the millions of men who have perished in the 
Holy Land." 

" Go to," said Father Francis, smiling, " thou art a pert 
varlet. I will do my best on Sunday to turn you to a better 
frame of mind." 




CHAPTER V. 

PREPARATIONS. 
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belief in the sanctity of places and things was overwhelming, 
and when men believed that a journey to the holy shrines was 
sufficient to procure for them a pardon for all their misdeeds. 
The very word " infidel " in those days was full of horror, and the 
thought that the holy places of the Christians were in the 
hands of Moslems, affected all Christians throughout Europe 
with a feeling of shame as well as of grief. 

Among the crowd were many of the Norman retainers from 
the castle and from many of the holds around, and several 
knights with the ladies of their family stood a little apart 
from the edge of the gathering ; for it was known that Father 
Francis would not be alone, but that he would be accompanied 
by a holy friar who had returned from the East, and who 
could tell of the cruelties which the Christians had suffered at 
the hands of the Saracens. 

Father Francis, at ordinary times a tranquil preacher, 
was moved beyond himself by the theme on which he was 
holding forth. He did not attempt to hide from those who 
stood around that the task to be undertaken was one of 
grievous peril and trial ; that disease and heat, hunger and 
thirst, must be dared, as well as the sword of the infidel. But 
he spoke of the grand nature of the work, of the humiliation 
to Christians of the desecration of the shrines, and of the glory 
which awaited those who joined the crusade, whether they lived 
or whether they died in the Holy Land. 

His words had a strong effect upon the simple people who 
listened to him, but the feelings so aroused were as nought to 
the enthusiasm which greeted the address of the friar. 

Meagre and pale, with a worn, anxious face as one who had 
suffered much, the friar, holding aloft two pieces of wood from the 
Mount of Olives tied together in the form of a cross, harangued 
the crowd. His words poured forth in a fiery stream, kindling 
the hearts, and stirring at once the devotion and the anger of 
his listeners. 

He told of the holy places, he spoke of the scenes of Holy 
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Writ, which had there been enacted ; and then he depicted the 
men who had died for them. He told of the knights and men-at- 
arms, each of whom proved himself again and again a match 
for a score of infidels. He spoke of the holy women, who, 
fearlessly and bravely, as the knights themselves, had borne 
their share in the horrors of the siege and in the terrible times 
which had preceded it. 

He told them that this misfortune had befallen Christianity 
because of the lukewarmness which had come upon them. 

"What profited it," he asked, "if the few knights who 
remained to defend the holy sepulchre were heroes ? A few 
heroes cannot withstand an army. If Christendom after mak- 
ing a mighty effort to capture the holy sepulchre had not fallen 
away, the conquest which had been made with so vast an 
expenditure of blood would not have been lost. This is a 
work in which no mere passing fervour will avail j bravery at 
first, endurance afterwards, are needed. Many men must 
determine not only to assist to wrest the holy sepulchre from 
the hands of the infidels, but to give their lives, so long as they 
might last, to retaining it. It is scarce to be expected that 
men with wives and families will take a view like this, indeed 
it is not to be desired. But there are single men, men of 
no ties, who can devote their whole lives, as did the Knights 
of the Orders of the Cross, to this great object. When their 
life has come to an end, doubtless others will take up the 
banner that their hands can no longer hold. But for life it 
is, indeed, that many of humble as well as of princely class 
must bind themselves to take and defend to death the holy 
sepulchre." 

So, gradually raising the tone of his speech, the friar pro- 
ceeded ; until at length by his intense earnestness, his wild ges- 
ticulations, his impassioned words, he drew the whole of his 
listeners along with him ; and when he ceased, a mighty shout 
of " To the Holy Land ! " burst from his hearers. 

Falling upon their knees, the crowd begged of him to give 
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them the sign of the cross, and to bestow his blessing upon 
their swords, and upon their efforts. 

Father Francis had prepared, in contemplation of such a 
movement, a large number of small white crosses of cloth. 
These he and the friar now fastened to the shoulders of the 
men as they crowded up to receive it, holding their hands aloft, 
kissing the cross that the Friar extended to them, and swearing 
to give their lives, if need be, to rescue the holy shrines from 
the infidel. 

When all had received the holy symbol. Father Francis again 
ascended the bank from which they had addressed the crowd: 

"Now go to your homes, my sons," he said. "Think of 
the oath that you have taken, and of the course that lies open 
to you when the time comes. When King Richard is prepared 
to start, then will you be called upon to fulfil your vows. It 
may be that all who have sworn may not be called upon to 
go. It needs that the land here should be tilled, it needs 
that there should be protectors for the women and children, it 
needs that this England of ours should flourish, and we cannot 
give all her sons, however willing they might be to take the 
cross. But the willingness which you will, I am sure, show to 
go if needs be, and to redeem your vows, will be sufficient. 
Some must go and some must stay ; these are matters to be 
decided hereafter ; for the time let us separate ; you will hear 
when the hour for action arrives.^' 

A fortnight later the Earl of Evesham, who had been on a long 
journey to London, returned with full authority to raise and 
organize a force as his contingent to the holy wars. 

All was now bustle and activity in the castle. 

Father Francis informed him of the willingness of such of 
the forest men as he deemed fit to enlist under his banner ; and 
the earl was much gratified at finding that the ranks of heavily- 
armed retainers whom he would take with him, were to be 
swollen by the addition of so useful a contingent as that of 100 
skilful archers, 
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Cuthbert was not long in asking for an interview with the earl. 

He had indeed great difficulty in persuading Dame Editha 
that he was old enough to share in the fatigues of so great an 
expedition, but he had Father Francis on his side ; and between 
the influence of her confessor, and the importunities of her son, 
the opposition of the good lady fell to the ground. 

Cuthbert was already, for his age, well trained to arms. Many 
of the old soldiers at the castle who had known and loved his 
father, had been ever ready to give lessons in the use of arms 
to Cuthbert, who was enthusiastic in his desire to prove as good 
a knight as his father had been. His friends, the outlaws, had 
taught him the use of the bow and of the quarter-staff; and 
Cuthbert, strong and well-built for his age, and having little to 
do save to wield the sword and the bow, had attained a very 
considerable amount of skill with each. 

He had too, which was unusual, a certain amount of book 
learning, although this, true to say, had not been acquired so 
cheerfully or willingly as the skill at arms. Father Francis 
had, however, taught him to read and to write— accomplish- 
ments which were at that time rare, except in the cloister. 
In those days if a knight had a firm seat in his saddle, a 
strong arm, a keen eye, and high courage, it was thought to be 
of little matter whether he could or could not do more than 
make his mark on the parchment. The whole life of the young 
was given to acquiring skill in arms ; and unless intended for 
the convent, any idea of education would in the great majority 
of cases have been considered as preposterous. 

To do Cuthbert justice, he had protested with all his 
might against the proposition of Father Francis to his 
mother to teach him some clerkly knowledge. He had 
yielded most unwillingly at last to her entreaties, backed as 
they were by the sound arguments and good sense of Father 
Francis. 

The Earl of Evesham received Cuthbert's application very 
graciously. 
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" Certainly, Cuthbert," he said, ** you shall accompany me ; 
first, on account of my promise to you ; secondly, because from 
the readiness you displayed both in the matter of my daughter 
and of the attack on Wortham, you will be a notable aid 
and addition to my party ; thirdly, from my friendship for your 
father and Dame Editha." 

This point being settled, Cuthbert at once assumed his new 
duties. There was plenty for him to do — to see that the 
orders of the earl were properly carried out ; to bear messages 
to the knights who followed the earl's fortunes, at their various 
holds ; to stand by and watch the armourers at work, and the 
preparation of the stores of arms and missiles which would be 
necessary for the expedition. 

Sometimes he would go round to summon the tenants of the 
various farms and lands, who held from the earl, to come to the 
castle ; and here Sir Walter would, as far as might be without 
oppression, beg of them to contribute largely to the expedition. 

In these appeals he was in no slight way assisted by Father 
Francis, who pointed out loudly to the people that those who 
stayed behind were bound to make as much sacrifice of their 
worldly goods, as those who went to the war might make of 
their lives. Life and land are alike at the service of God. 
Could the land be sold, it would be a good deed to sell it ; 
but as this could not be, they should at least sell all that they 
could, and pledge their property if they could find lenders, in 
order to contribute to the needs of their lord, and the fitting out 
of this great enterprise. 

The preparations were at last complete, and a gallant band 
gathered at the castle ready for starting. It consisted of some 
200 men-at-arms led by six knights, and of 100 bowmen 
dressed in Lincoln green, with quilted jerkins to keep out the 
arrows of the enemy. All the country from around gathered to 
see the start. Dame Editha was there, and by her side stood 
the earl's little daughter. The earl himself was in armour, and 
beside him rode Cuthbert in the gay attire of a page. 
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at that moment, how 
;r, his face did not agree with 
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I strove his best to look bright 
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to prevent the tears from fill- 
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from his mother. The good lady 
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I garet joined in her tears. The 
I people who had gathered round 
' cheered lustily; the trumpets 
blew a gay fanfaronade ; and the squire threw to the wind the 
earl's colours. 

It was no mere pleasure trip on which they were starting, 
for all knew that, of the preceding crusades, not one in ten of 
those who had gone so gladly forth had ever returned. 

It must not be supposed that the whole of those present were 
animated by any strong religious feeling. No doubt there 
existed a desire, which was carefully fanned by the preaching of 
the ptiests and monks, to rescue the holy sepulchre from the 
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hands of the Saracens ; but a far stronger feeling was to be 
found in the warlike nature of the people in those days. 
Knights, men-at-arms, and indeed men of all ranks, were full 
of a combative spirit. Life in the castle and hut was alike 
dull and monotonous, and the excitement of war and adventure 
was greatly looked for, both as a means of obtaining glory 
and booty, and for the change they afforded to the dreary 
monotony of life. 

There is little to tell of the journey of the Earl of Evesham's 
band through England to Southampton, at which place they 
took ship and crossed to France — or rather to Normandy, for in 
those days Normandy was regarded, as indeed it formed, a part 
of England. 

Cuthbert, as was natural to his age, was full of delight at all 
the varying scenes through which they passed. The towns 
were to him an especial source of wonder, for he had never 
visited any other than that of Worcester, to which he had once 
or twice been taken on occasions of high festival. Havre was 
in those days an important place, and being the landing-place 
of a great portion of the English bands, it was full of bustle 
and excitement. Every day ships brought in nobles and their 
followings. 

The King of England was already in Normandy hastening 
the preparations, and each band, as it landed, marched down 
to the meeting-place on the plains of Vezelay. Already they 
began to experience a taste of the hardships which they were 
to endure. 

In those days there was no regular supply train for an army, 
but each division or band supported itself by purchase or pillage, 
as the case might be, from the surrounding country. 

As the English troops were marching through a friendly 
country, pillage was of course strictly forbidden ; but while 
many of the leaders paid for all they had, it must be owned 
that among the smaller leaders were many who took anything 
that they required with or without payment. 
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The country was eaten up. 

The population in those days was sparse, and the movement 
of so large a number of men along a certain route completely 
exhausted all the resources of the inhabitants ; and although 
willing to pay for all that his men required, the Earl of Eve- 
sham had frequently to lie down on the turf supperless him- 
self. 

•* If this is the case now,'* he said to Cuthbert, " what will it 
be after we have joined the French army ? Methinks whatever 
we may do if we reach the Holy Land, that we have a fair 
chance of being starved before we sail.** 

After a long succession of mslrches they arrived in sight of 
the great camp at Vezelay. It was indeed rather a canvas town 
than a camp. Here were gathered nearly 100,000 men, a vast 
host at any time, but in those days far greater in proportion to 
the strength of the countries than at present. The tents of the 
leaders, nobles, and other knights and gentlemen, rose in regu- 
lar lines, forming streets and squares. 

The great mass of troops, however, were contented to sleep 
in the open air ; indeed the difficulties of carriage were so great 
that it was only the leaders who could carry with them their 
canvas abodes. Before each tent stood the lance and colours 
of its owner, and side by side in the centre of the camp stood 
the royal pavilions of Phillip of France and Richard of England, 
round which could be seen the gonfalons of all the nobles of 
Western Europe. 

Nothing could be gayer than the aspect of this camp as the 
party rode into it. They were rather late, and the great body 
of the host were already assembled. 

Cuthbert gazed with delight at the varied colours, the gay 
dresses, the martial knights, and the air of discipline and order 
which reigned everywhere. 

This was. indeed war in its most picturesque form, a form 
which, as far as beauty is concerned, has been altogether altered, 
and indeed destroyed, by modern arms. 
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la those days individual prowess and bravery went for 
everything. A handful of armoured knights were a match for 
thousands of footmen, and battles were decided as much by the 
prowess and bravery of the leader and his immediate following 
as by that of the great mass of the aimy. 

The earl had the day before sent on a messenger to state that 
he was coming, and as the parly entered the camp they were 
met by a squire of the camp-marshal, who conducted them to 
the position allotted to them. 

The earl's tent was soon erected, with four or five grouped 




le being set aside for his squires and 



around it for his knights, 
pages. 

When this was done, Cuthbert strolled awa) 
varied sights of the camp. A military offict 
would be scandalized at the scenes which wei 
the strict, hard military discipline of modem ti 
absolutely unknown. 

A camp was a moving town, and to it flocked the country 
people with their goods ; smiths and armourers erected their 
forges ; minstrels and troubadours flocked in to sing of former 
battles, and to raise the spirits of the soldiers by merry lays of 
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love and war ; simple countrymen and women came in to 
bring their presents of fowls or cakes to their friends in camp ; 
knights rode to and fro on their gaily caparisoned horses through 
the crowd ; the newly raised levies, in many cases composed of 
woodmen and peasants who had not in the course of their lives 
wandered a league from their birthplaces, gaped in unaffected 
wonder at the sights around them ; while last, but by no means 
least, the maidens and good wives of the neighbourhood, fond 
then as now of brave men and gay dresses, thronged the streets 
of the camp, and joined in, and were the cause of, merry laughter 
and jest. 

Here and there, a little apart from the main stream of traffic, 
the minstrels would take up their position, and playing a gay 
air, the soldier lads and lasses would fall to and foot it merrily 
to the strains. Sometimes there would be a break in the gaiety, 
and loud shouts, and perhaps fierce oaths, would rise. Then 
the maidens would fly like startled fawns, and men hasten 
to the spot ; though the quarrel might be purely a private one, 
yet should it happen between the retainers of two nobles, the 
friends of each would be sure to strike in, and serious frays 
would arise before the marshal of tlie camp with his poss^ could 
arrive to interfere. Sometimes indeed these quarrels became sc 
serious and desperate that alliances were broken up and great 
intentions frustrated by the quarrels of the soldiery. 

Here and there, on elevated platforms, or even on the top of 
a pile of tubs, were friars occupied in haranguing the soldiers, 
and in inspiring them with enthusiasm for the cause upon which 
they were embarked. The conduct of their hsteners showed 
easily enough the motives which had brought them to v/ar, 
Some stood with clasped hands and eager eyes listening to the 
exhortations of the priests, and ready, as might be seen from 
their earnest gaze, to suffer martyrdom in the cause. More, how- 
ever, stood indifferently round, or after listening to a few words 
walked on with a laugh or a scoff; indeed preaching had 
already done all that lay in its power. All those who could be 
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moved by exhortations of this kind were there, and upon the 
rest the discourses and sermons were thrown away. 

Several times in the course of his stroll round the camp 
Cuthbert observed the beginnings of quarrels, which were in each 
case only checked by the intervention of some knight or other 
person in authority coming past, and he observed that these in 
every instance occurred between men of the English and those 
of the French army. 

Between the Saxon contingent of King Richard's army and 
the French soldiers there could indeed be no quarrel, for the 
Saxons understood no word of their language ; but with the 
Normans the case was different, for the Norman- French, 
which was spoken by all the nobles and their retainers in 
Britain, was as nearly as possible the same as that in use 
in France. 

It seemed, however, to Cuthbert, watching narrowly what was 
going on, that there existed by no means a good feeling between 
the men of the different armies ; and he thought that this diver- 
gence so early in the campaign boded but little good for the 
final success of the expedition. 

When he returned to the tent the earl questioned him as to 
what he had seen, and Cuthbert frankly acknowledged that it 
appeared to him that the feeling between the men of the two 
armies was not good. 

"I have been," the earl said, "to the royal camp, and from 
what I hear, Cuthbert, methinks that there is reason for what 
you say. King Richard is the most loyal and gallant of kings, 
but he is haughty, and hasty in speech. The Normans, too, 
have been somewhat accustomed to conquer our neighbours, 
and it may well be that the chivalry of France love us not. 
However, it must be hoped that this feeling will die away, and 
that we shall emulate each other only in our deeds on the battle- 
field." 



CHAPTER VI. 



E USTS. 

1 The third day after 
I the arrival of the Earl 
of Evesham there was 
I great banquet given 
by the King of France 
to King Richard and 
his principal nobles 

Among those present 
was the Earl of £\e< 
) sham and Cuthbert as 
IIS page followed him 
o the gieat tent where 
the banquet was pre- 
pired 

Here at the top of 
the tent on a raised 
dais sat the King of 
France surrounded by * 
his courtiers 

The Earl of Eve- 
sham, having been 
conducted by the herald to the dais, paid his compliments to 
the king, and was saluted by him with many flattering words. 
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The sound of a trumpet was heard, and Richard of England, 
accompanied by his principal nobles, entered. 

It was the first time that Cuthbert had seen the king. 

Richard was a man of splendid stature and of enormous 
strength. His appearance was in some respects rather Saxon 
than Norman, for his hair was light and his complexion clear 
and bright. He wore the moustache and pointed beard at that 
time in fashion ; and although his expression was generally 
that of frankness and good humour, there might be observed in 
his quick motions and piercing glances signs of the hasty temper 
and unbridled passion which went far to wreck the success of 
the enterprise upon which he was embarked. 

Richard possessed most of the qualities which make a man • 
a great king and render him the idol of his subjects, especially 
in a time of semi-civilization, when personal prowess is placed 
at the summit of all human virtues. In all his dominions there 
was not one man who in personal conflict was a match for his 
king. 

Except during his fits of passion, King Richard was generous, 
forgiving, and royal in his moods. He was incapable of bearing 
malice. Although haughty of his dignity, he was entirely free 
from any personal pride, and while he would maintain to the 
death every right and privilege against another monarch, he 
could laugh and joke with the humblest of his subjects on 
terms of hearty good fellowship. He was impatient of contradic- 
tion, eager to carry out whatever he had determined upon ; and 
nothing enraged him so much as hesitation or procrastination. 
The delays which were experienced in the course of the Crusade 
angered him more than all the opposition offered by the 
Saracens, or than the hardships through which the Christian 
host had to pass. 

At a flourish of trumpets all took their seats at dinner, their 
places being marked for them by a herald, whose duty it was 
to regulate nicely the various ranks and dignities. 

The Earl of Evesham was placed next to a noble of Brabant 
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Cuthbert took his place behind his lord and served him with 
wines and meats, the Brabant being attended by a tall youth, 
who was indeed on the verge of manhood. 

As the dinner went on the buzz of conversation became fast 
and furious. In those days men drank deep, and quarrels often 
arose over the cups. From the time that the dinner began, 
Cuthbert noticed that the manner of Sir de Jacquelin Banas, 
Count of Brabant, was rude and offensive. 

It might be that he was accustomed to live alone with his 
retainers, and that his manners were rude and coarse to all. 
It might be that he had a special hostility to the English. 
At any rate, his remarks were calculated to fire the anger of the 
carl. 

He began the conversation by wondering how a Norman 
baron could live in a country like England, inhabited by a race 
but little above pigs. 

The earl at once fired up at this, for the Normans were now 
beginning to feel themselves English, and to resent attacks upon 
a people for whom their grandfathers had entertained con- 
tempt. 

He angrily repelled the attack upon them by the Brabant 
knight, and asserted at once that the Saxons were every bit as 
civilized, and in some respects superior, to the Normans or 
French. 

The ill-feeling thus begun at starting clearly waxed stronger 
as dinner went on. The Brabant knight drank deeply, and 
although his talk was not clearly directed against the English, 
yet he continued to throw out inuendos and side attacks, and to 
talk with a vague boastfulness, which greatly irritated Sir 
Walter. 

Presently, as Cuthbert was about to serve his master with a 
cup of wine, the tall page pushed suddenly against him, spilling 
a portion of the wine over his dress. 

" What a clumsy child ! '* he said scoffingly. 

"You are a rough and ill-mannered loon," Cuthbert said 
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angrily. "Were you in any other presence I would chastise 
you as you deserve." 

The tall page burst into a mocking laugh. 

** Chastise me ! " he said. " Why, I could put you in my pocket 
for a little hop-of-my-thumb as you are.'* 

"I think," said Sir Jacquelin— for the boys' voices both 
rose loud — to the earl, " you had better send that brat home and 
order him to be whipped." 

" Sir count,'* said the earl, " your manners are insolent, and 
were we not engaged upon a Crusade, it would please me much 
to give you a lesson on that score." 

Higher and higher the dispute rose, until some angry word 
caught the ear of the king. 

Amid the general buzz of voices King Phillip rose, and speak- 
ing a word to King Richard, moved from the table, thus giving 
the sign for the breaking up of the feast. 

Immediately afterwards a page touched the earl and Sir 
Jacquelin upon the shoulder, and told them that the kings de- 
sired to speak with them in the tent of the King of France. 

The two nobles strode through the crowd, regarding each 
other with eyes much like those of two dogs eager to fly at each 
other's throat* 

" My lords, my lords,'' said King Phillip when they entered, 
" this is against all law and reason. For shame, to be brawling 
at my table. I would not say aught openly, but methinks it is 
early indeed for the knights and nobles engaged in a common 
work to fall to words." 

" Your Majesty," said the Earl of Evesham, " I regret deeply 
what has happened. But it seemed, from the time we sat down 
to the meal, that this lord sought to pass a quarrel upon me, 
and I now beseech your Majesty that you will permit us to 
settle our differences in the lists." 

King Richard gave a sound of assent, but the King of France 
shook his head gravely. 

" Do you forget," he said, " the mission upon which you are 
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assembled here? Has not every knight and noble in these 
armies taken a solemn oath to put aside private quarrels and 
feuds until the holy sepulchre is taken ? Shall we at this very 
going off show that the oath is a mere form of words ? Shall 
we show before the face of Christendom that the knights of the 
cross are unable to avoid flying at each other's throats, even 
while on their way to wrest the holy sepulchre from the infidel ? 
No, sirs, you must lay aside your feuds, and must promise me 
and my good brother here that you will keep the peace between 
you until this war is over. Whose fault it was that the quarrel 
began I know not. It may be that my Lord of Brabant was 
discourteous. It may be that the earl here was too hot. But 
whichever it be, it matters not." 

" The quarrel, sire,'' said Sir Jacquelin, " arose from a dis- 
pute between our pages, who were nigh coming to blows in 
your Majesty's presence. I desired the earl to chide the insolence 
of his varlet, and instead of so doing he met my remarks with 
scorn." . 

" Pooh, pooh," said King Richard, " there are plenty of grounds 
for quarrel without two nobles interfering in the squabbles of 
boys. Let them fight ; it will harm no one. By-the-bye, your 
Majesty," he said, turning to the King of France with a laugh, 
" if the masters may not fight, there is no reason in the world 
why the varlets should not. We are sorely dull for want of 
amusement. Let us have a list to-morrow, and let the pages 
fight it out for the honour of their masters and their nations." 

" It were scarce worth while to have the lists set for two boys 
to fight," said the King of France. 

"Oh, we need not have regular lists,'* said King Richard. 
" Leave that matter in my hands. I warrant you that if the 
cockerels are well plucked, they will make us sport. What say 
you, gentlemen ? " 

The Brabant noble at once assented, answering that he was 
sure that his page would be glad to enter the lists ; and the earl 
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gave a similar assent, for he had not noticed how great was the 
discrepancy between the size of the future combatants. 

" That is agreed, then," said King Richard joyously. " I will 
have a piece of ground marked out on the edge of the camp to- 
morrow morning. It shall be kept by my men-at-arms, and 
there shall be a raised place for King Phillip and myself, who 
will be the judges of the conflict. Will they fight on foot or on 
horse ? " 

" On foot, on foot/' said the King of France. " It would be 
a pity that knightly exercises should be brought to scorn by any 
failure on their part on horseback. On foot at least it will be 
a fair struggle." 

" What arms shall they use ? ^' the Brabant knight asked. 

" Oh, swords and battle-axes, of course," said King Richard 
with a laugh. 

" Before you go," King Phillip said, "you must shake hands, 
and swear to let the quarrel between you drop, at least until 
after our return. If you still wish to shed each other's blood, I 
shall offer no hindrance thereto." 

The earl and Count Jacquelin touched each other's hands in 
obedience to the order, went out of the tent together, and 
strode off without a word in different directions. 

" My dear lad," the Earl of Evesham said on entering his 
tent where his page was waiting him, " this is a serious busi- 
ness. The kings have ordt^red this little count and myself to 
put aside our differences till after the Crusade, in accordance with 
our oath. But as you have in no wise pledged yourself in the 
same fashion, and as their Majesties feel somewhat dull while 
waiting here, it is determined that the quarrel between the count 
and me, and between you and the count's page, shall be settled 
by a fight between you two in the presence of the kings." 

"Well, sir," Cuthbert said, ** I am glad that it should be, 
seeing the varlet insulted me without any cause, and purposely 
upset the cup over me." 
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"What is he like? "the earl asked. "Dost think that you 
are a fair match ? " 

" I doubt not that we are fair match enough," Cuthbert said. 
" As you know, sir, I have been well trained to arms of all kinds, 
both by my father and by the men-at-arms at the castle, and 
could hold my own against any of your men with light weapons, 
and have then no fear that this gawky loon, twenty years old 
though he seems to be, will bring disgrace upon me or discredit 
upon my nation." 

" If thou thinkest so,** the earl said, " the matter can go on. 
But had it been otherwise, I would have gone to the king and 
protested that the advantage of age was ^o great that it would 
be murder to place you in the list together.'* 

" There is," Cuthbert said, " at most no greater difference 
between us than between a strong man and a weak one, and 
these, in the ordeal of battle, have to meet in the lists. Indeed I 
doubt if the difference is so great, for if he be a foot taller than 
I, methinks that round the shoulders I should have the advan- 
tage of him." 

" Send hither my armourer," the earl said ; " we must choose 
a proper suit for you. I fear that mine would be of little use ; 
but doubtless there are some smaller suits among my friends," 

•* The simpler and lighter the better," Cuthbert said. " Fd 
rather have a light coat of mail and a steel cap, than heavy 
armour and a helmet which would press me down and a visor 
through which I could scarce see. The lighter the better, for 
after all if my sword cannot keep my head, sooner or later the 
armour would fail to do so too." 

The armourer speedily arrived, and the knights and followers 
of the earl being called in and the case stated, there was soon 
found a coat of fine linked mail, which fitted Cuthbert well. As 
to the steel cap, there was no difficulty whatever. 

"You must have a plume at least," the earl said, and took 
some feathers from his own casque and fastened them in. 
" Will you want a light sword and battle-axe ? " 
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"No," Cuthbert said, "my arms are pretty well used to those 
of the men-at-arms, I could wield my father's sword, and that 
was a heavy one." 

The lightest of the earl's weapons were chosen, and it was 
agreed that all was now ready for the conflict to-morrow. 




In the morning there was a slight bustle in the camp. 

The news that a fight was to take place between an English 
and a Brabant page, by the permission of the Kings of England 
and France, that their Majesties were to be present, and that 
all was to be conducted on regular rules, caused a stir of ex- 
citement and novelty in the camp. 
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Nowhere is life duller than among a large body of men kept 
together for any time under canvas, and the thought of a com- 
bat of this novel kind excited general interest. 

In a meadow at a short distance from the camp, a body of 
King Richard's men-at-arms marked off an oval space of about 
an acre. Upon one side of this a tent was pitched for the 
kings, and a small tent was placed at each end for the combatants. 
Round the enclosure the men-at-arms formed the ring, and 
behind them a dense body of spectators gathered, a place 
being set aside for nobles, and others of gentle blood. 

At the hour fixed the Kings of England and France anived 
together. King Richard was evidently in a state of high good 
humour, for he preferred the clash of arms and the sight of com- 
bat to any other pleasure. 

The King of France, on the other hand, looked grave. He 
was a far wiser and more politic king than Richard ; and al- 
though he had consented to the sudden proposal, yet he felt in 
his heart that the contest was a foolish one, and that it might 
create bad feeling among the men of the two nationalities which- 
ever way it went. He had reserved to himself the right of 
throwing down the baton when the combat was to cease, and 
he determined to avail himself of this right, to put a stop to the 
conflict before either party was likely to sustain any deadly 
injury. 

When the monarchs had taken their places the trumpeters 
sounded their trumpets, and the two combatants advanced on 
foot from their ends of the lists. A murmur of surprise and 
dissatisfaction broke from the crowd. 

" My Lord of Evesham,*' the king said angrily to the earl, 
who with Count Jacquelin was standing by the royal party, 
" thou shouldst have said that the difference between the two 
was too great to allow the combat to be possible. The French- 
man appears to be big enough to take your page under his 
arm and walk off with him." 

The difference was indeed very striking. The French 
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champion was arrayed in a full suit of knightly armour — of 
course without the gold spurs which were the distinguishing 
mark of that rank — and with his helmet and lofty plume of 
feathers he appeared to tower above Cuthbert, who, in his close- 
fitting steel cap and link armour, seemed a very dwarf by the 
side of a giant. 

"It is not size, sire, but muscle and pluck will win in a 
combat like this. Your Majesty need not be afraid that my 
page will disgrace me. He is of my blood, though the kinship 
is not close. He is of mixed Saxon and Norman strain, and 
will, believe me, do no discredit to either." 

The king's brow cleared, for in truth he was very proud of 
his English nationality, and would have been sorely vexed to 
see the discomfiture of an English champion, even though that 
champion were a boy. 

" Brother Phillip," he said, turning to the king, " I will wager 
my gold chain against yours on yonder stripling." 

"Methinks that it were robbery to take your wager," the 
King of France said. " The difference between their bulk is 
disproportionate. However, I will not baulk your wish. My 
chain against yours." 

The rule of the fight was that they were to commence with 
swords, but that either could, if he chose, use his battle- 
axe> 

The fight need scarcely be described at length, for the advan- 
tage was all one way. Cuthbert was fully a match in strength 
for his antagonist, although standing nigh a foot shorter. 
Constant exercise, however, had hardened his muscles into 
something like steel, while the teaching that he had received 
had embraced all that was then known of the use of arms. 

Science in those days there was but little of ; it was a case 
rather of hard, heavy hitting, than of what we now call swords- 
manship. 

With the sword Cuthbert gained but slight advantage over 
his adversary, whose superior height enabled him to rain blows 

F 2 
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down upon the lad, which he was uiih difficulty enabled to 
guard ; but when the first paroxysm of his adversary's attack 
had passed, he took to the offensive, and drove his opponent back 
step by step. With his sword, however, he was unable to cut 
through the armour of the tVenchman, but in the course of the 
er, guarding a severe blow aimed at him, his sword 




was struck from his hanJ, and he then, seizing his axe, made 
such play with it that his foe dropped his own sword and took 
to the same weapon. 

In this the superior heiglit and weight of his opponent gave 
him even a greater advantage than with the sword, and Cuth- 
bcrt knowing this, used his utmost dexterity and speed to avoid 
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the sweeping blows showered upon him. He himself had been 
enabled to strike one or two sweeping strokes, always aiming 
at the same place, the juncture of the visor with the helmet. 
At last the Frenchman struck him so heavy a blow that it beat 
down his guard and struck his steel cap from his head, bringing 
him to the knee. In an instant he was up, and before his foe 
could be again on guard, he whirled his axe round with all its 
force, and bringing it just at the point of the visor which he had 
already weakened with repeated blows, the edge of the axe 
stove clean through the armour, and the page was struck sense- 
less to the ground. 

A great shout broke from the English portion of the soldiery 
as Cuthbert leant over his prostrate foe, and receiving no answer 
to the question " Do you yield ? " rose to his feet, and signified 
to the squire who had kept near that his opponent was insensible. 

King Richard ordered the pursuivant to lead Cuthbert to the 
royal enclosure. 

" Thou art a brave lad and a lusty,'* the king said, " and hast 
borne thee in the fight as well as many a knight would have done. 
Wert thou older, I would myself dub thee knight ; and I doubt 
not that the occasion will yet come when thou wilt do as good 
deeds upon the bodies of the Saracens as thou hast upon that 
long-shanked opponent of thine. Here is a gold chain ; take 
it as a proof that the King of England holds that you have 
sustained well the honour of his country ; and mark me, if 
at any time you require a boon, bring or send me that chain, 
and thou shalt have it freely. Sir Walter," he said, turning to 
the earl, "in this lad thou hast a worthy champion, and I trust 
me that thou wilt give him every chance of distinguishing 
himself. So soon as thou thinkst him fit for the knightly rank 
I myself will administer the accolade.'' 
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REVENGE. 



After his interview with the king, Cuthbert was led to his 
tent amid the hearty plaudits of the English troops. 

His own comrades tlocked round him ; the men of the green- 
wood headed by Cnut, were especially jubilant over his victory. 

" Who would have thought," said the tall forester, *' that the 
lad who but a short time ago was a child, should now have sustained 
the honour of the country ? We feel proud of you, Cuthbert ; 
and trust us some day or other to follow wherever you may lead, 
and to do some deed which will attain for you honour and glory, 
and show that the men of Evesham are as doughty as any 
under King Richard's rule." 

"You must be wary, Cuthbert," the earl said to him that 
evening. " Believe me that you and I have made a foe, who, al- 
though he may not have the power, has certainly the will to in- 
jure us to the death. I marked the eye of Count Jacquelin during 
the fight, and again when you were led up to the king. There 
was hatred and fury in his eye. The page too, I hear, is his 
own nephew, and he will be the laughing-stock of the French 
camp at having been conquered by one so much younger than 
himself. It will be well to keep upon your guard, and not to go 
out at night unattended. Keep Cnut near you ; he is faithful as 
a watch-dog, and would give his life, I am sure, for you. I will 
myself be also upon my guard, for it was after all my quarrel, 
and the fury of this fierce knight will vent itself upon both of 
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us if the opportunity should come. I hear but a poor account of 
him among his confreres. Thej say he is one of those disgraces 
to the name of knight who are but a mixture of robber and 
soldier ; that he harries all the lands in his neighbourhood ; 
and that he has now only joined the Crusade to avoid the ven- 
geance which the cries of the oppressed people had invoked 
from his liege lord. I am told indeed that the choice was given 
him to be outlawed, or to join the Crusades with all the strength 
he could raise. Naturally he adopted the latter alternative ; 
but he has the instincts of the robber still, and will do us an 
evil turn, if he have the chance." 

Two days later the great army broke up its camp and 
marched south. After a week's journeying they encamped near 
a town, and halted there two or three days in order to collect 
provisions for the next advance ; for the supplies which they 
could obtain in the country districts were wholly insufficient 
for so great a host of men. Here the armies were to separate, 
the French marching to Genoa, the English to Marseilles, the 
town at which they were to take ship. 

One evening the earl sent Cuthbert with a message to another 
English lord, staying in the town at the palace of the bishop, 
who was a friend of his. 

Cnut accompanied Cuthbert, for he now ftiade a point 
of seldom letting him out of his sight. It was light when 
they reached the bishop's palace, but here they were de- 
layed for some time, and night had fallen when they sallied 
out. 

The town was already quiet, for the inhabitants cared not to 
show themselves in the streets now that such a large army of 
fierce men were in the neighbourhood. 

The orders indeed of the monarchs were stringent, but disci- 
pline there was but little of, and the soldiery in those days regarded 
peaceful citizens as fair game ; hence, when they came from 
the palace the streets of the city were already hushed and 
quiet, for the orders of the king had been peremptory that no 
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men-at-arms, or others except those on duly, were to be awajr 
from their camp after nightfall. This order had been nbsolutely 




the compla nts brought n by country 
I, uf the domgs of bands of soldiers. 
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Cnut and Cuthbert proceeded along the streets unmolested 

« 

for some distance. Occasionally a solitary passer-by, with 
hooded cape, hurried past. The moon was half full, and her 
light was welcome indeed, for in those days the streets were 
unlighted, and the pavement so bad that passage through the 
streets after dark was a matter of difficulty, and even of 
danger. 

Here and there before some roadside shrine a lamp dimly 
burned; before these they paused, and, as good Catholics, Cnut 
and Cuthbert crossed themselves. Just as they had passed 
one of these wayside shrines, a sudden shout was heard, and a 
party of eight or ten men sprang out from a side street and 
fell upon them. 

Cnut and Cuthbert drew their swords and laid about them 
heartily, but their assailants were too strong. Cnut was stricken 
to the ground, and Cuthbert, seeing that defence was hopeless^ 
took to his heels and ran for his life. He was already wounded, 
but happily not so severely as in any way to disable him. 

Seeing that it was speed, and speed alone, which now could 
save him, he flung aside his belt scabbard and as he ran, and 
with rapid steps flew along the streets, not knowing whither 
he went, and striving only to keep ahead of his pursuers. 
They, more encumbered by arms and armour, were unable 
to keep up with the flying footsteps of a lad clothed in the 
light attire of a page ; but Cuthbert felt that the blood running 
from his wound was weakening him fast, and that unless he 
could gain some refuge his course must speedily come to an 
end. Happily he saw at some little distance ahead of him a man 
standing by a door. Just as he arrived the door opened, and a 
glow of light from within fell on the road, showing that the 
person entering was a monk. 

Without a moment's hesitation Cuthbert rushed through the 
door, shouting " Sanctuary ! " and sank almost fainting on the 
ground. 

The monksj accustomed to wild pursuits and scenes of out- 
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rage in those warlike days, hastily closed the door, barring it 
securely. In a moment there was a rush of men against it 
from without. 

One of the monks opened a lattice above the door. 

** What mean you," he said, " by this outrage ? Know ye not 
that this is the Monastery of St. John, and that it is sacrilege to 
lay a hand of violence even against its postern ? Begone,*' he 
said, ** or we'll lodge a complaint before the king." 

The assailant?, nothing daunted, continued to batter at the 
door ; but at this moment the monks, aroused from their beds, 
hastened to the spot, and seizing bill and sword — for in those 
days even monks were obliged at times to depend upon carnal 
weapons — they opened the door, and flung themselves upon 
the assailants with such force that the latter, surprised and dis- 
comfited, were forced to make a hasty retreat. 

The doors were then again barred, and Cuthbert was canied 
up to a cell in the building, where the leech of the monastery 
speedily examined his wound, and pronounced, that although 
his life was not in danger by it, he was greatly weakened by 
the loss of blood, that the wound was a serious one, and that it 
would be some time before the patient would recover. 

It was two days before Cuthbert was sufficiently restored to 
be able to speak. His first question to the monk was as to his 
whereabouts, and how long he had been there. Upon being 
answered, he entreated that a messenger might be despatched 
to the camp of the Earl of Evesham, to beg that a litter might 
be sent for him, and to inquire what had become of Cnut, whom 
he had last seen stricken down. 

The monk replied, " My son, I grieve to tell you that your 
request cannot be complied with. The army moved away 
yesternoon, and is now some five-and-twenty miles distant. 
There is nothing for you but patience, and when restored you 
can follow the army, and rejoin your master before he embarks 
at Marseilles. But how is it that a lad so young as you can 
have incurred the enmity of those who sought your life ? For it 
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is clear from the pertinacity with which they urged their attack 
that their object was not plunder, of which indeed they would 
get but little from you, but to take your life." 

Cuthbert recounted the circumstances which had led to the 
feud of the Count of Brabant against him, for he doubted not 
that this truculent knight was at the bottom of the attack. 

"After what has happened," the monk said, "you will need 
have caution when you leave here. The place where you have 
taken refuge is known to them, and should this wild noble 
persist in his desire for vengeance against you, he will doubt- 
less leave some of his ruffians to watch the monastery. We 
will keep a look-out, and note if any strangers are to be seen 
near the gates ; if we find that it is so, we shall consider what is 
best to be done. We could of course appeal to the mayor for 
protection against them, and could even have the strangers 
ejected from the town or cast into prison ; but it is not likely 
that we should succeed in capturing more than the fellow who 
may be placed on the look-out, and the danger would be in no 
wise lessened to yourself. But there is time to talk over this 
matter before you leave. It will be another fortnight at least 
before you will be able to pursue your journey." 

Cuthbert gained strength more rapidly than the monk had 
expected. He was generously fed, and this and his good 
constitution soon enabled him to recover from the loss of blood ; 
and at the end of five days he expressed his hope that he 
could on the following day pursue his journey. The monk who 
attended him shook his head. 

" Thou mightst, under ordinary circumstances, quit us 
to-morrow, for thou art well enough to take part in the ordinary 
pursuits of a page ; but to journey is a different thing. You may 
have all sorts of hardships to endure ; you may have even to 
trust for your life to your speed and endurance ; and it would be 
madness for you to go until your strength is fully established. 
I regret to tell you that we have ascertained beyond a doubt 
that the monastery is closely watched. We have sent some of 
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the acolytes out, dressed in the garbs of monks, and attended by 
one of our elder brethren ; and in each case, a monk who fol- 
lowed at a distance of fifty yards was able to perceive that they 
were watched. The town is full of rough men, the hangers-on 
of the army ; some, indeed, are followers of laggard knights, but 
the greater portion are men who merely pursue the army with a 
view to gain by its necessities, to buy plunder from the soldiers, 
and to rob, and, if necessary, to murder should there be a hope 
of obtaining gold. Among these men your enemies would have 
little difficulty in recruiting any number, and no appeal that we 
could make to the mayor would protect you from them when 
you have left the walls. We must trust to our ingenuity in 
smuggling you out. After that, it is upon your own strength and 
shrewdness that you must rely for an escape from any snares 
that may be laid for you. You will see, then, that at least 
another three or four days are needed before you can set forth. 
Your countrymen are so far away that a matter of a few days 
will make but little difference. They will in any case be delayed 
for a long time at Marseilles before they embark ; and whether 
you leave now or a month hence, you would be equally in time 
to join them before their embarkation^that is, supposing that 
you make your way through the snares which beset you." 

Cuthbert saw the justice of the reasoning, and it was another 
week before he announced himself as feeling absolutely restored 
to strength again, and capable of bearing as much exertion as 
he could have done before his attack. 

A long consultation was held with the prior and a monk who 
had acted as his leech, as to the best plan of getting Cuthbert 
beyond the walls of the city. Many schemes were proposed and 
rejected. Every monk who ventured beyond the walls had been 
closely scrutinized, and one or two of short stature had even been 
jostled in the streets, so as to throw back their hoods and 
expose a sight of their faces. It was clear, then, that it would 
be dangerous to trust to a disguise. Cuthbert proposed that 
he should leave at night, trusting solely to their directions as 
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to the turnings he should take to bring him to the city walls, 
and that, taking a rope, he should there let himself down, and 
make the best of his way forward. This, however, the monks 
would not consent to, assuring him that the watch was so strictly 
kept round the monastery that he would inevitably be seen. 

" No," the prior said, •* the method, whatever it is, must be as 
open as possible ; and though I cannot at this moment hit upon 
a plan, I will think it over to-night, and putting my ideas with 
those of Father Jerome here, and the sacristan, who has a 
shrewd head, it will be hard if we cannot between us contrive 
some plan to evade the watch of those robber villains who beset 
the convent." 

The next morning when the prior came in to see Cutlibert, the 
latter said, " Good father, I have determined not to endeavour 
to make off in disguise. I doubt not that your wit could contrive 
some means by which I should get clear of the walls without 
observation from the scouts of this villain noble. But once in 
the country, I should have neither horse nor armour, and should 
have hard work indeed to make my way down through France, 
even though none of my enemies were on my track. I will 
therefore, if it please you, go down boldly to the Mayor, and 
claim a protection and escort. If he will but grant me a few 
men-at-arms for one day's ride from the town, I can choose my 
own route, and riding out in mail can then take my chance of 
finding my way down to Marseilles." 

" I will go down with you, my son," the prior said, " to the 
mayor. Two of my monks shall accompany us ; and assuredly 
no insult will be offered to you in the street thus accompanied." 
Shortly afterwards, Cuthbert started as arranged, and soon 
arrived at the house of the mayor. Sir John de Cahors. 

Upon the prior making known to this knight whom he had 
brought with him, the mayor exclaimed, — 

" Pest ! young gentleman ; you have caused us no small 
trouble and concern. We have had ridings to and fro concern- 
ing you, and furious messages from your fiery king. When in 
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and anger over this ; and an hour later the earl himself came 
down and stated that his page was missing, and that there was 
reason to believe that he had been foully murdered, as he had 
aceompaiiied the man found wounded. P'ortunately the bulk of 
the armies had marched away at early dawn, and the earl had 
only remained behind in consequence of the absence of his 
followers. 1 assured the angry Englishman that I would have 
a thorough search made in the town ; and although in no way 
satisfied, he rode off after his king with all his force, carrying 
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with him the long-limbed man whom we had picked up. Two 
days after, a message came back from King Richard himself, say- 
ing that unless this missing page were discovered, or if, he being 
killed, his murderers were not brought to justice and punished, 
he would assuredly on his return from the Holy Land burn the 
town over our ears. Your king is not a man who minces mat- 
ters. However, threatened men live long, especially when the 
person who threatens is starting for a journeyi from which, as 
like or not, he may never return. However, I have had diligent 
search made for you. All the houses of bad repute have been 
examined, and their inhabitants questioned. But there are so 
many camp-followers and other rabble at present in the town 
tiiat a hundred men might disappear without our being able to 
obtain a clue. I doubted not indeed that your body had been 
thrown in the river, and that we should never hear more of you. 
I am right glad that you have been restored ; not indeed from 
any fear of the threats of the king your master, but because, from 
what the Earl of Evesham said, you were a lad likely to come 
to great fame and honour. The earl left in my charge your 
horse, and the armour which he said you wore at a tournament 
lately, in case we should hear aught of you." 
. Cuthbert gave an exclamation of pleasure. His purse con- 
tained but a few pieces of silver, and being without arms except 
for his short dagger, or means of locomotion, the difficulties of 
the journey down to Marseilles had sorely puzzled him. But 
with his good horse between his knees, and his suit of Milan 
armour on his back, he thought that he might make his way 
through any dangers which threatened him. 

The prior now told the knight that circumstances had oc- 
curred, which showed that it was known to the assailants of 
Cuthbert that he had taken refuge in the convent, over which 
a strict watch had been kept by Cuthbert's enemies. 

" If I could find the varlets, I would hang them over the gates 
of the town," the knight said wrathfuUy. " But as at the present 
moment there are nearly as many rogues as honest men in the 
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place, it would be a wholesale hanging indeed to ensure getting 
hold of the right people. Moreover, it is not probable that 
another attempt upon his life will be made inside our walls ; and 
doubtless the main body of this gang are somewhere without, 
intending to assault him when he continues his journey, and 
they have left but a spy or two here to inform them as to his 
movements. I will give you any aid in my power, young sir. 
The army is by this time nigh Marseilles, and, sooth to say, I 
have no body of men-at-arms whom I could send as your escort 
for so long a distance. I have but a small body here, and they 
are needed, and sorely too, to keep order within the walls." 

" I thought, sir,*' Cuthbert said, " that if you could lend me a 
party of say four men-at-arms to ride with me for the first day, 
I could then trust to myself, especially if you could procure me 
one honest man to act as guide and companion. Doubtless 
they suppose that I should travel by the main road south ; but 
by going the first day's journey either east or west, and then 
striking some southward road, I should get a fair start of them, 
throw all their plans out, and perchance reach Marseilles with- 
out interruption." 

The knight willingly agreed to furnish four men-at-arms, and 
a trustworthy guide who would at least take him as far south as 
Avignon. 

** I will," he said, " tell the men-at-arms off to-night. They 
shall be at the western gate at daybreak with the pass per- 
mitting them to ride through. The guide shall be at the 
convent door half an hour earlier. I will send up to-night your 
armour and horse. Here is a purse which the Earl of Evesham 
also left for your use. Is there aught else I can do for you .-* '* 

" Nothing, sir," Cuthbert said ; " and if I regain the army in 
safety, I shall have pleasure in reporting to King Richard how 
kindly and courteously you have treated me." 

The arrangements were carried out. 

An hour before daybreak Cuthbert was aroused, donned his 
armour and steel casque, drank a flask of wine, and ate a manchet 
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of bread which the prior himself brought him ; and then, with a 
cordial adieu to the kind monks, issued forth. 

The guide had just reached the gate, and together they trotted 
down the narrow streets to the west gate of the city, where four 
men-at-arms were awaiting them. 

The gates were at once opened, and Cuthbcrt and his little 
troop sallied forth. 
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All day they rode with their faces west, and before nightfall 
had made a journey of over forty miles. Then bestowing a 
largess upon the men-at-arms, Cuthbert dismissed them, and 
took up his abode at a hostelry, his guide looking to the two 
horses. 

Cuthbert was pleased with the appearance of the man who 
had been placed at his disposal. He was a young fellow of 
two-or-three-and-twenty, with an honest face. He was, he told 
Cuthbert, the son of a small farmer near Avignon ; but having 
a fancy for trade, he had been apprenticed to a master 
smith. Having served his apprenticeship, he found that he 
had mistaken his vocation, and intended to return to the 
paternal vineyards. 

Cuthbert calculated that he would make at least four days' 
journey to the south before he could meet with any dangers. 
Doubtless his exit from the convent had been discovered, and 

the moment the gates of the city were opened the spy would 

* 

have proceeded south to warn his comrades, and these would 
doubtless have taken a road which at a distance would again 
take them on to that by which Cuthbert would be now 
travelling. As, however, he rode fast, and made long marches 
each day, he hoped that he might succeed in distancing them. 
Unfortunately, upon the third day his horse cast his shoe, and 
no smith could be met with until the end of the day's journey. 
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Consequently, but a short distance could be done, and this at a 
slow pace. Upon the fifth day after their first start they arrived 
at a small town. 

The next morning, Cuthbcrt on rising found that his guide 
did not present himself as usual. Making inquiries, he found 
that the young man had gone out the evening before, and had 
not relumed. Extremely uneasy at the circumstance, Cuth- 
bert went to the ciiy guard, thinkin;; that pcrhnps his guide 




might have got drunl^ and beei shut up in the celH No 
news however as to be obta ned there and after waiting 
some hours feel ng sure that some harm had befallen h m he 
gave notice to the author ties of his loss, and then, mount ng h s 
horse, and leaving some money with the landlord of the hostelry 
to give to his guide in case the latter should return, he started 
at mid-day by the southern road. 

He felt sure now that he was overtaken, and determined 
to keep his eyes and faculties thoroughly on watch. 
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The roads in those days were mere tracks. Here and there 
a little village was to be met with ; but the country was 
sparsely cultivated, and travelling lonely work. Cuthbert rode 
fast, carefully avoiding all copses and small woods through 
which the road ran, by making a circuit round them and 
coming on to it again on the other side. 

His horse was an excellent one, the gift of the earl, and he 
had little fear, with his light weight, of being overtaken, if he 
could once leave his enemies behind him. 

At length he approached an extensive forest, which stretched 
for miles on either side. 
\ Half a mile before he reached it the track divided. 

He had for some little time eased his horse down to a walk, 
as he felt that the wood would be the spot where he would in 
all probability be attacked, and he needed that his steed should 
be possessed of its utmost vigour. 

At the spot where the track branched, a man in the guise of 
a mendicant was sitting. He begged for alms, and Cuthbert 
threw him a small coin. 

A sudden thought struck him as he heard a rustling in the 
bushes near. 

"Which is the nearest and best road to Avignon ? *' he -said. 

" The right-hand road is the best and shortest,*' the beggar 
said. *"The other makes a long circuit, and leads through 
several marshes, which your honour will find it hard to pass.'* 

Cuthbert thanked him, and moved forward, still at a walk, 
along the right-hand road. 

When he had gone about 200 yards, and was hidden 
from the sight of the man he had left — the country being 
rough, and scattered with clumps of bushes — he halted, and, as 
he expected, heard the sound of horses* hoofs coming on at full 
gallop along the other road. 

" Your master must have thought me young indeed," he said, 
" to try and catch me with such a transparent trick as that. 
I do not suppose that accursed page has more than ten men 
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with him, and doubtless has placed five on each road. This 
fellow was placed here to see which track I would follow, and 
has now gone to give the party on the lefl hand the news that 
I have taken this way. Had it not been for him I should 
have had to run the gauntlet with four or five of my enemies. 
As it is, the path will doubtless be clear.*' 

So saying, he turned his horse, galloped back to the spot 
where the tracks separated, and then followed the left-hand 
route. 

As he had hoped, he passed through the wood without 
incident or interruption, and arrived safely that night at a 
small town, having seen no signs of his enemies. 

The next day he started again early, and rode on until mid- 
day, when he halted at a arge village, at which was the only 
inn between the place from which he started and his destina- 
tion. He declined the offer of the servant of the inn to take 
his horse round to the stable, telling the man to hold him out- 
side the door and give him from a sieve a few handfuls of 
grain. 

Then he entered the inn and ate a hearty meal. As he 
appeared at the door, he saw several men gathered near. With 
a single spring he threw himself into the saddle, just as a rush 
forward was made by those standing round. The man next to 
him sprang upon him, and endeavoured to drag him from the 
saddle. Cuthbert drew the little dagger called a Misericorde 
from his belt, and plunged it into his throat. Then seizing the 
short mace which hung at the saddle bow, he hurled it with all 
his force full in the face of his enemy, the page of Sir Philip, 
who was rushing upon him sword in hand. The heavy weapon 
struck him fairly between the eyes, and with a cry he fell back, 
his face completely smashed in by the blow, the sword which 
he held uplifted to strike flying far through the air. 

Cuthbert struck his spurs into his horse, and the animal 
dashed forward with a bound, Cuthbert striking with his long 
sword at one or two men who made a snatch at the reins. In 
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another minute he was cantering out of the village, convinced 
that he had killed the leader of his foes, and that he was safe 
now to pursue the rest of his journey on to Marseilles. 

So it turned out. 

Without further incident, he travelled through the south of 
France, and arrived at the great seaport. He speedily dis- 
covered the quarters in which the Earl of Evesham's contingent 
were eniamped, and made towards this without delay. As he 
entered a wild shout of joy was heard, and Cnut ran forward 
with many gestures of delight. 




"My dearCuthbert, my dearCuthbert ! "he exclaimed. "Can 
it be true that you have escaped ? We all gave you up ; and 
although I did my best, yet had you not survived it I should 
never have forgiven myself, believing that I might have some- 
how done better, and have saved you from the cutthroats who 
attacked vis." 

"Thanks, thanks, my good Cnut," Cuthbert cried. " I have 
been through a time of peril, no doubt ; but as you see, I am hale 
and well — better, methinks than you are, for you look pale and 
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ill ; and I doubt not that the wound which I received was a mere 
scratch to that which bore you down. It sounded indeed like 
the blow of a smith's hammer upon an anvil." 

" Fortunately, my steel cap saved my head somewhat/* Cnut 
said, " and the head itself is none of the thinnest j but it tried it 
sorely, I confess. However, now that you are back I shall, 
doubt not, soon be as strong as ever I was. I think that fret- 
ting for your absence has kept me back more than the inflamma- 
tion from the wound itself— but there is the Earl at the door of 
his tent." 

Through the foresters and retainers who had at C nut's shout 
of joy crowded up, Cuthbert made his way, shaking hands right 
and left with the men, among whom he was greatly loved, for 
they regarded him as being in a great degree the cause of their 
having been freed from outlawry, and restored to civil life 
again. The earl was really affected. As Cuthbert rode up he 
held out both arms, and as his page alighted he embraced him 
as a father. 

" My dear Cuthbert ! " he exclaimed. ** What anxiety have 
we not suffered. Had you been my own son, I could not have 
felt more your loss. We did not doubt for an instant that you 
had fallen into the hands of some of the retainers of that villain 
Count ; and from all we could learn, and from the absence of 
any dead body by the side of that of Cnut, I imagined that you 
must have been carried off. It was cleai* that your chance of 
life, if you fell into the hands of that evil page, or his equally vile 
master, was small indeed. The very day that Cnut was brought 
in, I visited the French camp, and accused him of having been 
the cause of your disappearance and Cnut's wounds. He 
affected the greatest astonishment at the charge. He had 
not, as he said, been out of the camp for two days. My 
accusation was unfounded and malicious, and I should answer 
this as well as the previous outrage, when the vow of the 
Crusaders to keep peace among themselves was at an end. Of 
course I had no means of proving what I said, or I would have 
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gone direct to the king and charged him with the outrage. As it 
was I gained nothing by my pains. He has accompanied the 
French division to Genoa; but when we meet at Sicily, where the 
two armies are to rendezvous, I will bring the matter before the 
king, as the fact that his page was certainly concerned in it 
must be taken as showing that he was the instigator." 

" It would, my lord earl, be perhaps better," Cuthbert said, 
" if I might venture to advise, to leave the matter alone. No 
doubt the count would say that he had discharged his page after 
the tournament, and that the latter was only carrying out his 
private feud with me. We should not be able to disprove the 
story, and should gain no satisfaction by the matter." 

The earl admitted the justice of Cuthbert's reasoning, but re- 
served to himself the task of punishing the author of the outrage 
upon the first fitting opportunity. 

There was a weary delay at Marseilles before the expedition 
set sail. This was caused by the fact of the English fleet, 
which had been ordered to be there upon their arrival, failing to 
keep the agreement. 

The words English fleet badly describe the vessels which 
were to carry the English contingent to their destination. 
They were ships belonging to the maritime nations of Italy — 
the Venetians, Genoese, Pisans, &c. ; for England at that time 
had but few of her own, and these scarcely fitted for the stormy 
navigation of the Bay of Biscay. 

King Richard, impatient as ever of delay, at last lost his 
temper, and embarked on board a ship with a few of his 
chosen knights, and set sail by himself for Sicily, the point at 
which the two armies of the expedition were to re-unite. A few 
days after his departure, the long-looked -for fleet arrived, and 
a portion of the English host embarked at once, and set sail 
for Sicily, where they were to be landed, and the ships were to 
return to fetch the remaining contingent. 

A sea voyage of this kind in those days was a serious 
matter. Long voyages were rare, and troops were carried very 
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much upon the principle of herrings ; that is, were packed as 
close as they could be, without any reference to their comfort. 
As the voyages seldom lasted more than twenty-four hours, this 
did not much matter, but during long voyages the discomforts, 
or as may be said sufferings, of the troops were considerable. 
So tightly packed were the galleys in which the English set 
sail from Marseilles, that there was no walking about. Every 
man slept where he sat, and considered himself lucky indeed if 
he could obtain room sufficient to stretch himself at full length. 
Most slept sitting against bulwarks or other supports. In the 
cabins, where the knights, their pages and squires, were placed, 
the crowding was of course less excessive, but even here the 
amount of space, which a subaltern travelling to India for the 
first time now-a-days would grumble at, was considered amply 
sufficient for half-a-dozen knights of distinction. It was a week 
after sailing, when Cnut touched Cuthbert's arm as he came 
on deck one morning, and said, — 

*' Look, look, Cuthbert ! that mountain standing up in the 
water has caught fire on the top. Did you ever see such a 
thing?" 

The soldiers crowded to the side of the vessel, in intense as- 
tonishment and no little awe. From the top of a lofty and 
rugged hill, rising almost straight from the sea, flames were 
roaring up, smoke hung over the island, and stones were thrown 
into the air and rattled down the side of the hill, or fell into 
the sea with a splash. 

** That is a fearsome sight," Cnut said, crossing himself. 

** It looks as if it was the mouth of purgatory ,'' exclaimed 
another, standing by. 

Cuthbert himself was amazed, for the instruction he had re- 
ceived from Father Francis was of too slight a nature to include 
the story of volcanoes. A priest, however, who accompanied 
the ship in the character of leech and confessor, explained the 
nature of the phenomenon to his astonished listeners, and told 
them that over on the mainland was a mountain which at times 
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omited forth such masses of 
and of hquid rock ihat 
It had swallowed up and 
co\eied min> \;tt3X i 
There was also, he told 




tlicm, another mountain ot the s 

the island of Sicily itself; but that this had seldom, as far 

back as man could remeinber, done any great harm. 

Sailing an, in another day they arrived off the coast of Sicily 
itself, and sailing up the straits between it and Ihc mainland, 
they landed at Messina. Here a considerable portion of the 
French army had already arrived, having been brought down 
from Genoa. 

There was no news of the King of England; and, as often 
happens, the saying "the more haste the less speed,'" had 
been verified here. 

It was some days later before King Richard arrived, having 
been driven from his course by tempests, well-nigh cast ashore, 
and having besides gone through many adventures. Three 
weeks later,the whole of the army of the Crusaders were gatheied 
around Messina, where it was intended to remain some little 
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Ume before starting. It was a gay time ; and the kings vied with 
each other in entertainments, joustings, and tournaments. The 
Italian knights also made a brave show, and it might have been 
thought that this huge army of men were gathered there simply 
for amusement and feasting. In the tournaments every effort 
was made to prevent any feeling of national rivalry, and al- 
though parties of knights held their own against all comers, 
these were most carefully selected to represent several nation- 
alities, and therefore victory, on whichsoever side it fell, excited 
no feelings of bitterness. 

Alone, King Richard was undoubtedly the strongest cavalier 
of the two armies. Against his ponderous strength no knight 
could keep his seat ; and this was so palpable, that after many 
victories. King Richard was forced to retire from the lists from 
want of competitors, and to take his place on the dais with the 
more peace-loving King of France. 

The gaiety of the camp was heightened by the arrival of many 
nobles and dames from Italy. Here, too, came the Queen of 
Navarre, bringing with her the beautiful Princess Berengaria. 

'* Methinks," the Earl of Evesham said to Cuthbert, a fort- 
night after the arrival of the queen, "that unless my eyes 
deceive me, the princess is likely to be a cause of trouble." 

'* In what way?" asked Cuthbert with surprise, for he had 
been struck with her marvellous beauty, and wondered greatly 
what mischief so fair a being could do. 

•* By the way in which our good lord, the king, gazes upon 
her, methinks that it were like enough that he broke off his en- 
gagement with the Princess of France, for the sake of the fair 
eyes of this damsel.'' 

" That were indeed a misfortune," Cuthbert said gravely, for 
he saw at once the anger which such a course would excite in the 
minds of the French king and his knights, who would naturally 
be indignant in the extreme at the slight put upon their princess. 
As day after day passed, it became evident to all that the King 
of England was infatuated by the princess. Again he entered 
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the lists himself, and as some fresh Italian knights and others 
had arrived, he found fresh opponents, and conspicuously laid 
the spoils of victory at the feet of the princess, whom he selected 
as the Queen of Beauty. 

All sorts of rumours now became current in camp ; violent 
quarrels between the kings, and bad feeling between the French 
and English knights, broke out again in consequence, and this 
more violently than before. 




CHAPTER IX. 



THE PRINCESS BERENCARIA. 




One night it chanced that 
Cuthbert was late in his 
return to camp, a.nd his road 
took h m through a portion 
of the French encampment ; 
the n ght was dark, and 
Cuthbert presently complete- 
ly lost all idea as to his 
bearings Presently he 
nearly ran against a tent ; he 
madeh sway to the entrance 
m order to crave directions 
as to h s way — for it was a 
wet n ght ; the rain was 
pouting n torrents, and few 
were about of whom he 
CO Id demand the way — 
and as he was about to 
dra V as de the hangings, he 
heard words said in a pas- 
s ona e voice which caused 
h m to withdraw his hand 
suddenly 
I would rather drive a d^ger 
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myself into her heart, than allow our own princess to be insulted 
by this hot-headed island dog.'' 

" It is sad indeed," said another, but in a calmer and smoother 
tone, " that the success of a great expedition like this, which 
has for its object the recovery of the holy sepulchre from the 
infidels, should be wrecked by the headstrong fancies of one 
man. It is even, as is told by the old Grecian poet, as when 
Helen caused a great war between peoples of that nation.'^ 

** I know nothing," another voice said, " either of Helen or 
the Greeks, or of their poets. They are a shifty race, and I can 
believe aught that is bad of them. But touching this princess of 
Navarre, I agree with our friend, it would be a righteous deed 
to poniard her, and so to remove the cause of dispute between 
the two kings, and, indeed, the two nations. This insult laid 
upon our princess is more than we, as French knights and 
gentlemen, can brook ; and if the king says the word, there is 
not a gentleman in the army but will be ready to turn his 
sword against the islanders." 

Then the smooth voice spoke again. 

"It would, my brethren, be wrong and useless to shed blood ; 
but methinks, that if this apple of discord could be removed, a 
good work would be done ; not, as our friend the count has 
suggested, by a stab of the dagger ; that indeed would be worse 
than useless. But surely there are scores of religious houses, 
where this bird might be placed in a cage without a soul know- 
ing where she was, and where she might pass her life in 
prayer that she may be pardoned for having caused grave 
hazards of the failure of an enterprise in which all the Christian 
world is concerned/* 

The voices of the speakers now fell, and Cuthbert was 
straining his ear to listen, when he heard footsteps approaching 
the tent, and he glided away into the darkness. 

With great difficulty he recovered the road to the camp, and 
when he reached his tent he confided to the Earl of Evesham 
what he had heard. 



THE PRINCESS BERENGARIA. 95 



''This is serious indeed," the eari said, " and bodes no little 
trouble and danger. It is true that the passion which King 
Richard has conceived for Berengaria bids fair to wreck the 
Crusade, by the anger which it has excited in the French king 
and his nobles ; but the disappearance of the princess would no 
less fatally interfere with it, for the king would be like a raging 
lion deprived of his whelps, and would certainly move no foot 
eastward until he had exhausted all the means in his power of 
tracing his lost lady love. You could not, I suppose, Cuthbert, 
point out the tent where this conversation took place ? '* 

" I could not," Cuthbert answered ; " in the darkness one tent is 
like another. I think I should recognize the voices of the speakers 
did I hear them again ; indeed, one voice I did recognize, it was 
that of the Count of Brabant, with whom we had trouble 
before." 

" That is good," the earl said, " because we have at least 
an object to watch. It would never do to tell the king what 
you have heard. In the first place, his anger would be so great 
that it would burst all bounds, and would cause, likely enough, 
a battle at once between the two armies ; nor would it have any 
good effect, for he of Brabant would of course deny the truth of 
your assertions, and would declare it was merely a got-up story 
to discredit him with the king, and so to wipe out the old score 
now standing between us. No, if we are to succeed, alike in 
preventing harm happening to the princess, and an open break 
between the two monarchs, it must be done by keeping a guard 
over the princess, unsuspected by all, and ourselves frustrating 
any attempt which may be made." 

Cuthbert expressed his willingness to carry out the instruc- 
tions which the earl might give him ; and, much disturbed by 
the events of the day, both earl and page retired to rest, to think 
over what plan had best be adopted. 

The princess was staying at the palace of the bishop of the 
town; this he, having another residence a short distance outside 
the walls, had placed at the disposal of the Queen of Navarre 
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and her suite ; and the first step of Cuthbert in the morning was 
to go into the town, to reconnoitre the position and appearance 
of the building. It was a large and irregular pile, and commu- 
nicated with the two monasteries lying alongside of it. It would 
therefore clearly be a most difficult thing to keep up a complete 
watch on the exterior of so large a building. There were so 
many ways in which the princess might be captured and 
carried off by unscrupulous men, that Cuthbert in vain thought 
over every plan by which it could be possible to safeguard her. 
She might be seized upon returning from a tournament or enter- 
tainment ; but this was improbable, as the queen would always 
have an escort of knights with her, and no attempt could be 
successful except at the cost of a public fracas and much loss of 
blood. Cuthbert regarded as out of the question that an outrage 
of this kind would be attempted. 

The fact that one of the speakers in the tent had used the words 
" my sons,'* showed that one priest or monk, at least, was con- 
nected with the plot. It was possible that this man might have 
power in one of the monasteries, or he might be an agent of the 
bishop himself ; and Cuthbert saw that it would be easy enough 
in the night for a party from one or other of the monasteries to 
enter by the door of communication with the palace, and carrjr 
off the princess without the slightest alarm being given. Once 
within the walls of the convent, she could be either hidden in 
the dungeons or secret places, which buildings of that kind 
were sure to possess, or could be at once carried out by some 
quiet entrance, and taken into the country, or transferred to 
some other building in the town. 

When Cuthbert joined the earl he told him the observations 
that he had made, and Sir Walter praised the judgment which he 
had shown in his conclusions. The earl was of opinion that 
it would be absolutely necessary to get some clue as to the 
course which the abductors purposed to take ; indeed it was 
possible that on after-consideration they might drop their 
plan altogether, for the words which Cuthbert had overheard 
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scarcely betokened a plan completely formed and finally decided 
upon. 

The gH^eat point he considered, therefore, was that the tent of his 
old enemy should be carefully watchedi and that an endeavour 
should be made to hear something of what passed within, which 
might give a clue to the plan fixed upon. They did not, of course, 
know whether the tent in which the conversation had been 
heard by Cuthbert was that of Sir de Jacquelin Barras, or of one 
of the other persons who had spoken ; and Cuthbert suggested 
that the first thing would be to find out whether the count, 
after nightfall, was in the habit of going to some other tent, or 
whether, on the other hand, he remained within, and was visited 
by others. 

It was easy, of course, to discover which was his tent ; and 
Cuthbert soon got its position, and then took Cnut into his 
counsels. 

" The matter is difficult," Cnut said, " and I see no way by 
which a watch can be kept up by day ; but after dark — I have 
several men in my band who can track a deer, and surely could 
manage to follow the steps of this baron without being observed. 
There is little Jack, who is no bigger than a boy of twelve, 
although he can shoot, and run, and play with the quarter-staff, 
or, if need be, with the bill, against the best man in the troop. 
I warrant me that if you show him the tent, he will keep such 
sharp watch that no one shall enter or depart without his 
knowing where they go to. On a dark night he will be able 
to slip among the tents, and to move here and there without 
being seen. He can creep on his stomach without moving 
a leaf, and trust me the eyes of these French men-at-arms 
will look in vain for a glimpse of him." 

"You understand, Cnut, all that I want to know is whether 
the other conspirators in this matter visit his tent, or whether he 
goes to theirs.'* 

" I understand," Cnut said. " That is the first point to be 
arrived at.*' 

H 
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Three days later Cnut brought news that each night after dark 
a party of five men met in tlie tent that was watched j that one 
of the five always came out when all had assembled, and took 
his station before the entrance of the tent, so as to be sure that 
no eavesdropper was near. 




Cuthbert smiled,— 

" It is a case of locking the door after the horse has gone* 

" What is to be done now ? " Cnut asked. 

** I will talk with the eari befune I tell you, Cnut. This an 
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ter is too serious for me to take a step without consulting Sir 
Walter." 

That night there was a long talk between the earl and his 
page as to the best course to be pursued. It was clear that 
their old enemy was the leading person in the plot, and that 
the only plan to baffle it with any fair chances of success 
was to keep a constant eye upon his movements, and also to 
have three or four of the sturdiest men of the band told off 
to watch, without being perceived, each time that the princess 
was in her palace. 

The Earl of Evesham left the arrangements entirely in the 
hands of his page, of whose good sense and sagacity he had a 
very high opinion. 

His own first impulse had been to go before the king and 
denounce the Count of Brabant. But the ill-will between them 
was already well known ; for not only was there the original 
dispute at the banquet, but when the two armies had joined at 
Sicily, King Richard, who had heard from the earl of the 
attempt at the assassination of Cuthbert, had laid a complaint 
before King Phillip of the conduct of his subjecf. 

Sir de Jacquelin Barras, however, had denied that he had any 
finger in the matter. 

" He had," he said, " discharged his page after the encounter 
with Cuthbert, and knew nothing further whatever of his move- 
ments.*' 

Although it was morally certain that the page could not have 
purchased the services of the men who assisted him, from his 
own purse, or gain them by any means of persuasion, but that 
they were either the followers of the Count of Brabant, or 
ruffians hired with his money, as no proof could be obtained, 
the matter was allowed to drop. 

The earl felt, however, that an accusation against the count 
by him of an intention to commit a high crime, and this merely 
on the evidence of his page, would appear like an attempt to 
injure the fair fame of his rival. 

H 2 



joo WINNING HIS SPURS, 

Feeling, therefore, that nothing could be done save to watch, 
he left the matter entirely in the hands of his page, telling him 
that he could take as many men-at-arms or archers as he might 
choose and use them in his name. 

Cnut entered warmly into Cuthbert*s plans ; and finally it 
was arranged between them that six of the archers should 
nightly keep watch opposite the various entrances of the 
bishop's palace and of the two monasteries joining. Of course 
they could not patrol up and down without attracting attention, 
but they were to take up posts where they could closely ob- 
serve the entrances, and were either to lie down and feign 
drunken sleep, or to conceal themselves within the shadow of 
an arch or other hiding-place. 

Down on the sea-shore, Cuthbert made an arrangement with 
one of the owners of small craft lying there that ten of his 
men should sleep on board every night, together with some fisher- 
men accustomed to the use of the oar. 

Cuthbert himself determined to be always with this party. 

Night after night passed, and so long a time went by that 
Cuthbert began to think the design must have been given up. 

However, he resolved to relax none of his watchfulness during 
the remaining time that the expedition might stop in Sicily. 

It was in January, three weeks after the first watch had been 
set, when one of the men who had been placed to watch the 
entrance to one of the monasteries, leapt on board the craft and 
shook Cuthbert by the shoulder. 

" A party of some five men," he said, " have just issued out 
from the monastery. They are bearing a burden — what, I 
cannot see. They were making in the direction of the water. I 
whistled to Dick, who was next to me in the lane. He is follow- 
ing them, and I came on to tell you to prepare." 

The night was pitch dark, and it was difficult in the extreme 
to see any one moving at a short distance off. 

There were two or three streets that led from the monastery, 
which stood at the top of the town, towards the sea ; and a party 
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coming down might take any of these, according to the position 
in which the boat they were seeking was placed. 

Cuthbert now instantly sent five or six of his men, with in- 
structions to avoid all noise^ along the line of the port, with 
orders to bring in word should any one come down and take 
boat, or should they hear any noise in the town. 

He himself with the sailors loosed the ropes which fastened 
the boat to shore, got out the oars, and prepared to put off at a 
moment's notice. 

He was of course ignorant whether the abductors would try to 
carry the princess off by water, or would hide her in one of the 
convents of the town ; but he was inclined to think that the former 
would be the course adopted ; for the king in his wrath would 
be ready to lay the town in flames, and to search every convent 
from top to bottom for the princess. Besides, there would be 
too many aware of the secret. 

Cuthbert was not wrong in his supposition. 

Soon the man he had sent to the extreme right came running 
up with the news that a boat had embarked at the farther end, 
with a party of some ten men on board. As he came along he 
had warned the others, and in five minutes the whole party 
were collected in the craft, numbering in all twelve of Cuthbert's 
men and six sailors. They instantly put out, and rowed in the 
direction in which the boat would have gone, the boatmen ex- 
pressing their opinion that probably the party would make for 
a vessel which was lying anchored at some little distance from 
shore. The bearings of the position of this ship was known to 
the boatmen, but the night was so dark that they were quite 
unable to find it. Orders had been given that no sound or 
whisper was to be heard on board the boat ; and after rowing 
as far as they could, the boatmen said they were in the direction 
of the ship. 

The boatmen all lay on their oars, and all listened intently. 
Presently the creaking of a pulley was heard in the still night, at 
a distance of a few hundred yards. This was enough. It was 
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clear that the vessel was getting up sail. The boat's head was 
turned in that direction ; the crew rowed steadily but noiselessly, 
and in a few minutes the tall mast of a vessel could be seen 
faintly against the sky. Just as they perceived the situation, a 
hail from on board showed that their approach was now ob- 

" Stretch to your oars," Cuthbert said, " we must make a dash 
for it now." 

The rowers bent to their work and in a minute the boat ran 
alongside the craft. 

As Cuthbert and his followers scrambled upon the deck, they 




were attacked by those of the crew and passengers who were 
standing near ; but it was evident at once that the chiefs of the 
expedition had not heard the hail, and that there was no general 
plan of defence against them. 

It was not until the last of them had gained a footing, and 
were beginning to fight their way along the vessel, that from 
below three or four men-at-arms ran up, and one in a tone of 
authority demanded what was the matter. When he heard the 
clash of swords and the shouts of the combatants, he put himself 
at once at the head of the party, and a fierce and obstinate fight 
now took place. 
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The assailants had, however^ the advantage. 

Cuthbert and his men were all lightly clad^ and this on the 
deck of a ship lumbered with ropes and gear, and in the dark, 
was a great advantage, for the mailed men-at-arms frequently 
stumbled and felL The fight lasted for several minutes. Cnut 
who was armed with a heavy mace, did great service, for with 
each of his sweeping blows he broke down the guard of an 
opponent, and generally levelled him to the deck. 

The numbers at the beginning of the fight were not unequal, 
but the men to whom the vessel belonged made but a faint re- 
sistance when they perceived that the day was going against 
them. The men-at-arms, however, consisting of three, who ap- 
peared to be the leaders, and of eight pikemen, fought stubbornly 
and well. 

Cuthbert was not long in detecting in the tones of the man 
who was dearly at the head of affairs the voice of Sir de Jacquelin 
Barras. To do him justice he fought with extreme bravery, and 
when almost all his followers were cut down or beaten overboard, 
he resisted staunchly and well. With a heavy two-handed sword 
he cleaved a space at the end of the boat, and kept the whole of 
Cuthbert's party at bay. 

At last Cnut, who had been engaged elsewhere, came to the 
front, and a tough fight ensued between them. 

It might have ended badly for the brave forester, for his lack 
of armour gave an enormous advantage to his opponent. Soon, 
however, the count's foot slipped on the boards of the deck, and 
before he could recover himself the mace of Cnut descended 
with tremendous force upon his head, which was unprotected, 
as he had taken off his casque on arriving at the ship. With- 
out a word or a cry the count fell forward on the deck, killed 
as a bullock by a blow of a pole-axe. 

While this conflict had been going on, occasionally the loud 
screams of a woman had been heard below. 

Cuthbert, attended by Cnut and two of his followers, now 
descended. 
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At the bottom of the steps they found a man-at-arms placed 
at the door of a cabin. He challenged them as they approached, 
but being speedily convinced that the vessel was in theirhands, 
and that his employer and party were all conquered, he made a 
virtue of necessity, and laid down his arms. 




"You had better go in alone," Cnut said, "Master Ciithbeit. 
The lady is less likely to be frightened by your appearance 
than by us, for she must wonder indeed what is going on." 

On entering the cabin, which had evidently teen fitted up 
for the use of a lady, Cuthbert saw standing at the other end the 
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princess, whom of course he knew well by sight. A lamp was 
burning in the cabin, and by its light he could sec that her 
face was deadly pale. Her robes were torn and disarranged, 
and she wore a look at once of grave alarm and surprise upon 
seeing a handsomely dressed page enter with a deep reverence. 

" What means this outrage, young sir ? Whoever you be, 1 
warn you that the King of England will revenge this indignity." 

"Your Highness," Cuthbert said, *' you have no further reason 
for alarm ; the knaves who carried you off from the bishop's 
palace and conveyed you to this ship are all either killed or in 
our power. I am the page of the Earl of Evesham, a devoted 
follower of King Richard. Some of the designs of the bold men 
came to the ears of my lord, and he ordered me and a band 
of his followers to keep good guard over the palace and build- 
ings adjoining. We were unable to gather our strength in time 
to prevent your being taken on board, but we lost no time in 
putting forth when we found that your abductors had taken 
boat, and by good fortune arrived here in time ; a few minutes 
later, and the knaves would have succeeded in their object, for 
the sails were already being hoisted, and the vessel making 
way, when we arrived. Your abductors are all either killed or 
thrown overboard, and the vessel's head is now turned towards 
the shore, and I hope in a few minutes to have the honour of 
escorting you to the palace.'* 

The princess, with a sigh of much satisfaction and relief, 
sank on to a couch. 

" I am indeed indebted to you, young sir," she said. '* Be- 
lieve me, the Princess Bcrcngaria is not ungrateful, and should 
it be ever in her power to do aught for your lord, or for your- 
self, or for those who have accompanied you to rescue her, 
believe me that she will do it." 

'* May I be so bold as to ask a boon ? " Cuthbert said, drop- 
ping on one knee before her. 

" It is granted at once, whatever it be, if in my power." 

" My boon is, lady," he said, " that you will do your best 
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to assuage the natural anger which the King of England will 
feel at this bold and most violent attempt. That he should be 
told, is of course necessary ; but^ l^cly^ much depends upon the 
telling, and I am sure that at your request the king would 
restrain his anger. Were it not for that, I fear that such quarrels 
and disputes might arise as would bring the two armies to 
blows, and destroy for ever all hope of the successful termi- 
nation of our joint enterprise." 

'* You are a wise and good youth,**' the princess said, hold- 
ing out her hand to Cuthbert, which, as in duty bound, he 
placed to his lips. " Your request is wise and most thoughtful. 
I will use any poor influence which I may possess" — and 
Cuthbert could see that the blood came back now to the white 
face — " to induce King Richard to allow this matter to pass 
over. There is no reason why he should take up the case. I 
am no more under his protection than under that of the King 
of France, and it is to the latter I should appeal, for as I 
believe the men who at)ducted me were his subjects." 

" The leader of them, madam, was a certain Sir de Jacquelin 
Barras, a Count of Brabant, with whom my master has had an 
old feud, and who has been just killed by the leader of our 
men-at-arms. The others, who have had the most active hand 
in the matter, have also perished ; and it would, I think, be 
doubtful whether any clue could be obtained to those who were 
in league with them. The only man in the party who is alive, 
was placed- as a sentry at your door, and as he is but a man-at- 
arms, we may be sure that he knows nought of the enterprise, 
but has merely carried out the orders of his master." 

The vessel had by this time brought up close to the port. 
The princess determined to wait on board until the first dawn 
was seen in the skies, and then under the escort of her deliverers 
to go back to the palace, before the town was moving. This 
plan was carried out, and soon after dawn the princess was 
safe in the palace from which she had been carried a few hours 
previously. 
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CHAPTER X. 

PIRATES. 

It was not possible that a matter of this sort could be entirely 
hushed up. Not many hours passed before rumours were 
current of events which had taken place, though none knew what 
those events were. 

There were reports that the tire-woman of the Princess 
Berengaria had in the night discovered that her mistress's couch 
was unoccupied, that she had found signs of a struggle, and 
had picked up a dagger on the floor, where it had evidently 
fallen from the sheath ; also it was said, that the princess 
had returned at daylight escorted by an armed party, and that 
she was unable to obtain entrance to the palace until one of the 
ladies of the queen had been fetched down to order the sentries 
at the gate to allow her to enter. 

This was the news which rumour carried through the camp. 
Few, however, believed it, and none who could have enlightened 
them opened their lips upon the subject. 

It was known, however, that a messenger had come to King 
Richard early, and that he had at once mounted, and ridden 
off to the bishop's palace. What had happened there none 
could say, but there were rumours that his voice had been 
heard in furious outbursts of passion. He remained there until 
the afternoon, when he sent for a number of his principal 
nobles. 

When these arrived, they found him standing on a dais in 
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the pnncpal Inll cf lie 
pahcc and he there fu 
ally introduced to them ll c 
Princess Betengiiia as h s 
affianced w fe The ceren ony of il e 
; hetoldtlem noiIdshorlU t kc 

This announcement caused a tre- 
mendous stir in both armies. The English, who had never been 
favourable to the alliance with the French princess, were glad to 
hear that this was broken off, and were well content that the 
Princess Berengaria should be their future queen, for her beauty, 
high spirit, and kindness had won all hearts. 



PIRATES. 109 

On the part of the French, on the other hand, there was 
great indignation, and for some time it wns fcarcct that tlic 
armies would come to open blows. 

King Phillip, however, although much angered, was politic 
enough to deprecate any open outbreak. He knew tliat n dis- 
pute now began, would not only at once put a stop to the Cru- 
sade, but that it might lead to more serious consequences at 
bcnne. The fiery bravery of the English king, backed as it 
would be by the whole strength of his subjects, might render 
him ft very fonnidablc opponent ; and the king felt that privnio 




grievances must be laid aside where the good of France was 
concerned. 

Still the coldness between the armies increased, their camps 
were moved further apart, and during the time that they re- 
mained in Sicily, there was but little commerce between the 
two forces. 

■ As soon as the winter had broken, the French monarch broke 
up his camp, and in March sailed for the Holy Land. 

The English had expected that the marriage ceremony of 
the king and Princess Berengaria would be celebrated before 
they left Sicily, but this was not the case. There were bign 
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joustings and f§tes in honour of the princess, but the marriage 
was delayed. A fortnight after the French had sailed, the 
English embarked in the 200 ships, which had been prepared, 
and sailed also on their way to Acre. 

It must not be supposed that the attempted abduction of the 
Princess Berengaria was unimportant in its results to Cuthbert. 

After returning from the palace the king, who had heard from 
her the details of what had taken place, and the names of her 
rescuers, sent for the Earl of Evesham. The latter had of 
course learned from Cuthbert all that had happened, and had 
expressed his high approval of his conduct, and his gratification 
at the result. 

" I learn, Sir Earl,*' said King Richard, *'that it is to you that 
I am indebted for the rescue of the princess. She tells me, 
that suspecting some plot, you placed a guard around the 
bishop's palace, with a strong body on the shore ready to rescue 
her from the hands of any who might attempt to take her to 
sea.'' 

" It is as you say, sire," replied the earl ; ** but the whole 
merit of the affair rests upon my page, the lad whom you may 
remember as having fought with and conquered the French page, 
and of whose conduct you then approved highly. You may 
also remember that he escaped by some display of bravery and 
shrewdness the further attempts to assassinate him, and your 
Majesty was good enough to make a complaint to King Phillip 
of the conduct of one of his nobles on that head. It seems that 
some two months since, the lad in coming through the French 
camp at night missed his way, and accidentally overheard a few 
words spoken in a voice which he recognized as that of his enemy. 
The name of your Majesty being mentioned, he deemed it 
his duty to listen, and thus discovered that a plot was on foot 
for carrying off the princess. After consultation with me, we 
agreed upon the course to be adopted, namely, to place sentries 
round the bishop's palace and the buildings adjoining, who should 
follow and bring word should she be taken to another place in 
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while T band wis 
' placed on the shore in 
I readiness to interfere at 
e to prci ent her being 
earned away by sea. He 
undertook the management or all details, having with him a 
trusty squire who commands my Saxon bowmen." 

" For your own part I thank you, my lord," the king said, 
"and, believe me, you sh-iU not find Richard ungrateful. As 
to your page, he appears brave and wise beyond his years. 
Were it not that 1 think that it would not be good for him, and 
might attract some envy upon the part of others, I would at 
once make him a knight. He already has my promise that I 
will do so on the first occasion when he can show his prowess 
upon the infidels. Bring him to me to-monow, when the princess 
will be here with the Queen of Navarre at a banquet. I would 
fain thank him before her ; and, although I have agreed — at 
the princess's earnest solicitation — to take no further notice of 
the matter, and to allow it to pass as if it had not been, yet 1 
cannot forgive the treachery which has been used, and, without 
letting all know exactly what has occurred, would fain by 
my reception of your page, let men see that something of 
great import has happened, of the nature of which I doubt not 
that rumour will give some notion." 
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Upon the following day, therefore, Cuthbert to his con- 
fusion found himself the centre of the royal circle. The king 
expressed himself to him in the most gracious manner, patting 
him on the shoulder, and said that he would be one day one of 
the best and bravest of his knights. The princess and the 
Queen of Navarre gave him their hands to kiss ; and somewhat 
overwhelmed, he withdrew from the royal presence, the centre of 
attention, and, in some minds, of envy. 

Cnut too did not pass unrewarded. 

His Majesty, finding that Cnut was of gentle Saxon blood, 
gave him a gold chain in token of his favour, and distributed a 
heavy purse among the men who had followed him. 

When the British fleet, numbering 200 ships, set sail from 
Sicily, it was a grand and martial sight. From the masts were 
the colours of England and those of the nobles who commanded ; 
while the pennons of the knights, the bright plumes and 
mantles, the flash of armour and arms, made the decks alive 
with light and colour. 

The king's ship advanced in the van, and round him were 
the vessels containing his principal followers. The Queen of 
Navarre and the Princess Berengaria were with the fleet. 
Strains of music rose from the waters, and never were the 
circumstances of war exhibited in a more picturesque form. 

For two days the expedition sailed on, and then a change 
of a sudden and disastrous kind took place. 

** What is all this bustle about ? " Cuthbert said to Cnut. " The 
sailors are running up the ladders, and all seems confusion.'' 

"Methinks," said Cnut, "that we are about to have a storm. 
A few minutes ago scarce a cloud was to be seen ; now that 
bank over there has risen half-way up the sky. The sailors are 
accustomed to these treacherous seas, and the warnings which 
we have not noticed have no doubt been clear enough to them." 

With great rapidity the sails of the fleet came down, and 
in five minutes its whole aspect was changed ; but quickly as 
the sailors had done their work, the storm was even more 
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rapid in its progress. Some of the ships whose crews were 
slower or less skilful than the others, were caught by the 
gale before they could get their sails snug, and the great 
sheets of white canvas were blown from the bolt ropes as 
if made of paper, and a blackness which could almost be 
felt, covered the sea, the only light being that given by the 
frothing waters. There was no longer any thought of order. 
Each ship had to shift for herself ; and each captain to do his 
best to save those under his charge, without thought of what 
might befall the others. 

In the ship which carried the Earl of Evesham's contingent, 
order and discipline prevailed. The earPs voice had been 
heard at the first puff of wind, shouting to the men to go below, 
save a few who might be of use to haul at ropes. His standard 
was lowered, the bright flags removed from the sides of the 
ship, the shields which were hanging over the bulwarks were 
hurriedly taken below, and when the gale smote them, the ship 
was trim, and in readiness to receive it. A few square yards 
of sail alone were all that the captain had thought it prudent 
to keep spread, and in a minute from the time she was struck 
the lofty hulk was tearing along through the waters at a tre- 
mendous speed. Four of the best hands were placed at the 
helm ; and here the captain took his post. 

The danger was now that in the darkness they might run 
against one of their consorts. Even in the war of the elements 
they could hear from time to time crashes as of vessels striking 
against each other, with shouts and cries. Once or twice from 
the darkness ships emerged, close on one hand or the other ; but 
the steadiness of the captain in each case saved the ship from 
collision. 

As the storm continued, these glimpses of other vessels be* 
came more and more rare, and the ship being a very fast 
sailer, the captain indulged the hope that he was now clear 
of the rest of the fleet. 

He now attempted to lie-to to the storm* but the wind was 
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too strong. The ships in those days too, were so high out of the 
water, and offered in themselves such a target to the wind, that it 
was useless to adopt any other manoeuvre than to run before it. 

For two days and flights the tempest raged. 

"What think you,'* the earl said to the captain, "of our 
position? Where are we, and where will the course upon 
which we are running take us ?'' 

" I cannot say with certainty," the captain said, ** for the 
wind has shifted several times. I had hoped to gain the 
shelter of Rhodes, but a shift of wind bore us away from there, 
and I much fear that from the direction in which we have been 
running we must be very nigh on the coast of Africa." 

'* Pest ] " the earl said. " That would indeed be a speedy end 
to our Crusade. These Moors are pirates and cut-throats to a 
man ; and even should we avoid the risk of being dashed to 
pieces, we should end our lives as slaves to one of these black 
infidels." 

Three hours later, the captain's prophecies turned out right. 
Breakers were seen in various points in front, and with the 
greatest difficulty the vessel was steered through an opening 
between them ; but in another few minutes she struck heavily, one 
of her masts went over the side, and she lay fast and immovable. 
Fortunately, the outside bank of sand acted as a sort of 
breakwater ; had she struck upon this, the good ship would have 
gone to pieces instantly ; but although the waves still struck 
her with considerable force, the captain had good hope that 
she would not break up. Darkness came on ; the tempest 
seemed to lull. As there was no immediate danger, and all 
were exhausted by the tossing which they had received during 
the last forty-eight hours, the crew of the " Rose" slept soundly. 

In the morning the sun rose brilliantly, and there was no 
sign of the great storm which had scattered the fleet of England. 
The shore was to be seen at a distance of some four miles. 
It was low and sandy, with lofty mountains in the distance. 
Far inland a white town with minaret and dome could be seen. 
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" Know you where we are ? " the earl asked. 

" As far as I can tell,'* the captain said, " we have been 
driven up the bay called the Little Syrtis — a place full of shoals 
and shallows, and abounding with pirates of the worst kind." 

" Think you that the ship has suffered injury ? " 

"Whether she has done so or not," the captain said, "I 
fear greatly that she is fast in the sand, and even the lighten- 
ing of all her cargo will scarce get her off ; but we must try 
at least." 

" It is little time that we shall have to try, Master Captain," 
Cuthbert, who was standing close, said. " Methinks those two 
long ships which are putting out from that town will have some- 
thing to say to that." 

" It is too true," the captain said. " Those are the galleys of 
the Moorish corsairs. They are thirty or forty oars, draw but 
little water, and will be here like the wind." 

** What do you advise ? " asked the earl. " The falconets which 
you have upon the poop can make but a poor resistance to 
boats that can row around us, and are no doubt furnished with 
heavy metal. They will quickly perceive that we are aground 
and defenceless, and will be able to plump their shot into us 
until they have knocked the good ship to pieces. However, 
we will fight to the last. It shall not be said that the Earl of 
Evesham was taken by infidel dogs and sold as a slave, without 
striking a blow in his defence.'' 

Cuthbert stood watching the corsairs, which were now row- 
ing towards them at all speed. 

" Methinks, my lord," he said, presently, *' if I might venture 
to give an opinion, that we might yet trick the infidel." 

" As how, Cuthbert ? " the earl said. ** Speak out ; you know 
that I have great faith in your sagacity." 

" I think, sir,** the page said, ** that did we send all your 
men below, leaving only the crew of the vessel on deck, they 
would take us for a merchant ship which has been wrecked 
here, and exercise but little care how they approach us. The 
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men on deck might make a show of firing once or twice with 
the falconets. The pirates, disdaining such a foe, would row 
alongside. Once there, we might fasten one or both to our 
side with grapnels, and then, methinks, that English bill and 
bow will render us more than a match for Moorish pirates, and 
one of these craft can scarcely carry more men than we 
have. I should propose to take one of them by force, and drive 
the pirates overboard ; take possession of, if possible, or beat 
off, her consort ; and then take the most valuable stores from 
the ship, and make our way as best we cs^n to the north.** 

" Well thought of ! " exclaimed the earl, cordially. " You 
have indeed imagined a plan which promises well. What 
think you, captain ? " 

" I think, my lord,'* the Genoese said, " that the plan is an 
excellent one, and promises every success. If your men will all 
go below, holding their arms in readiness for the signal, mine 
shall prepare grapnels and ropes, and the first of these craft which 
comes alongside they will lash so securely to the " Rose *' that 
I warrant me she gets not away." 

These preparations were soon made. 

The soldiers, who at first had been filled with apprehension 
at the thought of slavery among the infidels, were now 
delighted at the prospect of a struggle ending in escape. 

The archers prepared their bows and arrows, and stood 
behind the port-holes in readiness to pour a volley into the 
enemy ; the men-at-arms grasped their pikes and swords ; 
while above, the sailors moved hither and thither as if making 
preparations for defence, but - in reality preparing the grapnels 
and ropes. 

One of the pirates was faster than the other, and soon com- 
ing within reach, opened fire upon the *^ Rose " with a heavy 
cannon, which she carried in her bow. 

The crew of the " Rose " replied with their falconets and 
sakers from the poop. 

The corsair at first did not keep her course direct for the 
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ship, but rowed once or twice round her, firing as she did so. 
Then, apparently satisfied that no great precaution need be 
observed with a feebly-manned ship in so great a strait as the 
" Rose," they set up a wild cry of " Allah I " and rowed towards 
her. 

In two minutes the corsair was alongside of the ** Rose," and 
the fierce crew were climbing up her sides. As she came alongside 
the sailors cast grapnels into her rigging, and fastened her to 
the " Rose f and then a loud shout of " Hurrah for England ! *' 
was heard ; the ports opened, and a volley of arrows was 
poured upon the astonished corsair ; and from the deck above 
the assailants were thrown back into the galley, and a swarm 
of heavily armed men leapt down from the ship upon them. 

Taken by surprise, and indeed outnumbered, the resistance 
of the corsairs was but slight. In a close fierce m^l^e like this 
the light-armed Moors had but little chance with the mail- 
clad English, whose heavy swords and axes clove their defences 
at a blow. The fight lasted but three minutes, and then the last 
of the corsairs was overboard. 

The men who rowed the galley had uttered the most piercing 
cries while this conflict had been raging. They were unable to 
take any part in it, had they been disposed to do so, for they 
were all slaves chained to the oars. 

Scarcely had the conflict ended when the ether galley arrived 
upon the scene ; but seeing what had happened, and that her 
consort had fallen into the hands of the English, she at once 
turned her head, and rowed back rapidly to the town from 
which she had come. 

Among the slaves who rowed the galley were many white 
men, and their cries of joy at their liberation greatly affected 
those who had thus unexpectedly rescued them. Hammers 
were soon brought into requisition, the shackles struck off 
them, and a scene of affecting joy took place. The slaves were 
of all nationalities, but Italians and Spaniards, French and 
Greeks, formed the principal part. There was no time, how- 
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ever, to be lost ; the arms and munitions of war were hastily 
removed from the "Rose," together with the most valuable 
of the stores. 

The galley-slaves again took their places, and this time will- 
ingly, at the oars, the places of the weakest being supplied by 
the English, whose want of skill was made up by the alacrity 
with which they threw their strength into the work ; and in an 
hour from the time that the galley had arrived alongside of the 
** Rose/' her head was turned north, and with sixty oars she 
was rowing at all speed for the mouth of the bay. 





CHAPTER XI. 

IN THE HOLY LAND. 

As soon as the galley which had escaped reached the town 
from which it had started, it with three others at once set out 
in pursuit ; while from a narrow creek two other galleys made 
their appearance. 

There were a few words of question among the English 
whether to stop and give battle to these opponents, or to make 
their way with all speed. The latter counsel prevailed ; the 
earl pointing out that their lives were now scarcely their own, 
and that they had no right on their way to the holy sepulchre 
to risk them unnecessarily. 

Fortunately they had it in their hands to fight or escape, 
as they chose ; for doubly banked as the oars now were, there 
was little chance of the enemy's galleys overtaking them. 
Gradually as they rowed to sea the pursuing vessels became 
smaller and smaller to view, until at last they were seen to 
turn about and make again for land. 

After some consultation between the earl and the captain of 
the lost ship, it was determined to make for Rhodes. This 
had been settled as a halting-point for the fleet, and the earl 
thought it probable that the greater portion of those scattered 
by the storm would rendezvous there. 

So it proved ; after a voyage, which although not very long was 
tedious, owing to the number of men cramped up in so small a 
craft, they came within sight of the port of Rhodes, and were 
greatly pleased at seeing a perfect forest of masts there, show- 
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ing that at least the greater portion of the fleet had survived the 
storm. 

This was indeed the fact, and a number of other single ships 
dropped in during the next day or two. 

There was great astonishment on the part of the fleet when 
the long swift galley was seen approaching, and numerous con- 
jectures were offered as to what message the pirates could be 
bringing — for there was no mistaking the appearance of the 
long, dangerous-looking craft. 

When, upon her approach, the standard of the Earl of 
Evesham was seen flying on the bow, a great shout of welcome 
arose from the fleet ; and King Richard himself, who happened 
to be on the deck of the royal ship, shouted to the earl to come 
on board and tell him what masquerading he was doing there. 
The earl of course obeyed the order, anchoring near the 
royal vessel, and going on board in a small boat, taking with 
him his page and squire. 

The king heard with great interest the tale of the adventures 
of the " Rose ;" and when the Earl of Evesham said that it was 
to Cuthbert that was due the thought of the stratagem by 
which the galley was captured, and its crew saved from being 
carried away into hopeless slavery, the king patted the boy 
on the shoulder with such hearty force as nearly to throw 
Cuthbert off" his feet. 

*' By St. George ! '' said the monarch, "you are fated to be a 
very pink of knights. You seem as thoughtful as you are brave ; 
and whatever your age may be, I declare that the next time 
your name is brought before me I will call a chapter of knights, 
and they shall agree that exception shall be made in your 
favour, and that you shall at once be admitted to the honourable 
post. You will miss your page. Sir Walter ; but I am sure you 
will not grudge him that." 

" No, no, sire/' said the earl. " The Jad, as I have told your 
Majesty, is a connexion of mine — distant, it is true, but one of 
the nearest I have— and it will give me the greatest pleasure to 
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see him rising so rapidly, and on a fair way to distinguish him- 
self highly. I feel already as proud of him as if he were my 
own son.** 

The fleet remained some two or three weeks at Rhodes, for 
many of the vessels were sorely buffeted and injured, masts were 
carried away as well as bulwarks battered in, and the efforts of 
the crews and of those of the whole of the artificers of Rhodes 
were called into requisition. Light sailing craft were sent off 
in all directions, for the king was in a fever of anxiety. Among 
the vessels still missing was that which bore the Queen of 
Navarre and the fair Berengaria. 

One day a solitary vessel was seen approaching. 

" Another of our lost sheep," the earl said, looking out over 
the poop. 

She proved, however, to be a merchant ship of Greece, and 
newly come from Cyprus. 

Her captain went on board the royal ship, and delivered 
message to the king, to the effect that two of the vessels had been 
cast upon the coast of Cyprus, that they had been plundered by 
the people, the crews ill-treated and made prisoners by the 
king, and that the Queen of Navarre and the princess were in 
their hands. 

This roused King Richard into one of his furies. 

" Before I move a step towards the Holy Land," he said, " I 
will avenge these injuries upon this faithless and insolent king. 
I swear that I will make him pay dearly for having laid a 
hand upon these ladies." 

At once the signal was hoisted for all the vessels in a condi- 
tion to sail to take on board water and provisions, and to pre- 
pare to sail for Cyprus ; and the next morning at daybreak the 
fleet sailed out, and made their way towards that island, casting 
anchor off the harbour of Famagosta. 

King Richard sent a messenger on shore to the king, ordering 
him at once to release the prisoners ; to make the most ample 
compensation to them ; to place ships at their service equal to 
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those which had been destroyed ; and to pay a handsome sum 
of money as indemnity. 

The King of Cyprus, however, an insolent and haughty despot, 
sent back a message of defiance. King Richard at once ordered 
the anchors to be raised, and all to follow the royal ship. 

The fleet entered the harbour of Famagosta ; the English 
archers began the fight by sending a flight of arrows into the 
town. This was answered from the walls by a shower of stones 
and darts from the machines. 

There was no time wasted. The vessels were headed to- 
wards the shore, and as the water was deep, many of them were 
able to run close alongside the rocky wharves. In an instant, 
regardless of the storm of weapons poured down by the defenders, 
the English leapt ashore. 

The archers kept up so terrible a rain of missiles against the 
battlements that the defenders could scarcely show themselves 
for an instant there, and the men-at-arms, placing ladders 
against them, speedily mounted, and putting aside all opposition; 
poured into the town. The effeminate Greek soldiers of the 
monarch could offer no effectual resistance whatever, and he him- 
self fled from the palace and gained the open country, followed 
by a few adherents. The English gained a considerable booty, 
for in those days a town taken by assault was always looked 
upon as the property of the captors. The Queen of Navarre 
and the princess were rescued. 

King Richard, however, was not satisfied with the success he 

had gained, and was determined to punish this insolent little 

king. Accordingly the English were set in motion into the 

interior, and town after town speedily fell, or opened their gates 

to him. The king, deserted by his troops, and detested by his 

people for having brought so terrible a scourge upon them by his 

reckless conduct, now sued for peace ; but King Richard would 

give him no terms except dethronement, and this he was forced to 

accept. He was deprived of his crown, and banished from the 
island. 
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The king now, to the surprise of his barons, announced bis 
intention of at once manying the Princess Berengaria. 

Popular as he was, there was yet some quiet grumbling 
among his troops ; as they said, with justice, they had been 
waiting nearly six monihs in the island of Sicily, and the king 
might well have married there, instead of a fresh delay being 
caused when so near their place of destination. 

However, the king as usual had his own way, and the marriage 
was solemnized amidst great rejoicing and solemnity. 




It was a brilliant scene indeed in the cathedral of Limasol. 
There were assembled all the principal barons of England, 
together with a great number of the nobles of Cyprus. 

Certainly no better matched pair ever stood at the altar 
together, for as King Richard was one of the strongest and 
bravest men ol his own or any other time, so Berengaria is ad- 
mitted to have been one of the loveliest maidens. 

The air was rent with the acclamations of the assembled 
English host and of the numerous inhabitants of Limasol 
as they emei^ed from the cathedral. For a fortnight the town 
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was given up to festivity; tournaments, joustings, banquets 
succeeded each other day after day, and the islanders, who were 
fond of pleasure, and indeed very wealthy, vied with the English 
in the entertainments which they gave in honour of the occa- 
son. 

The festivities over, the king gave the welcome order to pro- 
ceed on their voyage. They had now been joined by all the 
vessels left behind at Rhodes, and it was found that only a few 
were missing, and that the great storm, terrible as it had been, 
had inflicted less damage upon the fleet than was at first 
feared 

Two days' sail brought them within sight of the white walls of 
Acre, and it was on the 8th of June, 1191, that the fleet sailed 
into the port of that town. Tremendous acclamations greeted 
the arrival of the English army by the host assembled on the 
shores. 

Acre had been besieged for two years, but in vain ; and even 
the arrival of the French army under Phillip Augustus had 
failed to turn the scale. The inhabitants defended themselves 
with desperate bravery ; every assault upon the walls had been 
repulsed with immense slaughter ; and at no gi*eat distance off 
the Sultan Saladin, with a large army, was watching the progress 
of the siege. 

The fame of King Richard and the English was so great, 
however, that the besiegers had little doubt that his. arrival 
would change the position of things ; and even the French, in 
spite of the bad feeling which had existed in Sicily, joined with 
the knights and army of the King of Jerusalem in acclaiming 
the arrival of the English. 

Phillip Augustus, the French King, was of a somewhat weak 
and wavering disposition. It would have been thought that after 
his dispute with King Richard he would have gladly done all in 
his power to carry Acre before the arrival of his great rival. 
To the great disappointment of the French, however, he de- 
clared that he would take no step in the general assault until 
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the arrival of Richard ; and although the French had given some 
assistance to the besiegers, the army had really remained pas* 
sive for many weeks. 

Now, however, that the English had arrived, little time was 
lost.; for the moment the dissensions and jealousies between the 
monarchs were patched up, the two hosts naturally imitated the 
example of their sovereigns, and French and English worked 
side by side in throwing up trenches against the walls, in building 
movable towers for the attack, and in preparing for the great 
onslaught. 

The French were the first to finish their preparations, and 
they delivered a tremendous assault upon the walls. The 
besieged, however, did not lose heart, and with the greatest 
bravery repulsed every attenipt. The scaling ladders were 
hurled backwards, the towers were destroyed by Greek fire ; 
boiling oil was hurled down upon the men who advanced under 
the shelter of machines to undermine the walls ; and after des- 
perate fighting the French fell back, baffled and beaten. 

There was some quiet exultation in the English lines at the 
defeat of the French, for they believed that a better fortune 
would crown their own efforts. Such, however, to their surprise 
and mortification, was not the case. When their preparations 
were completed, they attacked with splendid bravery. They 
were fighting under the eyes of their king, and in sight of the 
French army, who had a few days before been baffled ; and 
if bravery and devotion could have carried the walls of Acre, 
assuredly King Richard's army would have accomplished the 
task. 

It was, however, too great for them, and with vast loss the 
army fell back to its camp, King Richard raging like a wounded 
lion. Many of his barons had been killed in the assault, and 
the pikemen and men-at-arms had suffered heavily. The Earl 
of Evesham had been wounded ; Cuthbert had taken no part 
in the assault, for the earl, knowing his bravery, had forbidden 
his doing so, as he foresaw the struggle would be of the most 
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LipLrate character, and as it: uas 
usual for pages to accompany 
thtir lords on the battle field, 
Cuthbert could not complain of his being 
forbidden to take part in the fight. 
.""'V / \ The earl, however, permitted liim to nc- 

■ ' company Cnut and the bowmen, who did 

great service by the accuracy of their aim, preventing by their 
storm of arrows the men on the battlements from taking steady 
aim and working their machines, and so saved the Earl of 
Evesham's troop and those fighting near him from sufiering 
nearly as heavy loss as some of those engaged in other 
quarters. 

But while successfulin beating ofT all assaults, the defenders 
of Acre were now nearly at the end of iheir resource?. 
The Emperor Saladin, although he had collected an army of 
200,000 men, yet feared to advance and give battle to the 
crusaders in their own lines — for they had thrown up round their 
camp strorg entrenchments, to prevent the progress of the siege 
being disturbed by forces from without. 

The people of Acre seeing the time pass and no sign of a 

rescuing force, their provisions being utterly exhausted, and 

pestilence and fever making frightful ravages in the city, at last 

determined to surrender. 

For over two years they had made a resistance of the most 
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valiant description, and now, despairing of success or rescue, 
and seeing the hosts of their besiegers increasing day by day, 
they hoisted a flag upon the walls, and sent a deputation to 
the kings, asking for terms if they submitted. They would have 
done well had they submitted upon the arrival of the French and 
English reinforcements. For the monarchs, annoyed by the 
defeat of their forces and by the heavy losses they had sustained, 
and knowing that the besieged were now at their last crust, were 
not disposed to be merciful. 

However, the horrors which then attended the capture of cities 
in a war in which so little quarter was given on either side, were 
avoided. The city was to be surrendered ; the much-prized relic 
contained within its walls — said to be a piece of the true Cross 
which had been captured by the Saracens at the battle of 
Tiberias, in which they had almost annihilated the Christian 
armies a few years before — was to be surrendered ; the Christian 
prisoners in their hands were to be given up unharmed ; and 
the inhabitants undertook to pay 200,000 pieces of gold to the 
kings within forty days, under the condition that the fighting 
men now taken prisoners were to be put to death should this 
ransom not be paid. 1 

The conquest of Acre was hailed throughout Christendom as 
a triumph of the highest importance. It opened again the gates 
of the Holy Land ; and so tremendous was the strength of the 
fortress, that it was deemed that if this stronghold were unable 
to resist effectually the arms of the crusaders, and that if Saladin 
with so great an army did not dare to advance to its rescue, 
then the rest of the Holy Land would speedily fall under the 
hands of the invading army. 
\ With the fall of Acre, however, the dissensions between the 
two kings, which had for a while been allowed to rest while the 
common work was to be done, broke out again with renewed 
intensity. The jealousy of Phillip Augustus was raised to the 
highest point by the general enthusiasm of the combined armies 
for the valiant King of England, and by the authority which 
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that monarch exercised in the councils. He therefore suddenly 
announced his intention of returning to France. 

This decision at first occasioned the greatest consternation in 
the ranks of the crusaders ; but this feeling was lessened when 
the king announced that he should leave a large portion of the 
French army behind, under the command of the Duke of Bur- 
gundy. The wiser councillors were satisfied with the change. 
Although there was a reduction of the total fighting force, yet 
the fact that it was now centred under one head, and that 
King Richard would now be in supreme command, was deemed to 
more than counterbalancetheloss of a portion of the French army. 

Before starting on the march for Jerusalem, King Richard 
sullied his reputation by causing all the defenders of Acre to be 
put to death, their ransom not having arrived at the stipulated time. 

Then the allied army set out upon their journey. The fleet 
cruised along near them, and from it they obtained all that 
was requisite for their wants, and yet, notwithstanding 
these advantages, the toil and fatigue were terrible. Roads 
scarcely existed, and the army marched across the rough and 
broken country. There was no straggling, but each kept his place; 
and if unable to do so, fell and died. The blazing sun poured 
down upon them with an appalling force ; the dust which rose 
when they left the rocks and came upon flat sandy ground, almost 
smothered them. Water was only obtainable at the halts, and 
then was frequently altogether insufficient for the wants of 
the army ; while in front, on flank, and in rear hovered clouds 
of the cavalry of Saladin. 

At times King Richard would allow parties of his knights to 
detach themselves from the force to drive off these enemies. But 
it was the chase of a lion after a hare. The knights in their 
heavy armour and powerful steeds were left behind as if standing 
still, by the fleet Bedouins on their desert coursers ; and the 
pursuers, exhausted and worn out, were always glad to regain 
the ranks of the army. 

These clouds of cavalry belonging to the enemy did not 
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content themselves with merely menacing and cutting off strag- 
glers. At times, when they thought they saw an opening, they 
would dash in and attack the column desperately, sometimes 
gaining temporary advantages, killing and wounding many, then 
fleeing away again into the desert. 

Finding that it was impossible to catch these wary horsemen, 
King Richard ordered his bowmen to march outside his cavalry, 
so that when the enemy's horse approached within bowshot 
they should open upon them with arrows ; then, should the 
horsemen persist in charging, the archers were at once to take 
refuge behind the lines of the knights. 

Day after day passed in harassing conflicts. The distance 
passed over each day was very small, and the sufferings of the 
men from thirst, heat, and fatigue enormous. Cuthbert could 
well understand now what he had heard of great armies melt- 
ing away, for already men began to succumb in large numbers 
to the terrible heat, and the path traversed by the army was scat- 
tered with corpses of those who had fallen victims to sunstroke. 
Not even at night did the attacks of the enemy cease, and a 
portion of the harassed force was obliged to keep under arms 
to repel assaults. 

So passed the time until the army arrived at Azotus, and there, 
to the delight of the crusaders, who only longed to get at their 
foes, they beheld the whole force of Saladin, 200,000 strong, bar- 
ring their way. Had it not been for the stem discipline enforced 
by King Richard, the knights of England and France would have 
repeated the mistake which had caused the extermination of the 
Christian force at Tiberias, and would have levelled their lances 
and charged recklessly into the mass of their enemies. But the 
king, riding round the flanks and front of the force, gave his 
orders in the sternest way, with the threat that any man who 
moved from the ranks should die by his hand. 

The army was halted, the leaders gathered round the 
king, and a hasty consultation was held. Richard insisted 
upon the fight being conducted upon the same principles as 

K 
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the march — that the line of archers should stand outside the 
knights, and should gall the advancing force with arrows till 
the last moment, and then retire among the cavalry, only to 
sally out again as the Bedouins fell back from the steel wall of 
horsemen. 

Cuthbert had now for the first time donned full armour, and 
rode behind the Earl of Evesham as his esquire, for the former 
esquire had been left behind, ill with fever, at Acre. 
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It w^s now a year since they had left England, and Cuthbert 
had much grown and widened out in the interval, and had never 
neglected an opportunity of practising witli amis ; and the earl 
was well aware that he should obtain as efficient assistance from 
him in time of need as he could desire. 

This was the first time that Cuthbert, and indeed the great 
proportion of those present in the Christian host, had seen the 
enemy in force, and they eagerly watched the vast array. It 
was picturesque in the extreme, with a variety and brightness 
of colour rivalling that of the Christian host. In banners and 
pennons the latter made a braver show ; but the floating 
robes of the infidel showed a far briglitej^ass of colour than 
the steel armour of the Christians. 

Here were people drawn from widely separated parts of 
Saladin's dominions. Here were Nubians from the Nile, tall 
and powerful men, jet black in skin, with lines of red and white 
paint on their faces, giving a ghastly and wild appearance to 
them. On their shoulders were skins of lions and other wild 
animals. They carried short bows, and heavy clubs studded 
with iron. By them were the Bedouin cavalry, light, sinewy 
men, brown as bcnics, with white turbans and garments. Near 
these were the cavalry from Syria and the plains of Assyria- 
wild horsemen with semi-barbarous armour and scarlet trappings. 
Here were the solid lines of the Egyptian infantry, steady troops, 
upon whom Saladin much relied. Here were other tribes, 
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gathered from afar, each distinguished by its own particular marks. 
In silence did this vast array view awhile the sohd mass of the 
Christians. Suddenly a strange din of discordant music from 
thousands of musical instruments — conches and horns, cymbals 
and drums, arose in wild confusion. Shouts of defiance in a 
dozen tongues and from 200,000 throats rose wild and shrill 
upon the air, while clear above all the din were heard the strange 
vibratory cries of the warriors from the Egyptian highlands. 

" One would think," said Cnut grimly to Cuthbert, " that the 
infidels imagine we are a flock of antelopes to be frightened 
by an outcry. They would do far better to save their wind for 
future use. They will want it, methinks, when we get fairly 
among them. Who would have thought that a number of men, 
heathen and infidel though they be, could have made so foul an 
outcry ? " 

Cuthbert laughed. 

" Every one fights according to his own method, Cnut ; and I 
am not sure that there is not something to be said for this out- 
cry, for it is really so wild and fearful that it makes my blood 
almost curdle in my veins ; and were it not that I know the 
proved valour of our knights and footmen, I should feel shaken 
by this terrible introduction to the fight." 

" I heed it no more," said Cnut, " than the outcry of wild 
fowl, when one comes upon them suddenly on a lake in winter. 
It means no more than that ; and I reckon that they are trying 
to encourage themselves fully as much as to frighten us. How- 
ever, we shall soon see. If they can fight as well as they can 
scream, they certainly will get no answering shouts from us. 
The English bulldog fights silently, and bite as hard as he 
will, you will hear little beyond a low growl. Now, my men,'* 
he said, turning to his archers, ** methinks the heathen are 
about to begin in earnest. Keep steady ; do not fire until you 
are sure that they are within range. Draw your bows well to 
your ears, and straightly and steadily let fly. Never heed the 
outcry or the rush, keep steady to the last moment. There is 
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shelter behind you, and fierce as the attack may be, you can 
find a sure refuge behind the hne of theknighls." 

Cnut with his archers formed part of the line outside the 
array of English knights, and the arrows of the English bow- 
men fell fast as bands of the Bedouin horse circled round 
them in the endeavour to draw the Christians on to the attack. 
For some time Saladin persisted in these tactics. With his 
immense superiority of force he reckoned that if the Chrislian 
chivalry would but charge him, the victory of Tiberias would 
be repeated. Hemmed in by numbers, borne down by the 
weight of armour and the effects of the blading sun, the knights 




would succumb as much to fatigue as to the force of their 
foes. King Richard's orders, however, were well obeyed, and at 
last the Moslem chief, urged by the entreaties of his leading 
emirs, who felt ashamed that so large a force should hesitate to 
attack one so vastly inferior in numbers, determined upon taking 
the initiative, and forming his troops in a semicircle round the 
Christian army, launched his horsemen to the attack. The instant 
they came within range, a cloud of arrows from the English 
archers fell among them, but the speed at which the desert horses 
covered the ground rendered it impossible for the archers to dis- 
charge more than one or two shafts before the enemy were upon 
them. Quickly as they now slipped back and sought refuge under 



134 WINNING HIS SPURS, 

the lances of the knights, many of them were unable to get 
back in time, and were cut down by the Saracens. The rest 
crept between the horses or under their bellies into the rear, and 
there prepared to sally out again as soon as the enemy retired. 
The Christian knights sat like a wall of steel upon their horses, 
their lances were levelled, and, brave as the Bedouin horsemen 
were, they felt to break this massive line was impossible. The 
front line, however, charged well up to the points of the lances, 
against which they hewed with their sharp scimitars, frequently 
severing the steel top from the ashpole, and then breaking through 
and engaging in hand-to-hand conflict with the knights. Behind 
the latter sat their squires, with extra spears and arms ready to 
hand to their masters ; and in close combat, the heavy maces 
with their spike ends were weapons before which the light clad 
horsemen went down like reeds before a storm. 

Hour after hour the Arab horsemen persisted in their attack, 
suffering heavily, but determined to conquer if possible. Then 
Saladin suddenly ordered a retreat, and at seeing their enemy 
fly, the impetuosity of the crusaders at last broke out. With a 
shout they dashed after the foe. King Richard, knowing that 
his followers had already shown a patience far beyond what he 
could have expected, now headed the onslaught, performing 
prodigies of valour with his single arm, and riding fi'om point 
to point to see that all was well. 

The early resistance of the infidel host was comparatively 
slight. 'The heavy mass of the Christian cavalry, with their 
levelled lances, swept through the ranks of the light horsemen, 
and trampled them down like grass beneath their feet ; but 
every moment the resistance became more stubborn. 

Saladin, knowing the Christians would sooner or later assume 
the offensive, had gathered his troops line in line behind the front 
ranks, and as the force of the crusaders' charge abated, so did the 
number of foes in their front multiply. Not only this, but upon 
either side chosen bands swept down, and ere long the Christians 
were brought to a stand, and all were fighting hand to hand 
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with their enemies. The lances were thrown away now, and with 
axe and mace each fought for himself. 

The Earl of Evesham was one of a group of knights whom 
King Richard had that day ordered to keep close to his person, 
and around this group the fight raged most furiously. 

Saladin, aware of the extreme personal valour and warlike 
qualities of King Richard, set the greatest value upon his 
death or capture, and had ordered a large number of his 
best troops to devote their whole attention to attacking the 
King of England. The royal standard carried behind the 
king was a guide to their onslaught, and great as was the 
strength and valour of King Richard, he with difficulty was 
able to keep at bay the hosts that swept around him. 

Now that the lance had been abandoned for battle-axe, Cuth* 
bert was able to take an active part in the struggle, his duties 
consisting mainly in guarding the rear of his master, and pre- 
venting his being overthro\vn by any sudden attack on the flank 
or from behind. 

King Richard was bent not only on defending himself from 
the attacks of his foes, but on directing the general course of the 
battle ; and from time to time he burst, with his own trusty 
knights, through the ring of foes, and rode from point to point 
of the field, calling the knights together, exhorting them to steadi- 
ness, and restoring the fight where its fortunes seemed doubtful. 
At one time the impetuosity of the king led him into extreme 
danger. He had burst through the enemy surrounding him, 
and these, by order of their captain, allowed him to pass 
through their ranks, and then threw themselves together 
in his rear, to cut him off from the knights who rode behind. 
The manoeuvre was successful. The rush of horsemen fairly 
carried away the Christian knights, and one or two alone were 
able to make their way through. 

Amid the wild confusion that raged, where each man was 
fighting for his own life, and but little view of what was 
passing could be obtained through the barred visor, the fact 
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that the king was 
separated from them 
was known lo bul 
few. SirWalterhim- 

fiercely in a hand-ta- 
hand fight witli fijiir , 
Bedouins who surrounded him, whenCuthbert shouted,— 

"The king. Sir Walter! the king! He is cut off and sur- 
rounded! For heaven's sake ride to him. See! the royal standard 
is down." 

With a shout the earl turned, brained one of his foes wilh a 
sweep of his heavy axe, and, followed by Cuthbert, dashed 
totheassistanceoftheking. The weight of his horse and armour 
cleft through thecrowd, and in abrief space he penetrated to the 
side of King Richard, who was borne upon by a host of foes. 
Just as they reached them a Bedouin who had been struck 
from his horse crawled beneath the noble charger of King 
Richard, and drove his scimitar deep into its bowels. The 
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animal reared high in its sudden pain, and then fell on the 
ground, carrying the king, who was unable to disengage himself 
quickly enough. 

In an instant the Earl of Evesham had leapt from his horse 
and with his broad triangular shield extended sought to cover 
him from the press of enemies. Cuthbert imitated his lord, 
and strove to defend the latter from attacks from the rear. 
For a moment or two the sweep of the earl's heavy axe and 
Cuthbert's circling sword kept back the foe, but this could not last. 
King Richard in vain strove to extricate his leg from beneath 
his fallen steed. Cuthbert saw at a glance that the horse still 
lived, and with a sudden slash of his sword he struck it 
on the hind quarter. Goaded by the pain the noble animal 
made a last effort to rise, but only to fall back dead. The 
momentary action was, however, sufficient for King Richard, 
who drew his leg from under it, and with his heavy battle- 
axe in hand, rose with a shout, and stood by the side of the earl. 

In vain did the Bedouins strive to cut down and overpower 
the two champions ; in vain did they urge their horses to ride 
over them. With each sweep of his axe the king either dis- 
mounted a foe or clove in the head of his steed, and a wall of 
slain around them testified to the tremendous power of their 
arms. Still, even such warriors as these could not long sustain 
the conflict. The earl had already received several desperate 
wounds, and the king himself was bleeding from some severe 
gashes with the keen-edged scimitars. Cuthbert was already 
down, when a shout of ** St. George ! " was heard, and a body of 
English knights clove through the throng of Saracens and reached 
the side of King Richard. Close behind these in a mass pressed 
the British footmen with bill and pike, the enemy giving way 
foot by foot before their steady discipline. 

The king was soon on horseback again, and rallying his troops 
on, led them for one more great and final charge upon the enemy. 

The effect was irresistible. Appalled by the slaughter which 
they had suffered, and by the tremendous strength and energy 
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of the Christian knights, the Saracens broke and fled ; and the 
last reserves of Saladin gave way as the king, shouting his war- 
cry of" God help the holy sepulchre !" fell upon them. Once, 
indeed, the battle still seemed doubtful, for a fresh band of the 
enemy at that moment arrived and joined in the fray. The 
crusaders were now, however, inspired with such courage and 
confidence that they readily obeyed the king's war-cry, gathered 
in a firm body, and hurled themselves upon this new foe. Then 
the Saracens finally turned and fled, and the Christian victory 
was complete. ^ 

It was one of the features of this war that however 
thorough the victories of the Christians, the Saracens very 
speedily recovered from their effects. A Christian defeat was 
crushing and entire ; the knights died as they stood, and defeat 
meant annihilation. Upon the other hand, the Saracens and 
Bedouins when they felt that their efforts to win the battle were 
unsuccessful, felt no shame or humiliation in scattering like sheep. 
On their fleet horses and in their light attire they could easily 
distance the Christians, who never, indeed, dreamt of pursuing 
them. The day after the fight, the enemy would collect again 
under their chiefs, and be as ready as before to renew their 
harassing warfare. 

On his return from the field, the king assembled many of his 
principal knights and leaders, and summoned the Earl of Eve- 
sham, with the message that he was to bring his esquire with 
him. When they reached the tent, the king said, — 

"My lords, as some of you may be aware, I have this day 
had a narrow escape from death. Separated from you in the 
battle, and attended only by my standard-bearer, I was sur- 
rounded by the Saracens. I should doubtless have cleft my 
way through the infidel dogs, but a foul peasant stabbed my 
charger from below, and the poor brute fell with me. My 
standard-bearer was killed, and in another moment my nephew 
Arthur would have been your king, had it not been that my good 
lord here, attended by this brave lad, appeared. I have seen a 
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good deal of fighting, but never did I see a braver stand thaa 
they made above my body. The Earl of Evesham, as you all 
know, is one of my bravest knights, and to him 1 can simply 
say, ' Thanks ; King Richard does not forget a benefit like this. 
But such aid as I might well look for from sostoutaknight as the 
Earl of Evesham, I could hardly have expected on the part 
of a mere boy like this. It is not the first time that I have been 
under a debt of gratitude to him ; for it was his watchfulness and 




bravery which saved Queen Berengaria frombeing carried off by 
the French in Sicily. I deemed him too young then for the 
order of knighthood— although indeed bravery has no age ; still 
for a private benefit, and that performed against allies, in name at 
least, I did not wish so far to fly in the face of usage as to make 
him a knight. I promised him then, however, that the first 
time he distinguished himself against the infidel he should win 
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his spurs. I think that you will agree with me, my lords, that 
he has done so. Not only did he stand over me, and with 
great bravery defend Sir Walter from attacks from behind, 
but his ready wit saved me, when even his sword and that of 
Sir Walter would have failed to do so. Penned down under 
poor Robin, I was powerless to move until our young esquire, in 
an interval of slashing at his assailants, found time to give a sharp 
blow together with a shout to Robin. The poor beast tried to 
rise, and the movement, short as it was, enabled me to draw my 
leg from under him, and then with my mace I was enabled 
to make a stand until you arrived at my side. I think, my lords, 
that you will agree with me that Cuthbert, the son of Sir William 
de Lance, is fit for the honour of knighthood." 

A general chorus of approval arose from the assembly, and 
the king, bidding Cuthbert kneel before him, drew his sword 
and laid it across his shoulders, dubbing him Sir Cuthbert de 
Lance. When he had risen, the great barons of England 
pressed round to shake his hand, and Cuthbert, who was a 
modest young fellow, felt almost ashamed at the honours which 
were bestowed upon him. The usual ceremonies and penances 
which young knights had to undergo before admission into 
the body— and which in those days were extremely punc- 
tilious, and indeed severe, consisting, among other things, in 
fasting, in watching the armour at night, in seclusion and religious 
services — were omitted when the accolade was bestowed for 
bravery in the field. 

The king ordered his armourer at once to make for Cuthbert 
a suit of the finest armour, and authorized him to carry on his 
shield a sword raising a royal crown from the ground, in token 
of the deed for which the honour of knighthood had been 
bestowed upon him. 

Upon his return to the earl's camp the news of his new dignity 
spread at once among the followers of Sir Walter, and many and 
hearty were the cheers that went up from the throats of the 
Saxon foresters, led by Cnut. These humble friends were indeed 
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delighted at his success, for they felt that to him they owed very 
much ; and his kindness of manner and the gaiety of heart 
which he had shown during the hardships they had undergone 
since their start, had greatly endeared him to them. 

Cuthbert was now to take rank among the knights who followed 
the banner of the earl. A tent was erected for him, an esquire 
assigned to him, and the lad as he entered his new abode felt al- 
most bewildered at the change which had taken place in one short 
day — that he, at the age of sixteen, should have earned the honour 
of knighthood, and the approval ofthe King of England, expressed 
before all the great barons ofthe realm, was indeed an honour such 
as he could never have hoped for ; and the thought of what his 
mother would say should the news reach her in her quiet Saxon 
home, brought the tears into his eyes. He had not gone through 
the usual religious ceremonies, but he knelt in his tent alone, and 
prayed that he might be made worthy of the honours bestowed 
upon him ; that he might fulfil the duties of a Christian knight 
fearlessly and honourably ; that his sword might never be raised 
but for the right ; that he might devote himself to the protection 
of the oppressed, and the honour of God ; that his heart might 
be kept from evil ; and that he might cany through life, unstained 
his new escutcheon. 

If the English had thought that their victory would have 
gained them immunity from the Saracen attacks, they were 
speedily undeceived. The host, indeed, which had barred their 
way had broken up ; but its fragments were around them, and 
the harassing attacks began again with a violence and persis- 
tency even greater than before. The crusaders, indeed, 
occupied only the ground upon which they stood. It was death 
to venture 100 yards from the camp, unless in a strong body ; 
and the smallest efforts to bring in food from the country 
round were instantly met and repelled. Only in very strong 
bodies could the knights venture from camp even to forage for 
their horses, and the fatigues and sufferings of all were in no 
way relieved by the great victory of Azotus. 



CHAPTER XIII. 

IN THE HANDS OF THE SARACENS. 

The English had hoped that after one pitched battle they 
should be able to advance upon Jerusalem, but they had 
reckoned without the climate and illness. 

Although unconquered in the fray, the Christian army was 
weakened by its sufferings to such an extent that it was virtually 
brought to a standstill. Even King Richard, with all his impe- 
tuosity, dared not venture to cut adrift from the seashore, and to 
march direct upon Jerusalem ; that city was certainly not to 
be taken without a long siege, and this could only be undertaken 
by an army strong enough, not only to carry out so great a task, 
but to meet and defeat the armies which Saladin would bring 
up to the rescue, and to keep open the line down to Joppa, by 
which alone provisions, and the engines necessary for the siegej 
could be brought up. Hence the war resolved itself into a series 
of expeditions and detached fights. 

The British camp was thoroughly fortified, and thence parties 
of the knights sallied out and engaged in conflicts with the 
Saracens, with varying success. On several of these expeditions 
Cuthbert attended the earl, and behaved with a bravery which 
showed him well worthy of the honours which he had received. 

Upon one occasion the news reached camp that a party 
of knights, who had gone out to guard a number of foot- 
men cutting forage and bringing it into camp, had been sur- 
rounded and had taken refuge in a small town, whose gates 
they had battered in when they saw the approach of an over- 
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whelming host of the enemy. King Richard himself headed a 
strong force and advanced to their assistance. Their approach 
was not seen until within a short distance of the enemy, upon 
whom the crusaders fell with the force of a thunderbolt, and 
cleft their way through their lines. After a short pause in the 
little town, they prepared to again cut their way through, joined 
by the party who had there been besieged. The task was now 
however, far more difficult ; for the footmen would be unable to 
keep up with the rapid charge of the knights, and it was 
necessary not only to clear the way, but to keep it open for their 
exit. King Richard himself and the greater portion of his 
knights were to lead the charge ; another party were to follow 
behind the footmen, who were ordered to advance at the greatest 
speed of which they were capable, while their rearguard by 
charges upon the enemy, kept them at bay. To this latter party 
Cuthbert was attached. 

The Saracens followed their usual tactics, and this time with 
great success. Dividing as the king with his knights charged 
them, they suffered these to pass through with but slight 
resistance, and then closed in upon their track, while another 
and still more numerous body fell upon the footmen and their 
guard. Again and again did the knights charge through 
the ranks of the Moslems, while the billmen stoutly kept 
together and resisted the onslaughts of the enemy's cavalry. In 
spite of their bravery, however, the storm of arrows shot by 
the desert horsemen thinned their ranks with terrible rapidity. 
Charging up to the very point of the spears, these wild horse- 
men fired their arrows into the faces of their foe, and although 
numbers of them fell beneath the more formidable missiles sent 
by the English archers, their numbers were so overwhelming that 
the little band melted away. The small party of knights, too, were 
rapidly thinned, although performing prodigious deeds of valour. 
The Saracens when dismounted or wounded still fought on foot, 
their object being always to stab or hough the horses, and so 
dismount the riders. King Richard and his force, though making 
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the most desperate efforts to return to the assistance of the rear- 
guard, were baffled by the sturdy resistance of the Saracens, 
and the position of those in the rear was fast becoming hopeless. 

One by one the gallant little band of knights fell, and a sea of 
turbans closed over the fluttering plumes. Cuthbert, after de- 
fending himself with extreme bravery for a long time, was at last 
separated from the small remainder of his comrades by a rush 
of the enemy's horse, and when fighting desperately he received 
a heavy blow at the back of the head from the mace of a huge 
Nubian soldier, and fell senseless to the ground. 

When he recovered his consciousness, the first impression upon 
his mind was the stillness which had succeeded to the din of 
battle ; the shouts and war-cries of the crusaders, the wild yells 
of the Moslems, were hushed, and in their place was a quiet 
chatter in many unknown tongues, and the sound of laughter 
and feasting. Raising his head and looking round, Cuthbert 
saw that he and some ten of his comrades were lying together 
in the midst of a Saracen camp, and that he was a prisoner to 
the infidels. The sun streamed down with tremendous force 
upon them ; there was no shelter; and though all were wounded 
and parched with thirst, the Saracens of whom they besought 
water, pointing to their mouths and making signs of their extreme 
thirst, laughed in their faces, and signified by a gesture that it 
was scarcely worth the trouble to drink when they were likely 
so soon to be put to death. 

It was late in the afternoon before any change was manifest. 
Then Cuthbert observed a stir in the camp ; the men ran to 
their horses, leapt on their backs, and with wild cries of " Wel- 
come I " started off at full speed. Evidently some personage 
was about to arrive, and the fate of the prisoners would be solved. 
A few words were from time to time exchanged between these, 
each urging the other to keep up his heart and defy the infidel. 
One or two had succumbed to their wounds during the afternoon, 
and only six were able to stand erect when summoned to do so 
by some of their guard, who made signs to them that a great 
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personage was coming. Soon the shouts of the horsemen and 
other sounds announced that the great chief was near at hand, 
and the captives gathered from the swelhng shouts of the Arabs 
that the new arrival was Sultan Suleiman — or Saladin, for he 
was called by both names — suirounded by a body-guard of 
splendidly-dressed attendants. The emir, who was himself 
plainly attired, reined up his horse in front of the captives. 

" You are English," he said, in the lingaa-franca which was the 
medium of communication between the Eastern and Western 
peoples in those days. " You are brave warriors, and I hear 




(hat before you were taken you slaughtered numbers of my 
people. They did wrong to capture you and bring you here to be 
killed. Your cruel king gives no mercy to those who fall into 
his hands. You must not expect it here, you who without a 
pretence of right invade my country, slaughter my people, and 
defeat my armies. The murder of the prisoners of Acre has 
closed my heart to all mercy. There, your king put 10,000 pri- 
soners to death in cold blood, a month after the capture of the 
place, because the money at which he had placed their ransom 
had not arrived. We Arabs do not cany huge masses of gold 
about with us ; and although I could have had it brought front 
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Egypt, I did not think that so brave a monarch as Richard of 
England could have committed so cruel an action in cold blood. 
When we are fresh from battle, and our wounds are warm, and 
our hearts are full of rage and fury, we kill our prisoners ; but 
to do so weeks after a battle is contrary to the laws alike of your 
religion and of ours. However, it is King Richard who has 
sealed your doom, not I. You are knights, and I do not insult 
you with the offer of turning from your religion and joining me. 
Should one of you wish to save his life on these conditions, 1 
will, however, promise him a place of position and authority 
among us.** 

None of the knights moved to accept the offer, but each, as 
the eye of the emir ran along the line, answered with an impre- 
cation of contempt and hatred. Saladin waved his hand, and 
one by one the captives were led aside, walking as proudly to 
their doom as if they had been going to a feast. Each wrung 
the hand of the one next to him as he turned, and then without 
a word followed his captors. There was a dull sound heard, 
and one by one the heads of the knights rolled in the sand. 

Cuthbert happened to be last in the line, and as the execu- 
tioners laid hands upon him and removed his helmet, the eye of 
the sultan fell upon him, and he almost started at perceiving 
the extreme youth of his captive. He held his hand aloft to 
arrest the movements of the executioners, and signalled for 
Cuthbert to be brought before him again. 

"You are but a boy," he said. "All the knights who have 
hitherto fallen into my hands have been men of strength and 
power ; how is it that I see a mere youth among their ranks, and 
wearing the golden spurs of knighthood ? " 

" King Richard himself made me a knight,'* Cuthbert said 
proudly, " after having stood across him when his steed had 
been foully stabbed at the battle of Azotus, and the whole 
Moslem host were around him." 

"Ah ! " said the emir, " were you one of the two who, as I have 
heard, defended the king for some time against all assaults ? It 
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■e hard indeed In kill si 

doubt me not that ; 
present you are as firmly deli 
to die a Christian knight as those 
v/ho have gone before you ? Bat 
time may change you. At any 
rate for the present your doom is 
postponed." 

He turned to a gorgeously-dressed noble next to him, and 
said, — 

"Your brother, Ben Abin, is Governor of Jerusalem, and the 
gardens of the palace are fair. Take this youth to him as a 
present, and set him to work in his gardens. His life I have 
spared, in all else Ben Abin will be his master." 

Cuthbert heard without emotion the words which changed 
his fate from death to slavery. Many, he knew, who were cap- 
tured in these wars v/ere carried away as slaves to different parts 
of Asia, and it did not seem to him that the change \^as in any 
way a boon. However, life is dear, and it was but natural that a 
thought should leap into his heart that soon either the crusaders 
might force a way into Jerusalem and there rescue him, ot that 
he himself might in some way escape. 

The sultan having thus concluded the subject, turned away, 
and galloped off surrounded by his body-guard. 

Those who had captured the Christians now stripped off the 
armour of Cuthbert ; then he was mounted on a bare-backed 



148 WINNING HIS SPURS, 

steed, and with four Bedouins, with their long lances, riding 
beside him, started for Jerusalem. After a day of long and rapid 
riding, the Arabs stopped suddenly, on the crest of a hill, with a 
shout of joy, and throwing themselves from their horses, bent 
with their foreheads to the earth at the sight of their holy city. 
Cuthbert, as he gazed at the stately walls of Jerusalem, and the 
noble buildings within, felt bitterly that it was not thus that he 
had hoped to see the holy city. He had dreamt of arriving 
before it with his comrades, proud and delighted at their success 
so far, and confident in their power soon to wrest the town 
before them from the hands of the Moslems. Instead of this he 
was a slave — a slave to the infidel, perhaps never more to see a 
white face, save that of some other unfortunate like himself. 

Even now in its fallen state no city is so impressive at first 
sight as Jerusalem ; the walls, magnificent in height and strength, 
and picturesque in their deep embattlements, rising on the edge 
of a deep valley. Every building has its name and history. 
Here is the church built by the first crusaders ; there the mighty 
mosque of Suleiman on the site of the Temple ; far away on a 
projecting ridge the great building known as the Tomb of 
Moses ; on the right beyond the houses rise the towers on the 
Roman walls ; the Pool of Bethsaida lies in the hollow ; in the 
centre are the cupolas of the Church of the Holy Sepulchre. 
Among all the fairest cities of the world, there are none which 
can compare in stately beauty with Jerusalem. Doubtless it was a 
fairer city in those days, for long centuries of Turkish possession 
have reduced many of the former stately palaces to ruins. Then, 
as now, the banner of the Prophet floated over the high places ; 
but whereas at present the population is poor and squalid, the 
city in those days contained a far large number of inhabitants, 
irrespective of the great garrison collected for its defence. 

The place from which Cuthbert had his first sight of Jerusalem 
is that from which the best view is to be obtained — the crest 
of the Mount of Olives. After a minute or two spent in looking 
at the city, the Arabs with a shout continued their way down 
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into the valley. Crossing this they ascended the steep road to 
the walls, brandishing their lances and giving yells of triumph ; 
then riding two upon each side of their prisoner, to protect him 
from any fanatic who might lay a hand upon him, they passed 
under the gate known as the Gate of Suleiman into the city. 

The populace thronged the streets ; and the news brought by 
the horsemen that a considerable portion of the Christian host 
had been defeated and slain, passed from mouth to mouth, and 
was received with yells of exultation. Execrations were heaped 
upon Cuthbert, who rode along with an air as quiet and com- 
posed as if he were the centre of an ovation instead of that of 
«in outburst of hatred. 

He would, indeed, speedily have been torn from his guards, 
had not these shouted that he was placed in their hands by 
Saladin himself for conduct to the governor. As the emir 
was as sharp and as ruthless with his own people as with the 
prisoners who fell into his hands, the name acted as a talisman, 
and Cuthbert and his escort rode forward without molestation 
until they reached the entrance to the palace. 

Dismounting, Cuthbert was now led before the governoi 
himself, a stern and grave-looking man, sitting cross-legged on 
a divan surrounded by officers and attendants. He heard in 
silence the account given him by the escort, bowed his head at 
the commands of Suleiman, and, without addressing a word 
to Cuthbert, indicated to two attendants that he was to be 
removed into the interior of the house. Here the young knight 
was led to a small dungeon-like room ; bread and dates 
with a cruse of water were placed before him ; the door was 
then closed and locked without, and he found himself alone 
with his thoughts. 

No one came near him that night, and he slept as soundly 
as he would have done in his tent in the midst of the Christian 
host. He was resolved to give no cause for ill-treatment or 
complaint to his captors, to work as willingly, as cheerfully, 
as was in his power, and to seize the first opportunity to 
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make his escape, regardless of any risk of his life which he might 
incur in doing so. 

In the morning the door opened, and a black slave led him 
into the garden, which was surrounded by a very high and lofty 
wall. It was large, and full of trees and flowers, and far more 
beautiful than any garden that Cuthbert had seen in his native 
land. There were various other slaves at work ; and an Arab, 
who appeared to be the head of the gardeners, at once ap- 
pointed to Cuthbert the work assigned to him. A guard of 
Arabs with bow and spear watched the doings of the slaves. 

With one glance round, Cuthbert was assured that escape 
from this garden, at least, was not to be thought of, and that 
for the present, patience alone was possible. Dismissing all 
ideas of that kind from his mind, he set to work with a steady 
attention to his task. He was very fond of flowers, and soon 
he became so absorbed in his work as almost to forget that 
he was a slave. It was not laborious — digging, planting, 
pruning and training the flowers, and giving them copious 
draughts of water from a large fountain in the centre of the 
garden. 

The slaves were not permitted to exchange a word with each 
other. At the end of the day's work they were marched off to 
separate chambers, or, as they might be called, dungeons. Their 
food consisted of water, dried dates, and bread, and they had 
little to complain of in this respect ; indeed, the slaves in the 
gardens of the governor's house at Jerusalem enjoyed an ex- 
ceptionally favoured existence. The governor himself was 
absorbed in the cares of the city. The head gardener happened 
to be a man of unusual humanity, and it was really in his 
hands that the comfort of the prisoners was placed. 

Sometimes in the course of the day, veiled ladies would 
issue in groups from the palace, attended by black slaves with 
drawn scimitars. They passed without unveiling across the 
point where the slaves were at work, and all were forbidden on 
pain of death to look up, or even to approach the konak or 
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pavilion, where Ihe ladies threw aside their veils, and enjoyed 
the scent and sight of the flowers, the splash of murmuring 
waters, and the strains of music touched by skilful hands. 

Although Cuthbert won- 
dered in his heart what 
these strange wrapped- 
up figures might look 
like when the veils were 
|.:J thrown back, he certainly 
did not c;ire enough 
about the matter to run 
any risk of drawing the 
anger of his guards upon 
h mself by raising his 
ejes towards them; nor 
d d he ever glance up at 
the palace, which was 
ilso nterdicted to the* 
sla es. From the lattice 
j cisements during the day 
I the strains of music and 
erry laughter often came 
lo n to the captives; but 
th s if anything, only 
added to the bitterness of 
j the r position, by remind- 
ng them that ihey were 
shut off for life from ever 
hear ng the laughter of 
(he loved ones they had 
left behind. 

For upwards of a monih Cuthbert remamed steadily at work, 
and during that time no possible plan of escape had occurred 
to him, and he had indeed resigned himself to wait, either until, 
as he hoped, the city would be taken by the Christians, or until 
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he himself might be removed from his present post and sent 
into the country, where, although his lot would doubtless be 
far harder, some chance of escape might open before him. 

One night, long after slumber had fallen upon the city, Cuth- 
bert was startled by hearing his door open. Rising to his feet, 
he saw a black slave, and an old woman beside him. The 
latter spoke first in the lingua-franca, — 

*•' My mistress, the wife of the governor, has sent me to ask 
your story. How is it that, although but a youth, you are al- 
ready a knight ? How is it that you come to be a slave to our 
people } The sultan himself sent you to her lord. She would 
fain hear through me how it has happened. She is the kindest 
of ladies, and the sight of your youth has touched her 
heart." 

With thanks to the unknown lady who had felt an interest 
ill him, Cuthbert briefly related the events which had led to 
his captivity. The old woman placed on the ground a 
basket containing some choice fruit and white bread, and then 
departed with the negro as quietly as she had come, leaving 
Cuthbert greatly pleased at what had taken place. 

" Doubtless," he said to himself, " I shall hear again ; and it 
may be that through the pity of this lady some means of escape 
may open to me." 

Although for some little time no such prospect appeared, yet 
the visits of the old woman, which were frequently repeated, were 
of interest to him, and seemed to form a link between him and 
the world. 

After coming regularly every night for a week, she bade the 
young knight follow her, holding her finger to her lips in sign 
that caution must be observed. Passing through several pas- 
sages, he was at length led into a room where a lady of some 
forty years of age, surrounded by several slaves and younger 
women, was sitting. Cuthbert felt no scruple in making a deep 
obeisance to her ; the respect shown to women in the days of 
chivalry was very great, and Cuthbert in bowing almost to the 
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ground before the lady who was really his mistress, did not 
feel that he was humiliating himself. 

** Young slave," she said, "your story has interested us. We 
have frequently watched from the windows, and have seen how 
willingly and patiently you have worked ; and it seems strange 
indeed that one so young should have performed such 
feats of bravery as to win the honour of knighthood from the 
hand of that greatest of warriors, Richard of England. What 
is it, we would fain learn from your lips, that stirs up the heart 
of the Christian world that they should launch their armies 
against us, who wish but to be left alone, and who have no 
grudge against them ? This city is as holy to us as it is to you ; 
and as we live around it, and all the country for thousands of 
miles is ours, is it likely that we should allow it to be wrested 
from us by strangers from a distance ? " 

This was spoken in some Eastern language of which Cuth- 
bert understood no word, but its purport was translated to him 
by the old woman who had hitherto acted as his mistress's 
messenger. 

Cuthbert reported the circumstances of the fight at Azotus, 
and endeavoured to explain the feelings which had given rise to 
the Crusade. He then, at the orders of the lady, related the 
incidents of his voyage out, and something of his life at home, 
which was more interesting even than the tale of his adventures 
to his hearers, as to them the home-life of these fierce Christian 
warriors was entirely unknown. 

After an audience of two hours Cuthbert was conducted back to 
his cell, his mistress assuring him of her good-will, and promising 
to do all in her power to make his captivity as light as 
possible. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 



AN EFFORT FOR FREEDOM. 



Two or three nights afterwards the old woman again came to 
Cuthbert, and asked him, in her mistress's name, if in any way 
he could suggest a method of lightening his captivity, as his 
extreme youth, and bravery of demeanour, had greatly pleased 
her. 

Cuthbert replied that nothing but freedom could satisfy his 
longings ; that he was comfortable and not overworked, but that 
he pined to be back again with his friends. 

The old woman brought him on the following night a mes- 
sage to the effect that his mistress would willingly grant him 
his liberty, but as he was sent to her husband by the sultan, 
it would be impossible to free him openly. 

"From what she said,'' the old woman continued, "if you 
could see some plan of making your escape, she would in no 
way throw difficulties in your path ; but it must not be known 
that the harem in any way connived at your escape, for my 
lord's wrath would be terrible, and he is not a man to be trifled 
with." 

Looking round at the high walls that surrounded the garden, 
Cuthbert said that he could think of no plan whatever for 
escaping from such a place ; that he had often thought it over, 
but that it appeared to him to be hopeless. Even should he 
manage to scale these walls, he would only find himself in the town 
beyond, and his escape from that would be altogether hopeless. 
" Only," he said, " if I were transported to some country 
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palace of the governor could I ever hope to make my escape." 
The next night the messenger brought him the news that 
his mistress was disposed to favour his escape in the way he had 
pointed out, and that she would in two or three days aslc the 
governor for permission to payaiisit to their palace beyond 
the walls and that with her she would take a number of 
gardeners — among them Cuthbert — to beautify the place 
Cutl bcrt returned the most hvely and heait> thinks to his 




patroness for her kind intentions, and hope began to rise 
rapidly in his heart. 

It is probable, however, that the black guards of the harem 
heard something of the intentions of their mistress, and that 
they feared the anger of the governor should Cuthbert make 
his escape, and should it be discovered that this was the result 
of her connivance. Either through this or through some other 
source the governor obtained an inkling that the white slave 
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sent by the sultan was receiving unusual kindness from the ladies 
of the harem. 

Two nights after Cuthbert had begun to entertain bright 
hopes of his liberty, the door of the cell was softly opened. 
He was seized by four slaves, gagged, tied hand and foot, 
covered with a thick burnous, and carried out from his 
cell. By the sound of their feet he heard that they were 
passing into the open air, and guessed that he was being 
carried through the garden ; then a door opened and was 
closed after them ; he was flung across a horse like a bale 
of goods, a rope or two were placed around him to keep him 
in that position, and then he felt the animal put in motion, 
and heard by the trampling of feet that a considerable number 
of horsemen were around him. For some time they passed 
over the rough, uneven streets of the city ; then there was a pause 
and exchange of watchword and countersign, a creaking of 
doors, and a lowering of a drawbridge, and the party issued 
out into the open country. Not for very long did they con- 
tinue their way ; a halt was called, and Cuthbert was taken off 
his horse. 

On looking round, he found that he was in the middle of a 
considerable group of men. Those who had brought him were a 
party of the governor's guards ; but he was now delivered over 
to a large band of Arabs, all of whom were mounted on camels. 
One of these creatures he was ordered to mount, the bonds 
being loosed from his arms and feet. An Arab driver, with 
lance, bows, and arrows, and other weapons, took his seat 
on the neck of the animal, and then with scarcely a word the 
caravan marched off, with noiseless step, and with their faces 
turned southwards. 

It seemed to Cuthbert almost as a dream. A few hours before 
he had been exalted with the hope of freedom ; now he was being 
taken away to a slavery which would probably end but with 
his life. Although he could not understand any of his captors, 
the repetition of a name led him to believe that he was being 
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sent to Egypt as a present to some man in high authority there ; 
and he doubted not that the Governor of Jerusalem, fearing that 
he might escape, and dreading the wrath of the sultan, should 
he do so, had determined to transfer the troublesome captive 
to a more secure position and to safer hands. 

For three days the journey continued ; they had now left the 
fertile lowlands of Palestine, and their faces were turned west. 
They were entering upon that sandy waste which stretches 
between the southern comer of Palestine and the land of Egypt, 
a distance which can be travelled by camels in three days, but 
which occupied the Children of Israel forty years. 

At first the watch had been very sharply kept over the cap- 
tive ; but now that they had entered the desert the Arabs ap- 
peared to consider that there was no chance of an attempt to 
escape. Cuthbert had in every way endeavoured to ingratiate 
himself with his guard. He had most willingly obeyed their 
smallest orders, had. shown himself pleased and grateful for the 
dates which formed the staple of their repasts. He had as- 
sumed so innocent and quiet an appearance that the Arabs 
had marvelled much among themselves, and had concluded 
that there must have been some mistake in the assertion of the 
governor's guard who had handed the prisoner over to them, 
that he was one of the terrible knights of King Richard's army. 

Cuthbert's heart had not fallen for a moment. He knew well 
that if he once reached Cairo all hope of escape was at an end ; 
and it was before reaching that point that he determined if 
possible to make an effort for freedom. He had noticed particu- 
larly the camel which appeared to be the fleetest of the band ; 
it was of lighter build than the rest, and it was with difficulty 
that its rider had compelled it to accommodate itself to the pace 
of the others. It was clear from the pains he took with it, by 
the constant patting and the care bestowed upon its watering and 
feeding, that its rider was extremely proud of it ; and Cuthbert 
concluded that if an escape was to be made, this was the 
animal on which he must accomplish it. 
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Upon arriving at the end of each day's journey the camels 
were allowed to browse at will, a short cord being tied be- 
tween one of their hind and one of their fore feet. The Arabs 
then set to work to collect sticks and to make a fire— not for cook- 
ing, for their only food was dried dates and some black bread, 
which they brought with them — but for warmth, as the nights 
were damp and somewhat chilly, as they sat round the fire, 
talked, and told stories. Before finally going off to rest, 
each went out into the bushes and brought in his camel ; these 
were then arranged in a circle around the Arabs, one of the 
latter being mounted as sentry to prevent any sudden surprise — 
not indeed that they had the smallest fear of the Christians, who 
were far distant ; but then, as now, the Arabs of the desert were 
a plundering race, and were ever ready to drive off each other's 
camels or horses. Cuthbert determined that if flight was pos- 
sible, it must be undertaken during the interval after the arrival 
at the halting-place and before the bringing in of the camels. 
Therefore, each day upon the halt he had pretended great fatigue 
from the rough motion of the camel, and had, after hastily 
eating the dates handed to him, thrown himself down, covered 
himself with his Arab robe, and feigned instant sleep. Thus 
they had in the three days from starting come to look upon his 
presence sleeping close to them as a matter of course. 

The second day after entering the desert, however, Cuthbert 
threw himself down by the side of an uprooted shrub of small 
size and about his own length. He covered himself as usual with 
his long, dark-blue robe, and pretended to go to sleep. He kept 
his eyes, however, on the. alert through an aperture beneath his 
cloth, and observed particularly the direction in which the camel 
upon which he had set his mind wandered into the bushes. The 
darkness came on a very few minutes after they had halted, 
and when the Arabs had once settled round their fire, Cuthbert 
very quietly shifted the robe from himself to the long low bush 
near him, and then crawled stealthily off into the dark- 
ness. 
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He had no fear of his footfall being heard upon the soft sand, 
and was soon on his feet, looking for the camels. He was not 
long in finding them, or in picking out the one which he had 
selected. The bushes were succulent, and close to the camping- 
ground ; indeed, it was for this that the halting- places were 
always chosen. It was not so easy, however, to climb into the 
high wooden saddle, and Cuthbert tried several times in vain. 
Then he repeated in a sharp tone the words which he had heard 
the Arabs use to order their camels to kneel, striking the animal 
at the same moment behind the fore-legs wit h a small switch 
The camel immediately obeyed the order to which he was accus- 
tomed, and knelt down, making, however, as he did so, the angry 
grumble which those creatures appear to consider it indispen- 
sable to raise when ordered to do anything. Fortunately this 
noise is so frequently made, and the camels are so given to 
quarrel among themselves, that although in the still air it might 
have been heard by the Arabs sitting a short hundred yards 
away, it attracted no notice, and Cuthbert, climbing into the 
seat, shook the cord that served as a rein, and the animal, rising, 
set off at a smooth, steady swing in the direction in which his 
head was turned — that from which they had that day arrived. 

Once fairly away from the camping-ground, Cuthbert, with 
blows of his stick, increased the speed of the camel to a long 
shuffling trot, and the fire in the distance soon faded out into the 
darkness. 

Cuthbert trusted to the stars as guides. He was not 
unarmed, for as he crawled away from his resting-place, he 
had picked up one of the Arabs* spears and bow and arrows, 
and a large bag of dates from the spot where they had been 
placed when their owner dismounted. He was already clad in 
Eastern garb, and was so sun-burnt and tanned that he had no 
fear whatever of any one at a distance detecting that he was a 
white man. 

Steering his course by the stars, he rode all night without 
stopping. He doubted not that he would have at least three 
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hours' start, for the Arabs were sure to have sat that time round 
the fires before going out to bring in their camels. Even then 
they would suppose for some time that the animal upon which 
he was seated had strayed, and no pursuit would be attempted 
until it was discovered that he himself had made his escape, 
which might not be for a long time, as the Arabs would not think 
of looking under the cloth to see if he were there. He hoped* 
therefore^ that he would reach the cultivated land long before he 
was overtaken. He had little fear but that he should then be 
able to journey onward without attracting attention. 

A solitary Arab when travelling rides straight, and his com- 
munications to those whom he meets are confined to the set 
form of two or three words, " May Allah protect you I " the 
regular greeting of Moslems when they meet. 

When morning broke Cuthbert, even when ascending to the 
top of a somewhat lofty mound, could see no signs of pursuers in 
the vast stretch of desert behind him. In front, the ground wds 
already becoming dotted here and there with vegetation, and he 
doubted not that after a few hours* ride he should be fairly in 
* the confines of cultivated country. He gave his camel a meal 
of dates, and having eaten some himself, again set the creature 
in motion. These camels, especially those of good breed, will 
go on for three or four days with scarcely a halt ; and there was 
no fear of that on which he rode breaking down from fatigue, 
for the journeys hitherto had been comparatively short. 

By mid-day Cuthbert had reached the cultivated lands of 
Palestine. Here and there over the plain, villages were dotted, 
and parties of men and camels were to be seen. Cuthbert 
now arranged his robes carefully in Arab fashion, slung 
the long spear across his shoulders, and went boldly for- 
ward at a slinging trot, having little fear that a passer-by 
would have any suspicion whatever as to his being other than 
an Arab bent upon some rapid journey. He soon found that 
his hopes were justified. Several times he came upon parties 
of men whom he passed with the salute, and who scarcely raised 
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iheir eyes as he trotted by them. The plain was an open one, 
and though cuhivated here and there, there were large tracts 
lying unworked. There was no occasion therefore to keep to 
the road ; so riding across country, and avoiding the villages 
as far as possible, stopping only at a stream to give his camel 
water, Cuthbert rode without ceasing until nightfall. Then he 
halted his camel near a wood, turned it in to feed on the young 
foliage, and wrapping himself in his burnous was soon asleep, 
for he ached from head to foot with the jolting motion which 
had now been continued for so many hours without an interval. 
He had little fear of being overtaken by the party he had left 
behind ; they would, he was convinced, be many hours behind, 
and it was extremely improbable that they would hit upon 
the exact line which he had followed, so that even if ihcy suc- 
ceeded in coming up to him, they would probably pass him a few 
miles either to the right or left. 

So fatigued was hewiih his long 
joutney.thatthenext dayhe !cpt 
until after the sun had r sen 
He was awakened suddenly by 
being seized by a party of Arabs 
who, roughly shaking him, que 
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tioncd him as to where he came from, and what he was doing there. 
He saw at a glance that they were not with the party from which 
he had escaped, and he pointed to his lips to make signs that he 
was dumb. The Arabs evidently suspected that something was 
wrong. They examined the camel, and then the person of their 
captive. The whiteness of his skin at once showed them that 
he was a Frank in disguise, and without more ado or question- 
ing, they tied him hand and foot, flung him across the camel, 
and, mounting their own animals, rode rapidly away. 

From the position of the sun, Cuthbert saw that they were 
making their course nearly due east, and therefore that it could 
not be their intention to take him to Jerusalem, which was to 
the north of the line they were following. A long day's journey- 
ing, which to Cuthbert seemed interminable, found them on the 
low spit of sand which runs along by the side of the Dead Sea. 
Behind, lofty rocks rose almost precipitously, but through a cleft 
in these the Arabs had made their way, Cuthbert saw at once 
that they belonged to some desert tribe over whom the authority 
of Suleiman was but nominal. When summoned for any great 
effort, these children of the desert would rally to his armies and 
fight for a short time ; but at the first disaster, or whenever they 
became tired of the discipline and regularity of the army, they 
would mount their camels and return to the desert, generally 
managing on the way to abstract from the farms of those on 
their route either a horse, cattle, or some other objects which 
would pay them for the labours they had undergone. 

They were now near the confines of their own country, and 
apparently had no fear whatever of pursuit. They soon gathered 
some of the dead wood cast on the shores of the sea, and with 
these a fire was speedily lighted, and an earthenware pot was 
taken down from among their baggage : it was filled with water 
from a skin, and then grain having been placed in it, it was put 
among the wood ashes. Cuthbert, who was weary and aching 
in every limb from the position in which he had been placed on 
the camel, asked them by signs for permission to bathe in the 
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lake. This was given, principally apparently from curiosity, 
for but very few Arabs were able to swim ; indeed, as a people 
they object so utterly to water, that the idea of any one bathing 
for his amusement was to them a matter of ridicule. 

Cuthbert, who had never heard of the properties of the Dead 
Sea, was perfectly astonished upon entering the water to find 
that instead of wading in it up to the neck before starting to swim, 
as he was accustomed to do at home, the water soon after he 
got waist-deep took him off his feet, and a cry of astonish- 
ment burst from him as he found himself on rather than in the 
fluid. The position was so strange and unnatural that with a 
cry of alarm he scrambled over on to his feet, and made the 
best of his way to shore, the Arabs indulging in shouts of 
laughter at his astonishment and alarm. Cuthbert was utterly 
unable to account for the strange sensations he had experienced ; 
he perceived that the water was horribly salt, and that which had 
got into his mouth almost choked him. He was, however, un- 
aware that saltness adds to the weight of water, and so to the 
buoyancy of objects cast into it. The saltness of the fluid he was 
moreover painfully conscious of by the smarting of the places on 
his wrists and ankles where the cords had been bound that 
fastened him to the camel. Goaded, however, by the laughter 
of the Arabs, he determined once more to try the experiment of 
entering this strange sheet of water, which from some unaccount- 
able cause appeared to him to refuse to allow anybody to sink 
in it. This time he swam about for some time, and felt a little 
refreshed. When he returned to the shore he soon re-attired 
himself in his Bedouin dress, and seated himself a little distance 
from his captors, who were now engaged in discussing the 
materials prepared by themselves. They made signs to Cuth- 
bert that he might partake of their leavings, for which he was 
not a little grateful, for he felt utterly exhausted and worn out 
with his cruel ride and prolonged fasting. 

The Arabs soon wrapped themselves in their burnouses, and 
feeling confident that their captive would not attempt to escape 
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from them, in a place where subsisleace would be impossible, 
paid no further attention to him beyond motioning to him to lie 
down at their side. 

Cuthbert,however,delerminedtomakeanolherefrortto escape; 
for although be was utterly ignorant of the place in which he 
found himself, or of the way back, he thought that anything 
would be better than to be carried into helpless slavery into the 
savage country beyond the Jordan. An hour, therefore, after 
bis captors were asleep he stole to his feet, and fearing toarouse 
them by exciting the wrath of one of the camels by attempting 
to mount him, he struck up into the hills on foot. AU night 
he wandered, and in the morning found himself at the edge of 
a strange precipice falling abruptly down to ariver, which, some 
fifty feet wide, ran at its foot. Upon the opposite side the bank 
rose with equal rapidity, and to Cuthbert's astonishment he saw 
that the cliffs were honeycombed by caves. 




way down 
indulged 



which perforated the rocks. These caves 
Cuthbert knew had formerly been the abode of hermits. 
It was supposed to be an essentially sacred locality, and 
bctii'cen the third and fourth centuries of Christianity some' 
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20,000 monks had lived solitary lives on the banks of 
that river. Far away he saw the ruins of a great monastery, 
called Mar Saba, which had for a long time been the abode of a 
religious community, and which at the present day is still tenanted 
by a body of monks. Cuthbert made up his mind at once to 
take refuge in these caves. He speedily picked out one 
some fifty feet up the face of the rock, and approachable only 
with the greatest difficulty and by a sure foot. First he made 
the ascent to discover the size of the grotto, and found that 
although the entrance was but four feet high and two feet wide, 
it opened into an area of considerable dimensions. Far in the 
corner, when his eyes became accustomed to the light, he dis- 
covered a circle of ashes, and his conjectures that these caves 
had been the abode of men were therefore verified. He again 
descended, and collected a large bundle of grass and rushes 
for his bed. He discovered growing among the rocks many 
edible plants, whose seeds were probably sown there centuries 
before, and gathering some of these he made his way back to 
the cavern. The grass furnished him with an excellent bed, 
and he was soon asleep. 



CHAPTER XV. 

A HERMIT'S TALE, 




R ne\t day he discovered 
i plenty of 
eatable berries on the bushes; 
' that he had no 
longer fear of hunger he 
resolved to stay for some little time, until his wounds, which had 
festered badly, had recovered, before making an attempt to 
rejoin the Christian army. 

One day when employed in gathering berries he was surprised 
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by meeting a wild-looking figure, who appeared suddenly from 
one of the caves. It was that of a very old man, with an ex- 
tremely long white beard flowing to his waist ; his hair, which 
was utterly unkempt, fell to the same point. He was thin to 
an extraordinary extent, and Cuthbert wondered how a man 
could have been reduced to such a state of starvation, with so 
plentiful a supply of fruit and berries at hand. 

The old man looked at Cuthbert attentively, and then made 
the sign of the cross. Cuthbert gave a cry of joy, and repeated 
the sign. The old man at once came down from his cavern, 
and looked at him with surprise and astonishment, and then 
addressed him in the French language. 

" Are you a Christian truly ; and if so, whence do you come ? " 

Cuthbert at once explained that he had been taken prisoner 
when with King Richard's army, and had effected his escape. 
He also told the old man that he had been remaining for the 
last four days in a cave higher up the stream. The hermit — for 
he was one — beckoned him to follow him, and Cuthbert found 
himself in a cave precisely similar to that which he himself in- 
habited. There were no signs of comfort of any kind ; a bed- 
place made of great stones stood in one corner, and Cuthbert, 
remembering the comforts of his own grassy couch, shuddered 
at the thought of the intense discomfort of such a sleeping-place. 
In another corner was an altar, upon which stood a rough cruci- 
fix, before which the hermit knelt at once in prayer, Cuthbert 
following his example. Rising again, the hermit motioned 
to him to sit down, and then began a conversation with him. 

It was so long since the hermit had spoken to any living being, 
that he had almost lost the use of his tongue, and his sentences 
were slow and ill-formed. However, Cuthbert was able to under- 
stand him, and he to gather the drift of what Cuthbert told him. 
The old man then showed him, that by touching a stone in 
the corner of his cave the apparently solid rock opened, and 
revealed an entrance into an inner cave, which was lit by a ray 
of light, which penetrated from above. 
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** This," he said, ** was made centuries ago, and was intended 
as a refuge from the persecutors of that day. The caves 
were then ahnost all inhabited by hermits, and although many 
recked not of their lives, and were quite ready to meet 
death through the knife of the infidel, others clung to exis- 
tence, and preferred to pass many years of penance on 
earth for the sake of atoning for their sins before called 
upon to appear before their Maker. If you are pursued, it will 
be safer for you to take up your abode here. I am known to 
all the inhabitants of this country, who look upon me as mad, 
and respect me accordingly. None ever interfere with me, or 
with the two or three other hermits, the remains of what was 
once almost an army, who now alone survive. I can offer you 
no hospitality beyond that of a refuge ; but there is water in the 
river below, fruits and berries in abundance on the shrubs. 
What would you have more ? *' 

Cuthbert accepted the invitation with thanks ; for he thought 
that even at the worst the presence of this holy man would be 
a protection to him from any Arabs who might discover him. 

For three or four days he resided with the hennit, who, 
although he stretched his long lean body upon the hard stones 
of his bed, and passed many hours of the night kneeling on the 
stone floor in front of his altar, yet had no objection to Cuthbert 
making himself as comfortable as he could under the circum- 
stances. 

At the end of the fourth day Cuthbert asked him how long lie 
had been there, and how he came to take up his abode in so 
desolate and fearsome a place. The hermit was silent for a time, 
and then said, — 

" It is long indeed since my thoughts have gone back to the 
day when I was of the world. I know not whether it would not 
be a sin to recall them ; but I will think the matter over to- 
night, and if it appears to me that you may derive good from 
my narrative, I will relate it to you to-morrow." 

The next day Cuthbert did not renew the request, leaving it 
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to the hermit to speak should he think fit. It was not until the 
evening that he alluded to the subject ; and then taking his seat 
on a bank near the edge of the river, he motioned to Cuthbert 
to sit beside him, and began, — 

" My father was a peer of France, and I was brought up at 
the court. Although it may seem strange to you, looking upon 
this withered frame, sixty-five years back I was as bold and 
comely .a knight as rode in the train of the king, for I am now 
past ninety, and for sixty years I have resided here. I was a 
favourite of the king's, and he loaded me with wealth and honour. 
He, too, was young, and I joined with him in the mad carousals 
and feastings of the court. My father resided for the most part 
at one of his castles in the country, and I, an only son, was left 
much to myself. I need not tell you that I was as wild and as 
wicked as all those around me ; that I thought little of God, and 
feared neither Him nor man. 

"It chanced that one of the nobles — I need not mention his 
name — whose castle lay in the same province as that of my 
father, had a lovely daughter, who, being an only child, would 
be his heiress. She was considered one of the best matches in 
France, and reports of her exceeding beauty had reached the 
court. Although my allowance from my father, and from the 
estates which the king had given me personally, should have 
been more than enough for my utmost wants, gambling and 
riotous living swallowed up my revenue faster than it came in, 
and I was constantly harassed by debt. 

" Talking one night at supper with a number of bold com- 
panions, as to the means we should take for restoring our wasted 
fortunes, some said in jest that the best plan would be for one 
of us to marry the beauty of Dauphiny. I at once said that I 
would be the man to do it ; the idea was a wild one, and a roar of 
laughter greeted my words. Her father was known to be a 
stern and rigid man, and it was certain that he would not con- 
sent to give his daughter to a spendthrift young noble like myself. 
When the laughter had subsided I repeated my intention gravely, 
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and offered to wager large sums with all around the table that 
I would succeed. 

" On the morrow I packed up a few of my belongings, put in 
my valise the dress of a wandering troubadour, and taking with 
me only a trusty servant, started for Dauphiny. It would be 
tedious to tell you the means I resorted to to obtain the affec* 
tions of the heiress. I had been well instructed in music and 
could play on the lute, and knew by heart large numbers of 
ballads, and could myself, in case of necessity, string verses 
together with tolerable ease. As a troubadour I arrived at the 
castle gate, and craved permission to enter to amuse its occu- 
pants. Troubadours then, as now, were in high esteem in the 
south, and I was at once made a welcome guest. 

'* Days passed, and weeks ; still I lingered at the castle, my 
heart being now as much interested as my pride in the wager 
which I had undertaken. Suffice it to say, that my songs, and 
perhaps my appearance — for I cannot be accused of vanity now 
in saying nature had been bountiful to me — won my way to her 
heart. Troubadours were licensed folk, and even in her father's 
presence there was nought unseemly in my singing songs of love. 
While he took them as the mere compliments of a troubadour, 
the lady, I saw, read them as serious effusions of my heart 

" It was only occasionally that we met alone ; but ere long 
she confessed that she loved me. Without telling her my real 
name, I disclosed to her that I was of her own rank, and that I 
had entered upon the disguise I wore in order to win her love. 
She was romantic, and was flattered by my devotion. I owned 
to her that hitherto I had been wild and reckless ; and she told 
me at once that her father destined her for the son of an old 
friend of his, to whom it appeared she had been affianced while still 
a baby. She was positive that nothing would move her father. 
For the man she was to marry she entertained no kind of affec- 
tion, and indeed had never seen him, as she had been brought 
up in a convent to the age of fifteen; and just before she had re« 
turned thence, he had gone to finish his education at Padua. 
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"She trembled when 
I proposed flight ; but 
I assured her that I 
was certain of the pro- 
tection of the king, 
ind that he would, 1 
was sure, when the 
marnage was once 
celebrated, use his in- 
fluence with her fathec 
to obtain his forgive- 

" The preparations 
r her flight were not long in making, 
I I purchased a fleet horse in addition 
to my own, and ordered my servant 
to bring it lo a point a short distance 
from the cascle gate. I had procured 
a long rope with which to lower her 
down from her lattice to the moat 
below, which was at present dry, 
intending myself to slide after her. 
The night chosen was one when I 
knew that the count was to have 
guests, and 1 thought that they would 
probably, as is the custom, drink 
heavily, and that there would be 
less fear of any watch being kept. 

" The guests arrived just at night- 
I'.ill. 1 had feigned illness, and kept 
my room. From time to time 1 
henrd through the windows of the 
banqueting hall bursts of laughter. 
These gradually ceased ; and at last, 
still, I, after waiting some time, stole from my room 
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with a rope in my hand to the apartment occupied by her. A 
slight tap at the door, as arranged, was at once answered^ and 
I found her ready cloaked and prepared for the enterprise. 
She trembled from head to foot, but I cheered her to the best 
of my power, and at last she was in readiness to be lowered. 
The window was at a considerable height from the g^und ; 
but the rope was a long one, and I had no fear of its 
reaching the bottom. Fastening it round her waist, I began to 
lower her from the window. 

"The night was a windy one, and she svning backwards 
and forwards as she went down. By what chance it was Iknow 
not, — for I had examined the rope and found it secure — but me- 
thinks in swaying backwards and forwards it may have caught 
a sharp stone, maybe it was a punishment from Heaven upon 
me for robbing a father of his child— but suddenly I felt there 
was no longer a weight on my arms. A fearfiil shriek rang 
through the air, and, looking out, I saw far below a white Qgure 
stretched senseless in the mud ! 

" For a minute I stood paralyzed. But the cry had aroused 
others, and, turning round, I saw a man at the door with a drawn 
sword. Wild with grief and despair, and thinking, not of making 
my escape, or of concealing my part in what had happened, but 
rushing without an instant's delay to the body of her I loved so 
well, I drew my sword, and like a madman rushed upon him 
who barred the door. The combat was brief but furious, and 
nerved by the madness of despair I broke down his guard and 
ran him through the body. As he fell back, his face came in 
the full light of the moon, which streamed through the open door 
of the passage, and to my utter horror and bewilderment I saw 
that I had slain my father. 

" What happened after that night I know not. I believe that 
I made my escape from the castle and rushed round to the body 
of her whose life I had destroyed, and that there finding her 
dead, I ran wildly across the country. When I came to my 
senses months had passed, and I was the inmate of an asylum 
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for men bereaved of their senses, kept by noble monks. 
Here for two years I remained, the world believing that I was 
dead. None knew that the troubadour whose love had cost the 
lady her life, who had slain the guest of her father, and had then 
disappeared, was the unhappy son of that guest. My friends in 
Paris when they heard of the tragedy of course associated it 
with me, but they all kept silent. The monks, to whom I con- 
fessed the whole story, were shocked indeed, but consoled me in 
my grief and despair by the assurance that however greatly I 
had sinned, the death of the lady had been accidental, and that 
if I were a parricide it was at least unintentionally. 

" My repentance was deep and sincere ; and after a while, 
under another name, I joined the army of the crusaders, to ex- 
piate my sin by warring for the holy sepulchre. I fought as 
men fight who have no wish to live ; but while all around me fell 
by sword and disease, death kept aloof from me. When the cru- 
sade had failed I determined to turn for ever from the world, and 
to devote my life to prayer and penance ; and so casting aside my 
armour, I made my way here, and took up my abode in a cave in 
this valley, whereatthattime were many thousands of other hermits 
—for the Saracens, while they gained much money from fines 
and exactions from pilgrims who came to Jerusalem, and fought 
stoutly against those who sought to capture that city, were in the 
main tolerant, and offered no hindrance to the community of 
men whom they looked upon as mad. 

" Here, my son, for more than sixty years have I prayed, with 
much fasting and penance. I trust now that the end is nearly 
at hand, and that my long life of mortification may be deemed 
to have obliterated the evil deeds which I did in my youth. Let 
my fate be a warning to you. Walk steadily in the right way ; 
indulge not in feasting and eviV companionship ; and above all, 
do not enter upon evil deeds, the end of which no man can 
see." 

The hermit was silent, and Cuthbert, seeing that his thoughts 
had again referred to the past^ wandered away, and left him 
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sitting by .the river side. Some hours later he returned, and 
found the hermit kneeling before the altar ; and the next morn- 
ing the latter said, — 

" I presume, my son, you do not wish to remain here as a 
hermit, as I have done ? Methinks it were well that we made 
our arrangements for your return to the Christian host, who 
will, I hope, ere long be at the gates of Jerusalem." 

" I should like nothing better,'' Cuthbert said. "But ignorant 
as I am of the nature of the country, it seems to be nigh impos- 
sible to penetrate through the hosts of the Saracens to reach the 
camp of King Richard." 

" The matter is difficult and not without danger," the hermit said. 
" As to the nature of the country, I myself know but little, for my 
dealings with the natives have been few and simple. There are, 
however, several Christian communities dwelling among the 
heathen. They are poor, and are forced to live in little-frequented 
localities. Their Christianity may be suspected by their neigh- 
hours, but as they do no man harm, and carry on their worship 
in secret, they are little interfered with. There is one community 
among the hills between this and Jerusalem, and I can give you 
instructions for reaching this, together with a token which will 
secure you hospitality there, and they will no doubt do their best 
to forward you to another station. When you approach the flat 
country where the armies are manoeuvring you must doubtless 
trust to yourself; but as far as the slopes extend, methinks that 
our friends will be able to pass you without great difficulty." 

Cuthbert's heart rose greatly at the prospect of once again 
entering upon an active life, and the next evening, with many 
thanks for his kindness, he knelt before the aged hermit to 
receive his blessing. 

With the instructions given him he had no difficulty in making 
his way through the mountains, until after some five hours' walk 
he found himself at a little village situated in a narrow valley. 

Going to the door of the principal hut, he knocked, and upon 
entering showed the owner— who opened the door — a rosette of 
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peculiar beads, and repeated the name of Father Anselm. 
The peasant at once recognized it, and bade Culhbert welcome. 
He knew but a few words of French, although doubtless his an- 
cestors had been of European extraction. In the morning he 
furnished Cuthbert wiih the sheepskin and short tunic which 
formed the dress of a shepherd, and dyeing his limbs and face a 
deep brown, he himself started with Cuthbert on his journey to 
the next Christian community. 

This was a small one, consisting of two huts only, built almost 
on the siunmit of a mountain, the inhabitants living partly on 
the milk and cheese of their goats, and partly upon the scanty 
vegetables which grew around the huts. 




His welcome was as cordial as that of the night before ; and 
the next morning, his former guide taking leave of him, the 
peasant in whose house he had slept, again conducted him for- 
ward to another community. This was the last station, and 
stood in a narrow gorge on the face of the hills looking down 
over the plain, beyond which in the far distance a faint line of 
blue sea was visible. 

This community was far more prosperous and well-to-do than 
those at which the previous nights had been passed. Theheadof 
the village appeared to be a personage of some importance ; 
and although clinging in secret to his Christian faith, he andK<.% 



176 WINNING HIS SPURS. 

belongings had so far adopted the usages of the Mussulmen that 
apparently no thought of their Christianity entered into the minds 
of the authorities. He was the owner of two or three horses, and 
of some extensive vineyards and olive grounds. He was also 
able to speak French with some degree of fluency. 

At considerable length he explained to Cuthbert the exact 
position of the Christian army, which had moved some dis- 
tance along the coast since Cuthbert had left it. It was, he said, 
exposed to constant attacks by the Saracens, who harassed it in 
every way, and permitted it no repose. He said that the 
high hopes which had been, raised by the defeat of the 
Saracens at Azotus, had now fallen, and that it was feared the 
Christians would not be able to force their way forward to 
Jerusalem. The great portion of their animals had died, and 
the country was so eaten up by the Saracen hosts, that an 
advance upon Jerusalem without a large baggage train was next 
to impossible ; and indeed if the Christians were to arrive before 
that city, they could effect nothing without the aid -of the heavy 
machines necessary for battering thewalls or effecting an escalade. 

Cuthbert was vastly grieved when he heard of the probable 
failure of the expedition, and he burned with eagerness to take 
his part again in the dangers and difficulties which beset the 
Christian army. His host pointed out to him the extreme diffi- 
culty and danger of his crossing the enemy's lines, but at the 
same time offered to do all in his power to assist him. After 
two days' stay at the village, and discussing the pros and cons 
of all possible plans, it was decided that the best chance lay in 
a bold effort. The host placed at his disposal one of his horses, 
together with such clothes as would enable him to ride as an 
Arab chief of rank and station ; a long lance was furnished him, 
a short and heavy mace, and scimitar ; a bag of dates was hung 
at the saddle-bow ; and with the sincerest thanks to his protector, 
and with a promise that should the Christian host win their way 
to Jerusalem the steed should be returned with ample payment, 
Cuthbert started on his journey. 




CHAPTER XVI 



A FIGHT OF HEROES. 



The horse was a good and spirited one, and when he had once 
descended to the plains, Cuthbert rode gaily along, exulting in 
his freedom, and in once again possessing arms to defend him- 
self should it be needed. His appearance was so exactly that 
of the horsemen who were continually passing and repassing 
that no observation whatever was attracted by it. Through 
villages, and even through camps, Cuthbert rode fearlessly, 
and arrived, without having once been accosted, near the main 
camp of the Saracens, which extended for miles parallel to the 
sea. But at a distance of some three leagues beyond, could 
be seen the white tents of the Christian host, and Cuthbert felt 
that the time of trial was now at hand. • 

He dismounted for an hour to allow his steed to rest itself, 
fed it with dates from his wallet, and gave it a drink of water at 
the stream. Then, when he felt that it had thoroughly recovered 
its strength and freshness, he re-mounted, and rode briskly on 
as before. He passed unchallenged, attracting no more notice 
than a person now-a-days would do in walking along a 
crowded street. Without hesitation he passed through the tents 
and started across the open country. Bands of horsemen were 
seen here and there, some going, and some coming from the 
direction of the Christian camp. As it was doubtless supposed 
that he was on his way to join some band that had gone on in 
advance, the passage of the solitary horseman excited no com* 
ment until he approached within about two miles of the Christian 
camp. There were now, so far as Yie Co\3l\^ ^^fe, xio ^-tt^mx^"^ 
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between him and the point he so longed to gain. But at this 
minute a group of Arab horsemen, gathered, apparently on 
the look-out against any movement of the Christians, shouted to 
him " Halt !" demanding whither he was going. 

Up to this point Cuthbert had ridden at a gentle canter ; but 
at the challenge he put spurs into his steed and made across the 
plain at full speed. With a wild yell the Arabs started in pur- 
suit. They lay at first some 200 yards on his right, and he had 
therefore a considerable start of them. His horse was fairly 
fresh, for the journey that he had made had only been about 
fifteen miles — an inconsiderable distance to an Arab steed. For 
half a mile he did not think that his pursuers gained much upon 
him, riding as they had done sideways. They had now gathered 
in his rear, and the nearest was some 150 yards behind him. A. 
quarter of a mile farthei he again looked round, and found that 
two of the Arabs, far better mounted than the others, had come 
within half the distance which separated them from him when 
he last glanced back. His horse was straining to the utmost, and 
he felt that it could do no more ; he therefore prepared himself 
for a desperate fight should his pursuers overtake him. In 
another quarter of a mile they were but a short distance behind, 
and an arrow whizzing by Cuthbert's ear told him they had be- 
taken themselves to their bows. 

Half a mile ahead he saw riding towards him a group of 
Christian knights ; but he felt that it was too late for him to 
hope to reach them, and that his only chance now was to boldly 
encounter his pursuers. The main body of the Arabs was fully 
200 yards behind — a short distance when going at a gallop— 
which left him but little time to shake off the pursuit of the two 
immediately behind him. 

A sharp stinging pain in his leg told him that it was time to 
make his effort j and checking his horse, he wheeled suddenly 
round. The two Arabs with a yell rode at him with pointed 
lance. With his right hand Cuthbert grasped the short heavy 
ttiace which bung at his saddle-bow, and being well practised in 
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the hurling of this weapon— which formed part of the education 
of a good knight— he cast it with all his force at the chest of 
the Arab approaching on that side. The point of the spear was 
within a few yards of his breast as he flung the mace ; but his 
aim was true, for it smote the Saracen full on the chesi, and 




hurled him from his horse as if struck with a thunderbolt. At the 
same instant Cuthbert threw himself flat on the neck of his steed 
and the lance of the Arab who came up on the other side 
passed harmlessly between his shoulders, tearing bis clothes as 
It went In an instant Cuthbert had wheeled his horse, and, 
K3 
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before the Arab could turn his steed Cuthbert, coming up 
from behind, had run him through the body. 

Short as the delay had been, the main body of the pursuers 
were scarcely fifty yards away ; but Cuthbert now continued his 
flight towards the knights, who were galloping forward at full 
speed ; and a moment afterwards glancing back, he saw that his 
pursuers had turned and were in full flight. 

With a shout of joy he rode forward to the party who had 
viewed with astonishment this conflict between what appeared 
to be three of the infidels. Even louder than his flrst shout 
of exultation was the cry of joy which he raised at seeing 
among the party to whom he rode up, the Earl of Eveshamj 
who reined in his horse in astonishment, and drew his sword as 
the supposed enemy galloped towards him. 

" My lord, my lord ! " Cuthbert said. " Thank heaven I am 
safe with you again." 

The earl lowered his sword in astonishment. 

" Am I mad,'' he said, " or dreaming, or is this really Sir 
Cuthbert ? " 

"It is I sure enough," Cuthbert exclaimed, *' although truly 
I look more like a Bedouin soldier than a Christian knight.'' 

" My dear boy ! " exclaimed the earl, galloping forward and 
throwing his arms around Cuthbert's neck, "we thought you 
were dead. But by what wonderful fortune have you succeeded 
in escaping ? " 

In a few words Cuthbert related the principal incidents of his 
adventures, and he was heartily congratulated by the assembled 
knights. 

There was, however, no time for long explanations. Large 
bodies of the Saracen horse were already sweeping down, to 
capture, if possible, this small band of knights who had ventured 
so far from the camp ; and as King Richard's orders were that 
none should venture upon conflicts except by his orders, the 
party reluctantly turned their horses andgalloped back tothecamp. 

Great as had been the earl's joy, it was, if possible, exceeded 
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by that of Cnut on discovering in the Arab chief who rode up 
alongside the earl, the lad he loved so well. Loud and hearty 
were the cheers which rang out from the earl's camp as the 
news spread, and Cuthbert was compelled to shake hands with 
the whole party before entering the earl's tent, to refresh himself 
and give the narrative of what had happened. 

Cuthbert, retiring to his tent with the Earl of Evesham, in- 
quired of him what had taken place during his absence. 

** For," he said, ** although but a short three days' march from 
here, I have been as one of the dead, and have heard nothing 
whatever of what has taken place." 

" Nothing could have gone worse,*' the earl said. " We hav6 
had nothing but dissensions and quarrels. First, the king fell 
out with the Archduke of Austria." 

" On what ground did this happen ? ** Cuthbert asked. 

" For once," the earl said, " the king our master was wholly in 
the wrong, which is not generally the case. We had just taken 
Ascalon, and were hard at work fortifying the place. King 
Richard with his usual zeal, in order to encourage the army, 
seized heavy stones and himself bore them into their place. The 
Archduke stood near with some of his knights : and it may be 
that the haughty Austrian looked somewhat superciliously at 
our king, thus labouring. 

" * Why do you not make a show of helping ?' King Richard 
said, going up to him. * It would encourage the men, and show 
that the labour upon which we are engaged can be undertaken 
by all without derogation.' 

**^ To this the Archduke replied, — 

" * I am not the son of a mason ! ' 

" Whereupon Richard, whose blood no doubt had been excited 
by the air of the Austrian, struck him with his hand a fierce 
blow across the face. We nearly betook ourselves to our swords 
on both sides ; but King Richard himself could have scattered 
half the Austrians, and these, knowing that against his im^jetvxQwa 
valour they could do nothing, simply withdxe^ ^xoxcv owx c-scw^^., 
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and sailed the next day for home. Then the king, in order to 
conciliate some at least of his allies, conferred the crown of 
Jerusalem upon Conrad of Montferrat. No sooner had he 
done this than Conrad was mysteriously wounded. By whom it 
was done none knew. Some say that it was by emissaries of 
the Old Man of the Mountain. Others affirm that it was the 
jealousy of some of the knights of the holy orders. But be that 
as it may, he died. Some of the French, ever jealous of the 
valour of our king, ascribed it to his orders. This monstrous 
accusation coming to the ears of King Richard, he had hot 
words with the Duke of Burgundy. In this I blame him not, 
for it is beyond all reason that a man like the king, whose 
faults, such as they are, arise from too much openness, and from 
he want of concealment of such dislikes as he may have, should 
resort to poison to free himself of a man whom he himself had 
but a day or two before appointed King of Jerusalem. How- 
ever it be, the consequences were most unfortunate, for the result 
of the quarrel was that the Duke of Burgundy and his French- 
men followed the example of the Austrians, and we were left 
alone. Before this we had marched upon Jerusalem. But the 
weather had been so bad, and our train was so insufficient to 
carry the engines of war, that we had been forced to fall back 
again. King Richard again advanced, and with much toil we 
went as far as the village of Bethany." 

" Why," Cuthbert exclaimed, " I passed through that village, 
and it is but three miles from the holy city.'* 

** That is so,*' the earl said ; " and many of us, ascending the 
hill in front, saw Jerusalem. But even then it was certain that we 
must again retrace our steps ; and when we asked King Richard 
to come to the crest of the hill to see the holy city, he refused to 
do so, saying, * No ; those who are not worthy of conquering 
Jerusalem should not look at it ! ' This was but a short time 
since, and we are now retracing our steps to Acre, and are 
treating with Salad in for a peace." 

^*Then," Cuthbert said sadly, ** all out \\oi^^s ^.tvd efforts are 
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thrown away ; all this blood has been shed for nothing ; and 
after the three great powers of Europe have engaged themselves 
solemnly in the war, we are baffled, and have to fall back before 
the hordes of the infidels.*' 

** Partly before them," the earl said, " partly as the result of our 
own jealousies and passions. Had King Richard been a lesser 
man than he is, we might have conquered Jerusalem. But he is 
so extraordinary a warrior that his glory throws all others into 
the shade. He is a good general, perhaps the best in Europe ; and 
had he done nothing but lead, assuredly we should have carried 
out our purpose. See how ably he manoeuvred the army at the 
fight of Azotus. Never was a more complete defeat than that 
which he inflicted there upon the Saracens ; and although the fact 
that his generalship achieved this, mighthavecausedsomejealousy 
to the other commanders, this might have died away could he 
between the battles have been a general, and nothing more. 
But alas ! he is in addition a knight-errant — and such a knight- 
errant as Europe has never seen before. Wherever there is 
danger, Richard will plunge into the midst. There are brave 
men in all the three armies ; but the strongest and bravest are 
as children to King Richard. Alone he can dart into ranks of 
the infidels, and cut a lane for himself by the strength of his 
right arm. More than this, when danger has threatened he has 
snatched up his battle-axe and dashed into the fray without 
helm or cuirass, performing such prodigies of valour and strength 
that it has been to his prowess alone that victory was to be 
ascribed. Hence he is the idol of all the soldiers, whatever 
their nationality ; for he is as ready to rush to the rescue of a 
French or Austrian knight when pressed as to that of his own 
men. But the devotion which the whole army felt for him was 
as gall and wormwood to the haughty Austrian and the indolent 
Frenchman ; and the retirement of the King of France, which 
left Richard in supreme command, was in every way unfortunate.'* 

Upon the following day the army again marched, and Cuth- 
bert could not but notice the difference, not only in n\i\x\h^\ VsviX 
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in demeanour, from the splendid array which had left Acre a few 
months before. There was little now of the glory of pennon and 
banner ; the bright helms and cuirasses were rusted and dinted, 
and none seemed to care aught for bravery of show. The knights 
and men-at-arms were sunburnt and thin, and seemed but half 
the w^eight that they had been when they landed. Fatigue, 
hardship, and the heat had done their work ; disease had swept 
off vast numbers. But the remains of the army were so formid- 
able in their fighting powers that the Saracens, although follow- 
ing them at a distance in vast numbers, did not venture an attack 
upon them. 

A few days after their arrival at Acre, the king gave orders 
for the embarcation of the troops. Just as they were preparing 
to enter the ships a small vessel was seen entering the harbour. 
It drew up to the shore, and a knight leaped from it, and, 
inquiring where King Richard was to be found, made his way to 
the king, who was standing superintending the embarcation of 
some of the horses. 

** The Saracens, sire ! " he exclaimed. " The Saracens are 
besieging Jaffa, and the place must be lost unless assistance 
arrives in a day or two." 

The king leaped on board the nearest ship, shouted to his 
leading officers to follow him, and gave orders to others to 
bring down the troops with all possible speed, to waste not a 
moment, and to see that all was done, and then, in five minutes 
after the receipt of the news he started for Jaffa. The Earl 
of Evesham and Cuthbert had been standing near the king 
when the order was given, and followed him at once on board 
the bark which he had chosen. 

"Ah, my gallant young knight," the king exclaimed, "I am 
right glad to see you with me. We shall have more fighting 
before we have done, and I know that that suits your mood as 
well as my own.'* 

The king's vessel was far in advance of any of the others, 
when early the following morning it arrived at Jaffa. 
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Your eyes are better than mine," the king said to Cuthbert. 
" Tell me what is that flag flying on the top of the town," 

Cuthbert looked at it earnestly. 

" I fear, sire, that it is the crescent. We have arrived too late. 

"By the holy cross," said King Richard, "that shall not be 
so ; for if the place be taken, we will retake it." 




As ihe vessel nearcd the 
shore a monk ran out into 
to his shoul- 
ders, and said 10 the king 
that the citadel still held 
ind that even now the Saracens 
might be driven back. Without delay 
the king leaped into the water, followed by the knights and 
men-at-arms, and entering the gate, threw himself upon the 
iniidels within, who, busy plundering, bad not noticed the 
arrival of the ship. 

The war cry of " St. George ! Si. George ! " which the king 
always shouted in battle, struck panic among the infidels ; and 
although the king was followed but by five knights and a few 
men-at-anns, the Saracens, to the number of 3000, fled before 
him, and all who tarried were smitten down. The king followed 
them out upon the plain, driving them before him as a lion 
would drive a flock of sheep, and then returned triumphant into 
the city. 



i86 WINNING HIS SPURS. 

The next day, some more ships having arrived, King 
Richard found that in all, including the garrison, he could 
muster 2000 combatants. The enemy renewed the attack in 
gieat numbers, and the assaults upon the walls were con- 
tinuous and desperate. King Richard, who loved fighting in 
the plain rather than behind walls, was impatient at this, 
and at one time so fierce was the attack that he resolved 
to sally out. Only ten horses remained in the town, and King 
Richard, mounting one, called upon nine of the knights 
to mount and sally out with him. The little band of ten 
warriors charged down upon the host of the Saracens and 
swept them before them. It was a marvellous sight indeed 
to see so small a group of horsemen dashing through a crowd 
of Saracen warriors. These, although at first beaten back, 
yet rallied, and the ten knights had great difficulty in 
fighting their way back to the town. When near the walls 
the Christians again made a stand, and a few knights sallied 
out from the town on foot and joined them. Among these was 
Cuthbert,the Earl of Evesham having accompanied King Richard 
in his charge. In all, seventeen knights were now rallied round 
the king. So fierce was the charge of the Saracens that the 
king ordered those on horseback to dismount, and with their 
horses in the centre, the little body knelt with their lances 
opposed to the Saracens. Again and again the wild cavalry 
swept down upon this little force, but in vain did they attempt 
to break their ranks. The scene was indeed an extraor- 
dinary one. At last the king, seeing that the enemy were 
losing heart, again ordered the knights to mount, and these 
dashing among the enemy, completed their defeat. 

While this had been going on, news came to the king that 
the Saracens from another side had made their way into Jaffa, 
and were massacring the Christians. Without an instant's 
delay he flew to their succour, followed only by two 
knights and a few archers, the rest being so worn by their 
exertions as to be unable to move. The Mamelukes, the 
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chosen guard of Saladin, had headed the attack ; but even 
these were driven out from the town, and Richard dashed out 
from the city in their pursuit. One Saracen emir, distinguished 
for his stature and strength, ventured to match himself against 
the king, and rode boldly at him. But with one blow Richard 
severed his head, and his right shoulder and arm, from his 
body. Then having, by his single arm, put to rout the Saracens 
at this point, he dashed through them to the aid of the little 
band of knights who had remained on the defensive when he 
left them at the alarm of the city being entered. These were 
almost sinking with fatigue and wounds; but King Richard 
opened a way around them by slaying numbers of the enemy, 
and then charged again alone into the midst of the Mussulman 
host, and was lost to the sight of his companions. All thought 
that they would never see him again. But he soon reappeared, 
his horse covered with blood, but himself unwounded ; and the 
attack of the enemy ceased. 

From the hour of daybreak, it is said, Richard had not ceased 
for a moment to deal out his blows, and the skin of his hand 
adhered to the handle of his battle-axe. This narration would 
appear almost fabulous, were it not that it is attested in the 
chronicles of several eye-witnesses, and for centuries afterwards 
the Saracen women hushed their babes when fractious by 
threatening them with Malek-Rik, the name which they gave 
to King Richard. 

Glorious as was the success, it was a sad one, for several of 
the most devoted of the followers of King Richard were wounded 
badly, some few to death. Among these last, to the terrible 
grief of Cuthbert, was his friend and patron, the Earl of Eve- 
sham. The king, on taking off his armour, hurried to his tent. 

" The glory of this day is marred indeed,'* he said to the 
wounded knight, " if I am to lose you. Sir Walter." 

" I fear that it must even be so, my lord," the dying earl said. 
" I am glad that I have seen this day, for never did I think to 
witness such feats as those which your Majes\.^\v2i^^^xlQrrKv^^\ 
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and though the crusade has failed, and the Holy City renuuni 
in the hands of the infidel, yet assuredly no shadow of disgrace 
has fallen upon the English arms, and, indeed, great glory lias 
accrued to us. Whatever may be said of the Great Crusade, it 
will, at least, be allowed by all men, and for all time, that had 




the princes and soldiers of other nations done as your Majesty 
and your followers have done, the holy city would have fallen 
into our hands within a month of ourputtingfoot upon the soiL 
Your Majesty, I have a boon to ask," 

" You have but to name it, Sir Walter, and it is yours." 

" Sir Cuthbert, here," he said, pointing to the young knight, 



A FIGHT OF HEROES. 189 

who was sorrowfully kneeling by his bedside, " is as a son to 
me. The relationship by blood is but slight, but by affection 
it is as close as though he were mine own. I have, as your 
Majesty knows, no male heirs, and my daughter is but young, 
and will now be a royal ward. I beseech your Majesty to 
bestow her in marriage, when the time comes, upon Sir 
Cuthbert. They have known each other as children, and the 
union will bring happiness, methinks, to both, as well as 
strength and protection to her ; and further, if it might be, I 
would fain that you should bestow upon him my title and 
dignity." 

" It shall be so," the king said. " When your eyes are closed, 
Sir Walter, Sir Cuthbert shall be Earl of Evesham, and, when 
the time comes, the husband of your daughter." 

Cuthbert was too overwhelmed with grief to feel a shadow of 
exaltation at the gracious intimation of the king ; although, even 
then, a thought of future happiness in the care of the fair young 
lady Marguerite passed before his mind. For the last time the 
king gave his hand to his faithful servant, who pressed it to his 
lips, and a few minutes afterwards breathed his last. 



CHAPTER XVII. 



AN ALPINE STORM. 



The tremendous exertions which King Richard had made told 
upon him, and attacks of fever succeeded each other at short 
intervals. This, however, mattered the less, sinise negotiations 
were now proceeding between him and Saladin. It was im- 
possible, with the slight means at his disposal, for Richard 
further to carry on the crusade alone. Moreover, pressing 
news had arrived from his mother in England, urging 
him to return, as his brother John was intriguing against 
him, and had already assumed all but the kingly title. 
Saladin was equally desirous of peace. His wild troops were, 
for the most part, eager to return to their homes, and the 
defeats which they had suffered, and the, to them, miraculous 
power of King Richard's arm, had lowered their spirit and 
made them eager to be away. Therefore he consented with- 
out difficulty to the terms proposed. By these, the Christians 
were to surrender Ascalon, but were to keep Jaffa, Tyre, and 
the fortresses along the coast. All hostilities were to be 
suspended on both sides for the space of three years, three 
months, three weeks, three days, and three hours, when Richard 
hoped to return again and to recommence the struggle. 

Between the sultan and King Richard a feeling approaching 
that of friendship had sprung up during the campaign. Saladin 
was himself brave in the extreme, and exposed his life as fear- 
lessly as did his Christian rival, and the two valiant leaders 
recognized the great qualities of each other. Several times 
during the campaign, when Richard had been ill, the emir had 
sent him presents of fruit and other matters, to which Richard 
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lia4 responded in the same spirit. An interview had taken 
pl4ce between them which further cemented their friendship ; 
and when Richard promised to return again at the end of the 
truce with a far larger army, and to accomplish the rescue of the 
holy city, the sultan smiled, and said that it appeared that 
valour alone was not sufficient to conquer in the Holy Land, 
but that if Jerusalem were to fall into the hands of the Christians, 
it could fall into no worthier hands than those of Malek-Rik. 

So, with many mutual courtesies, the great rivals separated, 
and, soon after, King Richard and the little remnant of his army 
embarked on board ship, and set sail for England. 

It was on the nth of October, 1192, that Richard Coeur de 
Lion left Palestine. Soon after they started, a storm suddenly 
burst upon them, and dispersed them in various directions. The 
ship in which Queen Berengaria was carried, arrived safely in 
Sicily ; but that in which King Richard was borne was missing, 
and none of his fellow- voyagers knew what had become of him. 

Sir Cuthbert was in the same vessel as the king, and the bark 
was driven upon the Island of Corfu. All reached shore in 
safety, and King Richard then hired three small vessels, in 
which hesailed to the port of Zara, whence he hoped to reach 
the domains of his nephew, Otho of Saxony, the son of his 
sister Matilda. The king had with him now but two of his 
knights, Baldwin of Bdthune, and Cuthbert of Evesham. 
Cnut was with his feudal chief— for such Cuthbert had now, 
by his accession to the rank of Earl of Evesham, become — and 
three or four English archers. 

'' I fear, my lords/' the king said to his knights as he sat in 
a little room in an inn at Zara, " that my plight is a bad one. 
I am surroimded by enemies, and, alas ! I can no longer mount 
my steed and ride out as at Jaffa to do battle with them. My 
brother, John Lackland, is scheming to take my place upon the 
throne of England. Philip of France, whose mind is far better 
at such matters than at setting armies in the field, is in league 
with him. The Emperor Henry has laid claim to the throne of 
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Sicily. Leopold of Austria has not forgiven me the blow I 
struck him in the face at Ascalon, and the friends of Conrad of 
Montferat are spreading far and wide the lie that I was the 
instigator of his murder. Sure never had a poor king so many 
enemies, and few have ever had so small a following as I have 
now. What think you, my lords ? What course would you 
advise that I should adopt ? If I can reach Saxony, doubtless 
Otho will aid me. But hence to Dresden is a long journey- 
indeed. I have neither credit nor funds to hire a ship to take 
us by sea. Nor would such a voyage be a safe one, when so 
many of my enemies' ships are on the main. I must needs, I 
think, go in disguise, for my way lies wholly through the country 
of my enemies." 

** Surely," Cuthbert said, " no potentate could for very shame 
venture to detain your Majesty on your way from the Holy 
Land, where you have wrought such great deeds. Were I in 
your place, I would at once proclaim myself, mount my horse, 
have my banner carried before me, and ride openly on. You 
have, too, another claim, namely, that of being shipwrecked, 
and even in war-time nations respect those whom the force of 
God has thrown upon their shores." 

" I fear me, Sir Cuthbert," Sir Baldwin said, " that you over- 
rate the chivalry of our master's enemies. Had we been thrown 
on the shores of France, Philip perhaps would hesitate to lay 
hands upon the king ; but these petty Gennan princelings have 
no idea of the observances of true chivalry. They are coarse and 
brutal in their ways ; and though in outward form following the 
usages of knighthood, they have never been penetrated with its 
spirit. If the friends of Conrad of Montferat lay hands upon 
King Richard, I fear that no scruples will prevent them from 
using their advantage to the utmost. Even their emperor I 
would not tnist. The course which you advise would no doubt 
be in accordance with the spirit of King Richard ; but it would 
be madness for him to judge other people's spirit by his own, 
and it would be rushing into the lion's den to proclaim himself 
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here. I should recommend, if I might venture to do so, that 
his Majesty should assume a false name, and that we should 
travel in small parties so as to attract no attention, each making 
his way to Saxony as best he may." 

There was silence for a minute or tivo, and then the king 
with a sigh, said, — 

" I fear that you are right. Sir Baldwin, and that there is no 
chivahy among these swinish German lords. You shall accom- 
pany me. Not, Sir Cuthbert," he observed kindly, noticing a, 
look of disappointment upon the face of the young knight, " that 
I estimate your fidelity one whit lower than that of my brave 
friend; but he is tlie elder and ttie more versed in European travel, 
and may manage to bring matters thro ugh better than you would 
do. You will have dangers enough to encounter yourself, more 
even than I shall, for your brave follower, Cnut, can speak no 




r language but his own, and 
[ your archers will be hard 
I to pass as any other than 
; what they are. You must 
U' V'^ll^V^^ ^^ ^^^ messenger to Eng- 
\i. ' V^"' ''""'i shoul'l you ^irive there 
■" without me. Tell my mothci: 
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and wife where you left me, and that, if I do not come home I 
have fallen into the hands of one or other of my bitter foes. Bid 
them bestir themselves to hold England for me against my 
brother John, and, if needs be, to move the sovereigns of Europe 
to free me from the hands of my enemies. Should a ransom be 
needed, I think that my people of England will not grudge their 
goods for their king." 

The following day the king bade farewell to his faithful fol- 
lowers, giving his hand to kiss, not only to Sir Cuthbert, but to 
Cnut and his archers. 

" You have done me brave service," he said, " and I trust may 
yet have occasion to do it again. These are bad times when 
Richard of England has nought wherewith to reward his friends. 
But," he said, taking a gold chain from his neck and breaking 
it with his strong fingers into five fragments, " that is for you, 
Cnut, and for your four archers, in remembrance of King 
Richard." 

The men, albeit hardened by many scenes of warfare, yet 
shed tears plenteously at parting with the king. 

"We had better," Cuthbert said to them when they were 
alone, " delay here for a few days. If we are taken, the news 
that some Englishmen have been captured making their way 
north from Zara will spread rapidly, and may cause the enemies 
of Richard to be on the look-out for him, suspecting that the 
ship which bore us may also have carried him ; for the news 
that he is missing will spread rapidly through Europe, and will 
set all his enemies on the alert." 

In accordance with this plan, they delayed for another ten 
days at Zara, and then, hiring a small boat, were landed some 
thirty miles further along the coast. Cuthbert had ob- 
tained for Cnut the dress of a palmer, as in this he would 
pass almost unquestioned, and his silence might be accounted 
for on the ground that he had taken a vow of silence. He 
himself had placed on his coat and armour a red cross, 
instead of the white cross borne by the English knights, and 
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would now pass as a French knight. Similar changes were 
made in the dress of his followers, and he determined to pass 
as a French noble who had been wrecked on his way home, 
and who was returning through Germany to France. The diffi- 
culties in his own case would not be serions, as his French 
would pass muster anywhere in Germany. The greatest difficulty 
would be with his attendants ; but he saw no way of avoiding 
this. 

Cuthbert's object, when with his little party he separated from 
King Richard, was to make his way to Verona, thence cross by 
Trent into Bavaria, and so to journey to Saxony. Fortunately 
he had, at the storming of Acre, become possessed of a valuable 
jewel, and this he now sold, and purchased a charger for himself. 
He had little fear of any trouble in passing through the north 
of Italy, for this was neutral ground, where knights of all nations 
met, and where, neither as an English nor a French crusader 
would he attract either comment or attention. 

It was a slow journey across the northern plains, as of course 
he had to accommodate his pace to that of his men. Cnut and 
the archers had grumbled much at the change in the colour of 
the cross upon their jerkins ; and, as Cnut said, would have 
been willing to run greater perils under their true colours than 
to affect to belong to any other nationality. On their way they 
passed through Padua, and t^re stopped a few days. Cuthbert 
could but feel, in looking at the splendour of this Italian 
city, the courteous manner of its people, and the university 
which was even then famous, how far in advance were those 
stately cities of Italy to Western Europe. His followers were 
as much surprised as himself at the splendour of the city. Here 
they experienced no trouble or annoyance whatever, for to the 
cities of Italy knights of all nations resorted, learned men came 
to study, philosophers to dispute, and as these brought their 
attendants with them, you might in the streets of Padua and its 
sister cities hear every language in Europe spoken. 

From Padua they journeyed to Verona, marvelling greatVj ^V 

O 2 
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the richness of the country. The footmen, however, grumbled 
at the flatness of the plain, and said that it was as bad as march- 
ing in the Holy Land. On their right, however, the slopes of 
the Alps, thickly clad with forests, reached down nearly to the 
road, and Cuthbert assured them that they would have plenty 
of climbing before they had done. At Verona they tarried again, 
and wondered much at the great amphitheatre, then almost 
perfect. Cuthbert related to Cnut and the archers, how men 
had there been set to fight, while the great stone benches round 
were thronged with men and women looking on at their death 
struggles, and said that not unfrequently British captives were 
brought hither and made to contend in the arena. The honest 
fellows were full of indignation and horror at the thought of 
men killing themselves to give sport to others. They were used 
to hard knocks, and thought but little of their life, and would 
have betaken themselves to their bows and bills without hesita- 
tion in case of a quarrel. But to fight in cold blood for amuse- 
ment seemed to them very terrible. 

Cuthbert would then have travelled on to Milan at that time 
next to Rome the richest city in Europe, but he longed to be 
back in England, and was the more anxious as he knew that 
King Richard would be passing through great dangers, and he 
hoped to meet him at the Court of Saxony. His money, too, 
was fast running out, and he found that it would be beyond his 
slender means to extend his journey so far. At Verona, then, 
they turned their back on the broad plains of Lombardy, and 
entered the valley of the Trent. 

So far no obser\'ation whatever had been excited by the pas- 
sage of the English knight. So many crusaders were upon their 
way home, many in grievous plight, that the somewhat shabby 
retinue passed unnoticed. But they were now leaving Italy, and 
entering a country where German was spoken. Trent, in those 
days an important city, was then, and is still, the meeting place 
of Italy and Germany. Both tongues are here spoken ; but 
\vhile the Italian perhaps preponderates, the customs, manners, 
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and mode of thought of the people belong to those of the moun- 
taineers of the Tyrol, rather than of the dwellers on the plains. 

"You are choosing a stormy time,'' the landlord of the 
hostelry where they put up said to Cuthbert. ** The winter is 
now at hand, and storms sweep across the passes with terrible 
violence. You had better, at the last village you come to in the 
valley, obtain the services of a guide, for should a snowstorm 
come on when you are crossing, the path will be lost, and 
nothing will remain but a miserable death. By daylight the 
road is good. It has been cut with much trouble, and loaded 
mules can pass over without difficulty. Poles have been erected 
at short distances to mark the way when the snow covers it. 
But when the snowstorms sweep across the mountains, it is 
impossible to see ten paces before you, and if the traveller 
leaves the path he is lost." 

" But I suppose," Cuthbert said, " that even in winter travellers 
pass over ? " 

*' They do," the host said. " The road is as open in winter 
as in summer, although, of course, the dangers are greater. 
Still, there is nothing to prevent vigorous men from crossing 
over when the storms come on. Now, too, with the snow 
already lying in the upper forests, the wolves are abroad, and 
should you be attacked by one . of those herds, you will find it 
hard work to defend your lives. Much has been done to render 
the road safe. At the distance of every league stone houses 
have been erected, where travellers can find shelter either from 
the storm or from the attacks of wolves or bears, for these, too, 
abound in the forests, and in summer there is fine hunting 
among them. You are, as I see, returning from the Holy 
Land, and are therefore used to heat rather than cold, so I 
should advise you before you leave this city to buy some 
rough cloaks to shield you from the cold. You can obtain 
them for your followers very cheaply, made of the mountain 
goat or of sheepskins, and even those of bearskin well 
dressed are by no means dear." 
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Obtaining the address of a merchant who kept these things, 
CuChbcrt proceeded [hither; and purchased five cloaks of 
goat-skin with hoods to pull over their heads for his followers, 
wliile Tor himself he obtained one of rather finer material. 

Another two days' journey brought them to the foot of the 
Steep ascent, and here they hired the services of a guide. The 
ascent nas long and difficult, and in spile of the praises which 
the host had bestowed upon the road, it was so steep that 





Culhbcrt was, for the most pirt, 
□bilged to ^salk, leading his 
: feet slipped on the smooth 
rock, nnd as m man% phce^ a faUe step 
1 ould ha\e thrown thcni down many 
hundreds of fi-et mto the lalley below, 
Cuthbert judged it snfer to trust himself 
10 bis o«n feet He disencumbered him- 
self of 1 lb helmet and gor;;i:t, and placed 
these upon the horse's bad;. At nigblfall 
they had attained a very considerable height, and stopped at 
one of the small refuges of which the landlord had spoken. 

" I like not the look of the weather," the guide said in the 
morning— at least that was what Cuthbert judged him to say, 
for he could speak no word of the man's language. His 
actions, however, as he looked towards the sky, and shook his 
head, spoke for themselves, and Cuthbert, feeling his own 
powerlessness in a situation so novel to him, felt serious mis- 
g'lv'mgs at the prospect. 
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The scenery was now very wild. On all sides crags and 
mountain tops covered with snow glistened in the sun. The 
woods near the path were free of snow ; but higher up they 
rose black above the white ground. The wind blew keenly, 
and all rejoiced in the warm cloaks which they had obtained ; 
for even with the protection of these they had found the cold 
bitter during the night 

" I like not this country," Cnut said. " We grumbled at the 
heat of Palestine, but I had rather march across the sand there 
than in this inhospitable frozen region. The woods look as if 
they might contain spectres. There is a silence which seems 
to be unnatural, and my courage, like the warmth of my body, 
is methinks oozing out from my fingers." 
Cuthbert laughed. 

" I have no doubt that your courage would come again much 
quicker than the warmth, Cnut, if there were any occasion for 
it. A brisk walk will set you all right again, and banish these 
uneasy fancies. To-night we shall be at the highest point, and 
to-morrow begin to descend towards Germany." 

All day the men kept steadily on. The guide from time to 
time looked apprehensively at the sky ; and although in the 
earlier part of the day Cuthbert's inexperienced eye saw nothing 
to cause the slightest uneasiness, towards the afternoon the scene 
changed. Light clouds began to gather on the top cf all the hills 
and to shut the mountain peaks entirely from view. The wind 
moaned between the gorges and occasionally swept along in such 
sudden gusts that they could with difficulty retain their feet. 
The sky became gradually overcast, and frequently light specks 
of snow, so small as to be scarcely perceptible, were driven 
along on the blast, making their faces smart by the force with 
which they struck them. 

"It scarcely needs our guide's face," Cuthbert said, "to tell 
us that a storm is at hand, and that our position is a dangerous 
one. As for me, I own that I feel better pleased now that the 
wind is blowing, and the silence is broken, than at the dead 
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Stillness which prevailed this morning. After all, methinks that 
a snowstorm cannot be more dreaded than a sandstorm, and 
we have faced those before now." 

Faster and faster the snow came down, imtil at last the whole 
air seemed full of it, and it was with difficulty that they could 
stagger forward. Where the path led across open places the 
wind swept away the snow as fast as it fell, but in the hollows 
the track was already covered ; and feeling the difficulty of 
facing the blinding gale, Cuthbert now understood the urgency 
with which his host had insisted upon the danger of losing the 
track. Not a word was spoken among the party as they 
plodded along. The guide kept ahead, using the greatest 
caution wherever the path was obliterated by the snow, some- 
times even sounding with his iron-shod staff to be sure that 
they were upon the level rock. In spite of his warm cloak 
Cuthbert felt that he was becoming chilled to the bone. His 
horse could with difficulty keep his feet ; and Cnut and the 
archers lagged behind. 

'* You must keep together, lads,*' he shouted. " I have heard 
that in these mountains when sleepiness overpowers the 
traveller, death is at hand. Therefore, come what may, we 
must struggle on." 

Many times the gale was so violent that they were obliged 
to pause, and take shelter under the side of a rock or precipice, 
until the fury of the blast had passed ; and Cuthbert eagerly 
looked out for the next refuge. At last they reached it, and 
the guide at once entered. It was not that in which he had 
intended to pass the night, for this lay still higher ; but it would 
have been madness to attempt to go further in the face of such 
a gale. He signed to Cuthbert that it was necessary at once 
to collect firewood, and he himself proceeded to light some 
brands which had been left by previous travellers. Cuthbert 
gave directions to Cnut and the archers ; and these, feeling that 
life depended upon a good fire being kept up, set to with a 
will, cutting down shrubs and branches growing in the vicinity 
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of the hut. In half an hour a huge fire blazed in the refuge ; 
and as the warmth thawed their limbs, their tongues were 
unloosened, and a feeling of comfort again prevailed. 

** If this be mountaineering, my lord," Cnut said, " I trust 
that never again may it be my fortune to venture among the 
hills. How long, I wonder, do the storms last here ? I was 
grumbling all the way up the hill at the load of provisions 
which the guide insisted that each of us should bring with him. 
As it was to be but a three days' journey before we reached a 
village on the other side, I wondered why he insisted upon our 
taking food enough to last us at least for a week. But I under- 
stand now, and thank him for his foresight ; for if this storm 
goes on, we are assuredly prisoners here for so long as it may 
continue.*' 

The horse had to be brought into the hut, for it would have 
been death for it to have remained outside. 

" What is that ? " Cnut said presently, as a distant howl was 
heard between the lulls of the storm. The guide muttered 
some word, which Cuthbert did not understand. But he said to 
Cnut, " I doubt not that it is wolves. Thank God that we are 
safe within this refuge, for here not even the most ravenous 
beasts could make their way." 

"Pooh!" Cnut said contemptuously. ** Wolves are no 
bigger than dogs. I have heard my grandfather say that he 
shot one in the forest,. and that it was no bigger than a hound. 
We should make short work of them." 

" I know not," Cuthbert said. " I have heard tales of these 
animals which show that they must be formidable opponents. 
They hunt in great packs, and are so furious that they will 
attack parties of travellers ; many of these have perished 
miserably, horses and men, and nothing but their swords and 
portions of their saddles have remained to tell where the battle 
was fought.*' 



CHAPTER XVIII. 

SENTENCED TO DEATH. 

Just before arriving at the refuge, they had passed along a 
very steep and dangerous path. On one side the rock rose 
precipitously, ten feet above their heads. On the other, was a 
fall into the valley below. The road at this point was far wider 
than usual. 

Presently, the howl of a wolf was heard near, and soon the 
solitary call was succeeded by the howling of great numbers of 
animals. These speedily surrounded the hut, and so fierce 
were their cries, that Cnut changed his opinion as to the ease 
with which they could be defeated, and allowed that he would 
rather face an army of Saracens than a troop of these ill-con- 
ditioned animals. The horse trembled in every limb at the 
sound of the howling of the wolves ; and cold as was the night, 
in spite of the great fire that blazed on the hearth, his coat be- 
came covered with the lather of fear. Even upon the roof 
above the trampling of the animals could be heard ; and through 
the open slits of the windows which some travellers before them 
had stuffed with straw, they could hear the fierce breathing 
and snorting of the savage beasts, who scratched and tore 
to make an entrance. 

" Methinks," Cuthbert said, " that we might launch a few 
arrows through these loopholes. The roof appears not to be 
over strong ; and should some of them force an entrance, the 
whole pack might follow." 

Dark as was the night, the black bodies were visible against 
the white snow, and the archers shot several arrows forth, each 
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stretching a wolf dead on the ground. Those killed were at 
once pounced upon by their comrades, and torn to pieces ; and 
this marl! of savageness added to the horror which those within 
felt of the ferocious animals. Suddenly there was a pause in 
the howling around the hut, and then Cnut, looking forth from 
the loophole, declared that the whole hody had gone off at full 
speed along the path by which they had reached the refuge. 
Almost immediately afterwards a loud shout for help was heard, 
followed by the renewed howling and yelping of the wolves. 
" Good heavens ! " Cuthhert exclaimed. " Some traveller 
nng af a a k dby h bl L us 
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difficulty in making their way along the track; -In fifty 
yards they came to a bend of the path, and saw, a little dis* 
tance before them, a black mass of animals, covering the 
road, and congregated round a figure who stood with his 
back to the rock. With a shout of encouragement they 
sprang fonvard, and in a few moments were in the midst 
of the savage animals, who turned their rage against them at 
once. They had fired two or three arrows apiece, as they ap- 
proached, into them ; and now, throwing down their bows, the 
archers betook themselves to their swords, while Cuthbert with 
his heavy battle-axe hewed and cut at the wolves as they sprang 
towards him. In a minute they had cleared their way to the 
figure, which was that of a knight in complete armour. He 
leant against the rock completely exhausted, and could only 
mutter a word of thanks through his closed visor. At a short 
distance off a number of the wolves were gathered, rending and 
tearing the horse of the knight ; but the rest soon recovering 
from their surprise, attacked with fury the little party. The 
thick cloaks of the archers stood them in good stead against the 
animals' teeth, and standing in a group with their backs to the 
rock, they hewed and cut vigorously at their assailants. The 
numbers of these, however, appeared almost innumerable, and 
fresh stragglers continued to come along the road, and swell 
their body. As fast as those in front fell, their heads cleft with 
the axes of the party, fresh ones sprang forward ; and Cuthbert 
saw that in spite of the valour and strength of his men, the 
situation was well nigh desperate. He himself had been saved 
from injury by his harness, for he still had on his greaves and 
leg pieces. 

" Keep together," he shouted to his men, " and each lend aid 
to the other if he sees him pulled down. Strike lustily for life, 
and hurry not your blows, but let each tell.'* This latter order 
he gave perceiving that some of the archers, terrified by this 
furious army of assailants with gaping mouths and glistening 
teeth, were striking wildly, and losing their presence of mind. 
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The combat, although it might have been prolonged, could 
yet have had but one termination, and the whole party would 
have fallen. At this moment, however, a gust of wind, more 
furious than any which they had before experienced, swept 
along the gorge, and the very wolves had to crouch on their 
stomachs to prevent themselves being hurled by its fury into the 
ravine below. Then even above the storm a deep roar was 
heard. It grew louder and louder. The wolves, as if struck 
with terror, leaped to their feet, and scattered on either way 
along the path at full speed. 

"What sound can this be?" Cnut exclaimed in an awestruck 
voice. "It sounds like thunder ; but it is regular and unbroken ; 
and, my lord, surely the earth quakes under our feet ! " 

Louder and louder grew the roar. 

" Throw yourselves down against the wall of rock^'' Cuthbert 
shouted, himself setting the example. 

A moment afterwards, from above, a migfety mass of rock and 
snow poured over like a cascade, with a roar and sound which 
nigh stunned them. For minutes — it seemed for hours to them 
— the deluge of snow and rock continued. Then, as suddenly 
as it had begun, it ceased, and a silence as of death reigned 
over the place. 

" Arise," Cuthbert said ; " the danger, methinks, is past. It 
was what men call an avalanche — a torrent of snow slipping 
down from the higher peaks. We have had a narrow escape 
indeed." 

By this time the knight whom they had rescued was able to 
speak, and raising his visor, he returned his deepest thanks 
to those who had come so opportunely to his aid. 

" I was well nigh exhausted," he said, " and it was 
only my armour which saved me from being torn to pieces. 
A score of them had hold of me ; but, fortunately, my mail 
was of Milan proof, and even the jaws and teeth of these 
enormous beasts were unable to pierce it." 

" The refuge is near at hand," Cuthbert said. " It is 
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they had been witnesses, and which they had only escaped 
from their good fortune in happening to be in a place so 
formed that the force of the avalanche had swept over 
their heads. The whole of the road, with the exception of 
a narrow piece four feet in width, had been carried away. 
Looking upwards, they saw that the forest had been swept clear, 
not a tree remaining in a wide track as far as they could see up 
the hill. Thegreat bowlders whichhad strewn the hill-side, and 
many of which were as brge as houses, had been swept away 
like straws before the rush of snow, and for a moment they 
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feared that the refuge had also been carried away. Turning 
the corner, however, they saw to their delight that the limits of 
the avalanche had not extended so far, the refuges, as they 
afterwards learned, being so placed as to be sheltered by over- 
hanging cliffs from any catastrophe of this kind. 

They found the guide upon his knees, muttering his prayers 
before a cross, which he had formed of two sticks laid crosswise 
on the ground before him ; and he could scarce believe his eyes 
when they entered, so certain had he considered it that they 
were lost. There were no longer any signs of the wolves. The 
greater portion, indeed, of the pack had been overwhelmed 
by the avalanche, and the rest, frightened and scared, had fled 
fo their fastnesses in the woods. 

The knight now removed his helmet, and discovered a hand- 
some young man of some four-or-five-and-twenty years old. 

" I am," he said, ** Baron Ernest of Kornstein. To whom do 
I owe my life ? " 

*• In spite of my red cross,'* Cuthbert said, " I am English. 
My name is Sir Cuthbert, and I am Earl of Evesham. I am on 
my return from the Holy Land with my followers ; and as we 
are passing through countries where many of the people are 
hostile to England, we have thought it as well for a time to drop 
our nationality. But to you I do not hesitate to tell the truth." 

" You do well," the young knight said, " for, truth to say, the 
people of these parts bear but little love to your countrymen. 
You have saved my life when I was in the sorest danger. I had 
given myself up for lost, for even my armour could not have 
saved me long from these wretches ; and my sword and life are 
at your disposal. You are young indeed,'' he said, looking with 
surprise at Cuthbert, who had now thrown back the hood of his 
cloak, ** to have gained the honour of knighthood. You scarce 
look eighteen years of age, although, doubtless, you are older." 

" I am scarce seventeen," Cuthbert said ; " but I have had 
the good fortune to attract the notice of King Richard, and to 
have received the knighthood from his sword.'* 
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" None more worthy/' said the young knight, " for although 
King Richard may be fierce and proud, he is the worthiest knight 
in Christendom, and resembles the heroes of romance rather 
than a Christian king." 

" He is my lord and master," Cuthbert said, ** and I love hun 
beyond all men, and would give my life for his. He is the kindest 
and best of masters ; and although it be true that he brooks no 
opposition, yet is it only because his own bravery and eagerness 
render hateful to him the indolence and cowardice of others." 

They now took their seats round the fire. The archers, by 
the advice of the guide, rubbed their wounds with snow, and 
then applied bandages to them. The wallets were opened, and a 
hearty supper eaten ; and all, wrapping themselves in their fur 
cloaks, were soon asleep. 

For four days the gale continued, keeping the party prisoners 
in the hut. On the fifth, the force of the wind abated, and the 
snow ceased to fall. They were forced to take the door off its 
hinges to open it, for the snow had piled up so high that the 
chimney alone of the hut remained above its surface. With 
great difficulty and labour they cleared a way out, and then the 
guide again placing himself at their head, they proceeded on 
their way. The air was still and cold, and the sky of a deep, 
dark blue, which seemed even darker in contrast with the white- 
ness of the snow. At times they had great difficulty in strug- 
gling through the deep drifts ; but for the most part the wind 
had swept the path clear. Where it was deepest, the tops of the 
posts still showed above the snow, and enabled the guide to 
direct their footsteps. They were, however, obliged to travel 
slowly, and it was three days before they gained the village on 
the northern slope of the mountains, having slept at refuges by 
the road. 

" What are your plans ?" the knight asked Sir Cuthbert that 
night, as they sat by the fire of the hostelry. " I would warn 
you that the town which you will first arrive at is specially hos- 
tile to your people, for the baron, its master, is a relation of 
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Conrad of Montferat, who is said to have been killed by order 
of your king." 

" It is false,** Cuthbert said. " King Richard had appointed 
him King of Jerusalem ; and, though he liked him not, thought 
him the fittest of those there to exercise sovereignty. He was 
the last man who would have had an enemy assassinated ; for so 
open is he of disposition, that he would have fought hand to hand 
with the meanest soldier of his army, had he desired to kill him." 

" I doubt not that it is so, since you tell me/' the knight said 
courteously. " But the people here have taken that idea into 
their minds, and it will be hard to disabuse them. You must 
therefore keep up your disguise as a French knight while pass- 
ing through this neighbourhood. Another week's journeying, 
and you will reach the confines of Saxony, and there you will, 
as you anticipate, be safe. But I would not answer for your 
life were you discovered here to be of English birth. And now 
tell me if there is aught that I can do for you. I will myself 
accompany you into the town, and will introduce you as a French 
knight, so that no suspicion is likely to lie upon you, and will, 
further, ride with you to the borders of Saxony. I am well 
known, and trust that my company will avert all suspicion from 
you. You have told me that your purse is ill-supplied ; you 
must suffer me to replenish it. One knight need not fear to 
borrow of another ; and I know that when you have returned to 
your home, you will bestow the sum which I now give you upon 
some holy shrine in my name, and thus settle matters between us." 

Cuthbert without hesitation accepted the offer, and was 
well pleased at finding his purse replenished, for its emptiness 
had caused him serious trouble. Ctithbert's steed was led by 
one of the archers, and he himself walked gaily alongside of Sir 
Ernest, followed by his retainers. Another long day's march 
brought them down to Innsbruck, where they remained quietly 
for a week. Then they journeyed on until they emerged from 
the mountains, crossed the Bavarian frontier, and arrived a 
Fussen, a strong city, with well-built walls and defences. 

•5 
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They at once proceeded to the principal hostelry, where 
the young baron was well known, and where great interest 
was excited by the news of the narrow escape which 
he had had from the attack of the wolves. A journey 
across the Alps was in those days regarded as a very 
perilous enterprise in the winter season, and the fact that he 
should have been rescued from such a strait appeared almost 
miraculous. They stayed for two days quietly in the city, 
Cuthbert declining the invitation of the young noble to accom- 
pany him to the houses of his friends, as he did not wish that 
any suspicion should be excited as to his nationality, and pre- 
ferred remaining quiet to having forced upon him the necessity 
of making false statements. As to his followers, there was no 
fear of the people among whom they mixed detecting that they 
were English. To the Bavarian inhabitants, all languages, 
save their native German, were alike unintelligible ; and even 
had French been commonly spoken, the dialects of that tongue^ 
such as would naturally be spoken by archers and men-at-arms, 
would have been as Greek to those accustomed only to Nor- 
man French. 

Upon the third day, however, an incident occurred which 
upset Cuthbert's calculations, and nearly involved the whole 
party in ruin. The town was, as the young baron had said, 
governed by a noble who was a near relation of Conrad of 
Montferat, and who was the bitter enemy of the English. A 
great fSte had been given in honour of the marriage of his 
daughter, and upon this day the young pair were to ride in 
triumph through the city. Great preparations had been made ; 
masques and pageants of various kinds manufactured ; and the 
whole townspeople, dressed in their holiday attire, were gathered 
in the streets. Cuthbert had gone out, followed by his little 
band of retainers, and taken their station to see the passing 
show. First came a large body of knights and men-at-arms, 
with gay banners and trappings. Then rode the bridegroom, 
with the bride carried in a litter by his side. After this came 
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several allegorical representations. Among these was the 
figure of a knight bearing Che arms of Austria. Underneath 
his feet, on the car, lay a figure clad in a royal robe, across 
whom was thrown a banner with the leopards of England. The 
knight stood with his foot on this figure. 

This represeniaiion of the dishonour of England at Ihe hands 
of Austria elicited great acclamations from the crowd. Cuthbert 
clenched his teeth and grasped his sword angrily, but had the 




sense to see the folly of tak ng any no ce of the nsult Not so 
with Cnut. Furious at the insult offered to the standard of his 
royal master, Cnut, with a bound, burst through the ranks of the 
crowd, leaped on to the car, and with a buffet smote the figure 
representing Austria, into the road, and lifted the flag of Eng- 
land from the ground. A yell of indignation and rage was 
heard. The infuriated crowd rushed forward. Cnut, with a 
bound, sprang from the car, and, joining his comrades, Wt* 
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through those who attempted to impede them, and darted down 
a by-street. 

Cuthbert, for the moment amazed at the action of his follower, 
had on the instant drawn his sword and joined the archers. 
In the crowd, however, he was for a second separated from 
them ; and before he could tear himself from the hands of the 
citizens who had seized him, the men-at-arms accompanying the 
procession surrounded him, and he was led away by them to 
the castle, the guards with difficulty protecting him from the 
enraged populace. Even at this moment Cuthbert experienced 
a deep sense of satisfaction at the thought that his followers 
had escaped. But he feared that alone, and unacquainted with 
the language of the country, they would find it difficult indeed 
to escape the search which would be made for them, and to 
manage to find their way back to their country. For himself, 
he had little hopes of liberty, and scarcely more of life. The 
hatred of the baron towards the English would now be 
heightened by the daring act of insult to the arms of Austria, 
and this would give a pretext for any deed of violence which 
might be wrought. 

Cuthbert was, after a short confinement, brought before tlie 
lord baron of the place, in the great hall of the castle. 

" Who art thou, sir," the noble exclaimed, " who darest to 
disturb the marriage procession of my daughter, and to insult 
the standard of the emperor my master ? " 

" I am Sir Cuthbert, Earl of Evesham, a baron of England," 
Cuthbert said fearlessly, " and am travelling homeward from the 
Holy Land. My garb as a crusader should protect me from all 
interruption ; and the heedless conduct of my retainer was amply 
justified by the insult offered to the arms of England. There 
is not one of the knights assembled round you who would not 
in like manner have avenged an insult offered to those of 
Austria ; and I am ready to do battle in the lists with any who 
choose to say that the deed was a foul or improper pjie. In the 
Holy Land, Austrians and English fought side by side ; and it 
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is strange indeed to me that on my return, journeying through 
the country of the emperor, I should find myself treated as an 
enemy, and see the arms of King Richard exposed to insult and 
derision by the burghers of this city." 

As Cuthbert had spoken, he threw down his mailed glove, 
and several of the knights present stepped forward to pick it 
up. The baron, however, waved them back. 

" It is no question," he said, " of honourable fight. This i$ a 
follower of the murderer of my good cousin of Montferat, who 
died under the hands of assassins set upon him by Richard of 
England. 

" It is false ! " Cuthbert shouted. " I denounce it as a foul 
lie, and will maintain it with my life." 

** Your life is already forfeited," the baron said, "both by your 
past connexion with Richard of England and as the insulter of 
the arms of Austria. You die, and to-morrow at noon your head 
shall be struck off in the great square before my castle." 

Without another word Cuthbert was hurried off to his cell, 
and there remained, thinking moodily over the events of the 
day, until nightfall. He had no doubt that his sentence would 
be carried out, and his anxiety was rather for his followers than 
for himself. He feared that they would make some effort on 
his behalf, and would sacrifice their own lives in doing so, 
without the possibility of assisting him . 

The next morning he was led out to the square before the 
castle. It was a large flagged courtyard. Upon one side was 
the entrance to the castle, one of whose wings also formed a 
second side to the square. The side facing this was formed by 
the wall of the city, and the fourth opened upon a street of the 
town. This side of the square was densely filled with citizens, 
while the men-at-arms of the baron and a large number of 
knights were gathered behind a scaffold erected in the centre. 
Upon this was a block, and by the side stood a headsman. As 
Cuthbert was led forward a thrill of pleasure ran through him 
at perceiving no signs of his followers, who he ^yq.^xVj ^^-ax^^ 
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might have been captured in the night, and brought there to 
share his fate. 

As he was led forward, the young noble whose life he had 
saved advanced to the baron, and dropping on one knee before 
him, craved the life of Cuthbert, relating the event by which he 
had saved his life in the passage of the mountains. The baxon 
frowned heavily. 

" Though he had saved the life of every noble in Bavaria," he 
said, " he should die. I have sworn an oath that every English- 
man who fell into my hands should expiate the murder of my 
kinsman ; and this fellow is, moreover, guilty of an outrage to 
the arms of Austria." 

The young Sir Ernest drew himself up haughtily. 

" My lord baron,'' he said, " henceforth I renounce all alle- 
giance to you, and I will lay the case before the emperor, our 
common master, and will cry before him at the outrage which 
has thus been passed upon a noble gentleman. He has thrown 
down the glove, and challenged any of your knights, and I my- 
self am equally ready to do battle in his cause.*' 

The baron grew red with passion, and he would have ordered 
the instant arrest of the young man, but as Sir Ernest was con- 
nected by blood with many present, and was indeed one of 
the most popular among the nobles of the province, the baron 
simply waved him aside, and ordered Cuthbert to be led to the 
block. The young Englishman was by the executioner divested of 
his armour and helmet, and stood in the simple attire worn by 
men of rank at that time . He looked around, and holding up his 
hand, conveying alike a farewell and a command to his followers 
to remain in concealment, he gazed round the crowd, thinking 
that he might see among them in some disguise or other the 
features of Cnut, whose tall figure would have rendered him 
conspicuous in a crowd. He failed, however, to see any signs 
of him, and turning to the executioner, signified by a gesture 
that he was ready. 

At this instant an arrow from the wall above pierced the 
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brain of the man, and he fell dead in his tracks. A roai of 
astonishment burst from the crowd. Upon the city wall at this 
point was a small turret, and on this were five figures. The wall 
around was deserted, and for the moment these men were 
masters of the position. 

"Seize those insolent varlets !" the baron shouted, shaking 
his sword with a gesture of fury at them. 

His words, however, were arrested, for at the momentanotber 
* struck him in the throat, and he fell back into the arms 
of those around him. 

of the 
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ing their visors, shouted contradictory orders, which no one 
obeyed. 

In the confusion no one noticed the prisoner. Seizing a mo- 
ment when the attention of all was fixed upon the wall, he leaped 
from the platform, and making his way unnoticed through the 
excited crowd of men-at-arms, darted down a narrow lane that 
divided the castle from the wall. He ran along until, loo yards 
farther, he came to a staircase by which access to the battle- 
ments was obtained. Running lightly up this, he kept along 
the wall until he reached the turret. 

" Thanks, my noble Cnut ! " he exclaimed, " and you, my 
brave fellows. But I fear you have forfeited your lives. There 
is no escape. In a minute the whole force of the place will 
recover from their confusion, and be down upon us from both 
sides." 

" We have prepared for that," Cnut said. " Here is a rope 
hanging down into the moat.'* 

Glancing over, Cuthbert saw that the moat was dry ; and after 
a final discharge of arrows into the crowd, the six men slid one 
after another down the rope and made their way at full speed 
across the countiy. 




.> 
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It was some ten minutes before the men-at-arms rallied 
sufficiently from their surprise to obey orders. Two bodies were 
then drawn up, and proceeded at a rapid pace towards the 
staircases leading to the wall, one on each side of the turret 
in which they believed that the little body of audacious assailants 
were still lying. Having reached the wall, the soldiers advanced, 
covering themselves with their shields, for they had learnt 
the force with which an English clothyard shaft drawn by a 
strong hand flies. Many had been killed by these missiles passing 
through and through the cuirass and backpiece. 

No reply being obtained to the summons to surrender, they 
proceeded to break in with their battle-axes the door of the little 
turret. Rushing in with axe and pike, they were astonished to 
find the place empty. A glance over the wall showed the rope still 
hanging, and the manner of the escape became manifest. The 
fugitives were already out of sight, and the knights, furious 
at the escape of the men who had bearded them in the 
heart of the city with such audacity, and had slain the lord 
baron and several of his knights, gave orders that an instant 
pursuit should be organized. It was, however, a full half hour 
before the city gates were thrown open, and a strong troop of 
knights and mounted men issued out. 

Cuthbert had been certain that an instant pursuit would be 
set on foot, and the moment that he was out of sight of the 
battlements, he changed the direction in which he had started^ 
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and turning at right angles, swept round the city, still keeping at 
a distance, until he reached the side next the mountains, and 
then plunged into the woods on the lower slopes of the hills. 

" They will," he said, as they halted breathless from their run, 
" follow the road towards the south, and scour the country for 
awhile before it occurs to their thick German skulls that wc 
have doubled back on our tracks. Why, what is it, Cnut ? *' 

This exclamation was provoked by the forester throwing him- 
self on his knees before Sir Cuthbert, and imploring his pardon 
for the dire strait into which his imprudence had drawn 
him. 

" It was a dire strait, certainly, Cnut. But if you got me 
into it, at least you have extricated me ; and never say more 
about it, for I myself was near committing the imprudence to 
which you gave way, and I can well understand that your Eng- 
lish blood boiled at the sight of the outrage to the flag of Eng- 
land. Now, let us waste no time in talk, but, keeping to the foot 
of this mountain, make along as far as we can to the west. We 
must cling to the hills for many days' march before we venture 
again to try to cross the plains. If possible, we will keep on 
this way until we reach the confines of the country of the Swiss, 
who will assuredly give us hospitality, and who will care little 
for any threats of these German barons, should they hear that 
we have reached their asylum.*' 

By nightfall they had already travelled many leagues, and 
making a fire in the wood, Cuthbert asked Cnut for an account 
of what had taken place on the previous day. 

"We ran for life, Sir Cuthbert, and had not noticed that 
you had been drawn into the fray. Had we done so, we would 
have remained, and sold our lives with yours ; but hoping that 
you had passed unnoticed in the crowd, and that you would 
find some means to rejoin us, we kept upon our way. After 
running down three streets, we passed a place where a courtyard 
with stables ranged round it was open. There were none 
about, and we entered, and, taking refuge in a loft, hid ourselves 
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beneath some provender. There we remained all night, and 
then borrowing some apparel which some of the stablemen had 
hung up on the walls, we issued into the town. As we neared 
the great square we saw some men employed in erecting a plat- 
form in the midst, and a suspicion that all might not be right, 
and that you might have fallen into the hands of these German 
dogs, beset our minds. After much consultation we determined 
to see what the affair meant, and making our way on to the 
walls, which, indeed, were entirely deserted, we took refuge in 
that turret where you saw us. Seeing the crowd gather, and 
being still more convinced that some misfortune was about to 
occur, I again went back to the stables, where I had noticed a 
long rope used by the carters for fastening their loads to the 
waggons. With this I returned, for it was clear that if we had 
to mingle in this business it would be necessary to have a mode 
of escape. Of the rest you are aware. We saw the knights 
coming out of the castle, with that portly baron, their lord, at 
their head. We saw the block and the headsman upon the 
platform, and were scarcely surprised when you were led out, 
a prisoner, from the gates. We judged that what did happen 
would ensue. Seeing that the confusion wrought by a sudden 
attack from men perched up aloft as we were, commanding the 
courtyard, and being each of us able to hit a silver mark at the 
distance of 100 yards, would be great indeed, we judged 
that you might be able to slip away unobserved, and were sure 
that your quick wit would seize any opportunity which might 
offer. Had you not been able to join us, we should have re- 
mained in the turret and sold our lives to the last, as, putting 
aside the question that we could never return to our homes, 
having let our dear lord die here, we should not, in our igno- 
rance of the language and customs of the country, have ever 
been able to make our way across it. We knew, however, that 
before this turret was carried we could show these Germans 
how five Englishmen, when brought to bay, can sell their lives." 
They had not much difficulty in obtaining food Iw iViia ^^x^'sX^ 
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for game .abounded, and they could kill as many deer as seemed 
fit to them. As Cnut said, it was difficult to believe that they 
were not back again in the forest near Evesham, so similar was 
their life to that ^vhich they had led three years before. To 
Cnut and the archers, indeed, it was a pleasanter time than 
any which they had passed since they had left the shores of 
England, and they blithely marched along, fearing little any 
pursuit which might be set on foot, and, indeed, hearing nothing 
of their enemies. After six days' travel they came upon a rude 
village, and here Cuthbert learnt from the people — ^with much 
difficulty, however, and pantomime, for neither could understand 
a word spoken by the other — that they were now in one of the 
Swiss cantons, and therefore secure from all pursuit by the 
Germans. Without much difficulty Cuthbert engaged one of 
the young men of the village to act as their guide to Basle, 
and here, after four days' travelling, they arrived safely. Ask- 
ing for the residence of the Burgomaster, Cuthbert at once 
proceeded thither, and stated that he was an English knight on 
the return from the Crusades ; that he had been foully entreated 
by the Lord of Fussen, who had been killed in a fray by his 
followers ; and that he besought hospitality and refuge from the 
authorities of Basle. 

"We care little," the Burgomaster said, "what quarrel you 
may have had with your neighbours. All who come hither arc 
free to come and go as they list, and you, as a knight on the 
return from the Holy Land, have a claim beyond that of an 
ordinary traveller." 

The Burgomaster was himself able to speak French, and 
summoning several of the councillors of the town, he requested 
Cuthbert to give a narrative of his adventures ; which he did. 
The councillors agreed with the Burgomaster that Cuthbert 
must be received hospitably ; but the latter saw that there was 
among many of them considerable doubt as to the expediency 
of quarrelling with a powerful neighbour. He therefore said to 
the Burgomaster,— 



" I have no intention, honourable sir, of taking up any pro- 
longed residence here. I only ask to be furnished with a charger 
and arms, and in payment of these I will leave this gold chain, 
the gift of King Richard himself, as a gage, and will on my 
return to my country forward to you the value of the arms and 
horse, trusting that you will return the chaiD to me." 

The Burgomaster, however, said that the city of Basle was 
not so poor that it need take the gage of an honourable knight, 
but that the arms and charger he required should be given 
him in a few hours, and that he might pay the value in 
London to a Jew merchant there who had relations with one at 



Basle. Full instructions i 



ere given to him, and he resolved 
to travel doivn upon the left bank 
of the Rhine, until he reached Lor- 

and thence I 
Saxony. The same afternoon the 




promised horse and a 
provided, and Cuthbert, delight- 
ed again to be in harness, and 
thanking courteously the Bur- 
gomaster and council for their kindness, started with his 
followers on his journey north. These latter had been pro- 
vided with doublets and other garments suitable to the retinue 
of a knight, and made a better show than they had done since 
they first left England. 
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Leaving Basle, they travelled along the left side of the 
Rhine by easy stages. The country was much disturbed, owing 
to the return and disbandment of so many of the troops em- 
ployed in the Crusades. These, their occupation being gone, 
scattered over the country, and France and Germany alike were 
harassed by bands of military robbers. The wild country 
between the borders of Switzerland and Lorraine was specially 
vexed, as the mountains of the Vosges afforded shelter, into 
which the freebooters could not be followed by the troops of the 
duke. 

Upon the evening of the third day they reached a small inn 
standing in a lonely position near the foot of the mountains. 

" I like not the look of this place,'' Cuthbert said ; " but as we 
hear that there is no other within a distance of another ten 
miles, we must e'en make the best of it.*' 

The host received them with extreme and even fawning 
civility, which by no means raised him in the estimation of 
Cuthbert or Cnut. A rough meal was taken, and they then 
ascended to the rude accommodation which had been pro- 
vided. It was one large room barely furnished. Upon one 
side straw was thickly littered down — for in those days beds 
among the common people were unknown. In a sort of alcove 
at the end was a couch with a rough mattress and coverlet. 
This Cuthbert took possession of, while his followers stretched 
themselves upon the straw, 

" Methinks," Cnut said, " that it were well that one should 
keep watch at the door. I like not the look of our host, and we 
are near the spot where the bands of the robbers are said to be 
busy." 

Towards morning the archer on guard reported that he could 
hear the sound of many approaching footsteps. All at once 
sprang to their feet, and betook themselves to their arms. 
Looking from the window they saw a large party of rough men, 
whose appearance at once betokened that they were disbanded 
soldiers — sl title almost synonymous in those days with that of 
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robber. With the united 

strength of the party the 

truckle bed was carried 

from the alcove and 

placed against the door 

Cuthbert then thre v open 

the window, and asked in 

French what they wanted 

One of the partj who 

appeared to be the leader 

said that the party had 

better surrender immedi 

ately. He promised them 

good treatment, and said 

that the knight would be 

put to ransom, should t 

be found that the \alu 

ables upon his person were 

not sufficient to pay the 

worshipful company pre 

sent for the trouble which 

they had taken in waitmg 

upon him. This sally 

was received with shouts 

of laughter. Cuthbert re 

plied quietly that he 

had no valuables upon 

Ills person ; that if they took him there were n^ne would pay 

as much as a silver mark for the ransom of them all ; and that 

the only things that they had to give were sharp arrows and 

heavy blows. 

" You talk bravely, young sir," the man said. " But )ou have 
to do with men versed in fight, and caring but little either for 
knocks or for arrows. We have gone through the Crusades, 
and ate therefore held to be absolved from all sin, «,1«,^^b»^. 
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so great as would be incurred in the cutting of your knightly 
throat/' 

"But we have gone through the Crusades also," Cuthbert 
said, *' and our persons are sacred. The sin of slitting our 
weazands, which you speak of, would therefore be so great 
that even the absolution on which you rely would barely 
extend to it." 

** We know most of those who have served in the Holy Land," 
the man said more respectfully than he had yet spokeii, " and 
would fain know with whom we speak.*' 

** I am an Englishman, and a follower of King Richard," 
Cuthbert said, ** and am known as Sir Cuthbert of Evesham. 
As I was the youngest among the knights who fought for the holy 
sepulchre, it may be that my appearance is known to you ? " 

** Ah," the other said, " you are he whom they called the Boy 
Knight, and who was often in the thick of the fray, near to 
Richard himself. How comes it. Sir Cuthbert, that you are 
here ? " 

**The fleet was scattered on its return,'* Cuthbert replied, 
" and I landed with my followers, well-nigh penniless, at Zara, 
and have since made my way across the Tyrol. I have, then, 
as you may well suppose, neither silver nor gold about my 
person ; and assuredly neither Philip of France nor John of 
Austria would give a noble for my ransom ; and it would be 
long, methinks, to wait ere John of England would care to 
ransom one of King Richard's followers." 

The brigands spoke for awhile among themselves, and then 
the leader said, — 

" You speak frankly and fairly. Sir Knight, and as you have 
proved yourself indeed a doughty giver of hard blows, and as I 
doubt not that the archers with you can shoot as straight and 
as fast as the rest of the Saxon breed, we will e'en let you go on 
your way, for your position is but little better than ours, and 
dog should not rob dog." 

" Thanks, good fellow," Cuthbert said. " We trust that in 
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any case we might have made a strong defence against you ; but 
it would be hard if those who have fought together in the Holy 
Land, should slay each other in this lonely corner of Lorraine." 

**Are you seeking adventures or employment, Sir Knight^? 
For if so, myself and comrades here would gladly take service 
with you ; and it may be that with a clump of spears you might 
obtain engagement, either under the Duke of Lorraine or he 
of Cleves." 

" Thanks for your offer,'' Cuthbert replied ; " but at present 
my face is turned towards England. King Richard needs all 
his friends ; and there is so little chance of sack or spoil, 
even should we have — which God forfend— civil war, that I 
fear I could ill reward the services which you offer me.'* 

The leader and his men shouted an adieu to Cuthbert, and 
departed for the mountains, leaving the latter well pleased with 
his escape from a fight of which the result was doubtful. 

Journeying on without further adventure, they came to Nancy, 
and were there kindly received by the duke, who was not at 
that time upon good terms with Phillip of France, and was there- 
fore well disposed towards the English. Cuthbert inquired 
from him whether any news had been heard of King Richard ? 
but received as a reply that the duke had heard nothing of him 
since he sailed from Palestine. 

" This is strange," Cuthbert said, ** for I myself have journeyed 
but slowly, and have met with many delays. King Richard 
should long ere this have reached Saxony; and I fear much 
that some foul treatment has befallen him. On our way, we 
found how bitter was the feeling among those related to Con- 
rad of Montferat against him ; and the Archduke John is still 
smarting from the blow which King Richard struck him at 
Ascalon. But surely they would not be so unknightly as to 
hinder so great a champion of Christendom as King Richard 
on his homeward way ?" 

" The Archduke John is crafty and treacherous," the duke 
said ; '* and the emperor himself wo\i\d^ \ \}ci\i^^ \i^ TiaX. ^'oiri 
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to lay hand upon the King of England, were it only to 
do pleasure to Phillip of France. Assuredly, however, the 
anger and indignation of all Christendom will be aroused 
should the kmg's passage be interrupted, for it were indeed a 
gross breach of hospitality to seize upon a man who has the 
double claim of being a champion of Christendom and a ship- 
wrecked man. However, it is early yet to be uneasy, and it 
may be that in a few days we may have news of the arrival of 
the King in Saxony. He may have encountered difficulties 
similar to those which you yourself have met with. The 
country is everywhere disturbed, and it is not only in my 




forests that bands of outlawed men are to be met with. At 
present there is peace in Europe. It may last indeed but a 
short time. But so long as it continues, so long must the 
mountains and woods be full of desperate men. Were war 
declared between any two princes these would flock to the 
banners of him who would pay them highest, and a war which 
could end in the entire destruction of the armies of both com- 
batants would be a blessing to Europe." 

After entertaining Cuthbert courteously for three days, the 
Duke of Lorraine bade him adieu, and gave him an escort of 
men-at-arms to the borders of the Rhine, where he would find 
lie way open to the domains ot One Tlvika <A ?)-i').citvj. Without 
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adventure Cuthbert and his followers arrived at Dresden, and he 
immediately presented himself at the castle of the duke. The 
instant that he sent in his name as Sir Cuthbert of Evesham, 
a knight of King Richard, he was conducted to the presence 
of the duke and of his wife, the sister of King Richard. 

" Are you bearer of news of my brother Richard ? " the duke 
said, advancing a step to meet the young knight as he entered 
the hall. 

*' Alas ! my lord duke, I am not," Cuthbert said ; " but had 
hoped to gain tidings from you." 

"From me?" the duke said in surprise. "What should 
lead you to believe that I have any news of King Richard 
later than that which others have received ? The last I heard 
of him was upon the day of his departure from the Holy Land, 
before the storm arose which scattered his fleet, and I am ignorant 
whether he has foundered at sea, or whether, as some suppose, 
his vessel may have been taken captive by the Moors." 

" I bear you later tidings,'* Cuthbert said, " than those you 
have received. I was on board the ship with King Richard. 
We were wrecked upon the Island of Corfu, and there 
hiring a small ship, we proceeded to Zara. King Richard 
determined to make his way across the Tyrol to this place ; 
but he thought that it would attract attention to him were he 
accompanied by so large a party. Therefore he, with Sir 
Baldwin of Bdthune, and a few followers, started north, while 
I with my men kept west through the north of Italy, and then 
crossed by the pass over Trent." 

*' How long is it since you left my brother?" the duchess 
asked anxiously. 

" It is now over a month since I bade him adieu," Cuthbert 
answered. 

" Then he should have been heard of long since," the duchess 
said. " What fate can have befallen him ? " 

*' Judging from my own experience," Cuthbert said, "I fear 
that he may have come to harm at the hands o{ v3x^. Irvs.xA's. ^V 

Q2 
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Conrad of Montferat, who falsely allege that the death of their 
kinsman was caused by King Richard. The Archduke John, 
too, owes him no good- will ; and even the emperor is evilly dis- 
posed towards him. The king travelled under an assumed 
name ; but it might well be that he would be recognized upon 
the way. His face was known to all who fought in the East ; 
and his lordly manner and majestic stature could ill be concealed 
beneath a merchant's garb. Still, lady, as I have been so long 
in making my way across, it may be that King Richard has 
been similarly delayed without danger befalling him, and it 
could hardly be that so important a man as the King of England 
would be detained, or come to any misfortune, without the news 
being bruited abroad.** 

In spite of Cuthbert's reassuring words, the duke and duchess 
were greatly alarmed at the news of King Richard's disap- 
pearance, although indeed consoled to find that their previous 
fears, that he had been drowned in the storm or captured by 
the Moorish corsairs, were unfounded. 

They now requested from Cuthbert the story of what had 
befallen him since he left the king ; and this he related at some 
length. The duke was greatly interested, and begged Cuthbert 
at least to remain at his court until some news might arrive 
of King Richard. 

For a month Cuthbert tarried at the castle of the Duke 
of Saxony, where he was nobly entertained, and treated as a 
guest of much honour. Cnut and the archers were delighted 
at the treatment they received, for never in their lives had they 
been so royally entertained. Their Saxon tongue was nigh 
enough akin to the language spoken here to be understood ; 
and their talcs of adventure in the Holy Land rendered them 
as popular among the retainers of the duke as their master 
became with the duke and duchess. 
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yet in some degree reassuring to the duke and his wife ; for 
they felt that while the followers of Conrad of Montferat 
would not hesitate to put King Richard to death should he fall 
into their hands, the Archduke John would not dare to 
bring upon himself the indignation of Europe by such treat- 
ment of his royal captive. Cuthbert at once determined to 
return to England to see Sir Baldwin, and to ascertain wha 
steps were being taken for the discovery of the prison in which 
King Richard was confined, and for his release therefrom ; 
and also to establish himself in his new dignity as Earl of 
Evesham. Therefore, bidding adieu to the duke and duchess, 
he started north. The duke furnished him with letters of in- 
troduction to the princes through whose countries he would 
travel ; and again crossing the Rhine, he journeyed through 
the territories of the Dukes of Cleves and Brabant, and reached 
the mouth of the Scheldt without interruption. There taking 
ship, he sailed for London. 

It was a long and stormy passage between the mouth of the 
Scheldt and London. The vessel in which Cuthbert had 
shipped was old and somewhat unseaworthy, and several times 
in the force of the gale all on board gave up hope for their lives. 
At last, however, they reached the mouth of the Thames, and 
dropping up with the tide, reached London eight days after their 
embarcation. The noble charger which the King of Saxony had 
presented to Cuthbert, had suffered greatly, and he feared at one 
time, that the poor animal would succumb to the effects of the 
tempest. However, after entering into smooth water it recovered 
itself, and on landing near the Tower he found that it was able 
to support his weight. Cnut and the archers were, like Cuth- 
bert, delighted to have their feet again upon English soil ; and 
although London did not now strike them with the same wonder 
which it would have done had they first visited it before starting 
ontheir journey— for in many respects it was greatly behind some 
of the continental cities — yet the feelingof home, and the pleasure 
of being able to understand the coiwersatiorv of those around 
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them, made the poor fellows almost beside themselves with joy. 
Beyond the main political incidents, Cuthbert had heard little 
of what had passed in England since his departure ; and putting 
up at a hostelr}', he inquired of the host whether Sir Baldwin of 
Bdthune was in London, or whether he was away on his estates. 
The landlord did not know. There were, he said, but few nobles 
at court, and London was never so dull as at present. As Cuth- 
bert did not wish his coming home to be known to John until he 
had learnt something of the position of affairs, he despatched 
Cnut to the Tower to inquire privately of some of the officials 
about the place whether Sir Baldwin was there. Cnut soon 
returned with the news that he had not been at the court since 
his return from the Holy Land, and that he was living at his 
castle down in Dorsetshire. After some hesitation, Cuthbert 
resolved to set out to see his friend, and after six days* travel he 
arrived at the castle of the knight. 

Sir Baldwin received him with immense joy. He had not 
heard of him since they parted at Zara, and he feared that a fate 
similar to that which had befallen King Richard had overtaken 
Cuthbert, even if he were still alive. 

" Have you seen aught of the king, our master ? " the good 
knight inquired. 

" Nothing," Cuthbert said. ** I know no more than yourself. 
Indeed, I hoped to have learnt something from you as to the 
king." 

** I was separated from him at Gortz, and while he was taken 
a prisoner to the archduke, I was allowed to pursue ray way. I 
had many difficulties and dangers, and was some weeks in 
finding my way back. Nothing was known of the king when 
I returned. Indeed, I was the first bearer of any definite news 
concerning him since the day when he sailed from Acre. 
Three weeks ago, as you may have learnt, the news came that 
he is now detained in captivity by the emperor who demanded 
his delivery by the Archduke John, into whose hands he first 
fell. But where he is, no one exactly knows. The news Iva.^ 
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created an immense excitement in the kingdom, and all are 
resolved to sacrifice any of their treasures which may be de- 
manded in order to satisfy the ransom which the recreant 
emperor has placed upon the king. Shame is it indeed that 
a Christian sovereign should hold another in captivity. Still 
more, when that other was returning through his dominions 
as a crusader coming from the Holy Land, when his person 
should be safe, even to his deadliest enemy. It has long been 
suspected that he was in the hands either of the emperor, or 
of the archduke, and throughout Europe the feeling of indigna* 
tion has been strong ; and I doubt not, now that the truth is 
known, this feeling will be stronger than ever." 

" But, now that it is known," Cuthbert said, " I suppose there 
will be no delay in ransoming the king." 

" There will be no delay in raising the ransom," Sir Baldwin 
said. ** But the kingdom is very impoverished by war, by the 
exactions of Prince John, and by those of Langley, who held it 
for King Richard. He was a loyal servant of the king, but an 
exacting and rapacious prelate. However, I doubt not that the 
rents of the English nobles will soon be charged with sums 
sufficient for the ransom ; and if this avail not, not one of them 
will grudge their silver flagons and vessels to melt down to 
make the total required. But we must not flatter ourselves that 
he will obtain his liberty so soon as the money is raised. Prince 
John has long been yearning for sovereignty. He has long 
exercised the real, if not the nominal, power, and he has been 
intriguing with the Pope and Phillip of France for their sup- 
port for his seizing the crown. He will throw every obstacle 
in the way, as, we may be sure, will Phillip of France, Richard's 
deadly enemy. And now about yourself, Sir Cuthbert ; tell me 
what has befallen you since we last met." 

Cuthbert related the adventures which had befallen him, and 
heard those of Sir Baldwin. 

** You have not, I suppose,*' the latter remarked, " as yet seen 
Prince John?" 
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" No," Cuthbert replied, " I thought it better to come down to 
ask you to advise me on the position of affairs before I attempted 
to see him.*' 

** You did well," Sir Baldwin said. " When I arrived, I found 
that the proper officials, had, according to King Richard's 
instructions, drawn up the patent conferring upon you the 
lands and title of Earl of Evesham, before leaving Acre, and 
had received the king's signature to it. This was attested by 
several of the nobles who were with us and who returned safely 
to England. Prince John, however, declared that he should 
not give any heed to the document ; that King Richard's power 
over this realm had ceased before he made it ; and that he 
should bestow the earldom upon whomsoever he chose. As a 
matter of fact, it hasbeen given to Sir Rudolph Fleming,a Norman 
knight and a creature of the prince. The king has also, I hear, 
promised to him the hand of the young Lady Margaret, when 
she shall become of marriageable age. At present she is placed 
in a convent in Worcester. The abbess is, I believe, a friend 
of the late earl, and the girl had been with her for some time 
previously. Indeed she went there, I think, when her father 
left England. This lady was ordered to give up her charge to the 
guardianship of Sir Rudolph ; but she refused to do so, saying 
that it would not be convenable for a young lady to be under 
the guardianship of a bachelor knight having no lady at the 
head of his establishment, and that therefore she should retain 
her, in spite of the orders of the Prince. Prince John, I hear, 
flew into a fury at this ; but he did not dare to provoke the 
anger of the whole of the clergy by ordering the convent to be 
violated. And indeed, not only would the clergy have been 
indignant, but many of the great nobles would also have taken 
their part, for there can be no doubt that the contention of the 
abbess was reasonable ; and there is among all the friends of 
King Richard a very strong feeling of anger at your having 
been deprived of the earldom. This, however, has, so far, not 
found much vent in words, for as it was uncertain whetket ^^\i 
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would ever return to claim your rights, it was worth no one's 
while to embroil himself unnecessarily with the prince upon 
such a subject. God knows that there are subjects enough of 
dispute between John Lackland and the English barons without 
any fresh ones arising. The whole kingdom is in a stat^ of 
disturbance. There have been several risings against Prince 
John's authority ; but these have been, so far, suppressed. Now 
that we know where King Richard is, and hope for his return 
ere very long, it is probable that peace will be maintained ; but 
should treachery prevail, and King Richard's return be pre- 
vented, you may be sure that John will not be permitted to 
mount the throne without the determined resistance of a large 
number of the nobles." 

"But,'* Cuthbert said, "John is not the successor to the 
throne. Prince Arthur of Brittany was named by King Richard 
from the first as his successor. He is so by blood and by right, 
and John can have no pretence to the throne so long as he 
lives." 

" That is so," Sir Baldwin said. " But, unhappily, in England 
at present might makes right, and you may be sure that at 
King Richard's death, be it when it may, Prince John will make 
a bold throw for the throne, and, aided as he will be by the pope 
and by Phillip of France, methinks that his chances are better 
than those of the young prince. A man's power, in warlike times, 
is more than a boy's. He can intrigue and promise and threaten^ 
while a boy must be in the hands of partisans. I fear that 
Prince Arthur will have troubled times indeed before he mounts 
the throne of England. Should Richard survive until he be- 
comes of age to take the field himself and head armies, he may 
succeed, for all speak well of him as a boy of singular sweetness 
of disposition, while Prince John is detested by all save those 
who flatter and live by him. But enough for the present of 
poUtics, Cuthbert ; let us now to table. It is long since we two 
feasted together ; and, indeed, such meals as we took in the Holy 
Land could scarcely have been called feasts. A boar's head 
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and a good roasted capon are worthy all the strange dishes that 
we had there. I always misdoubted the meat, which seemed to 
me to smack in flavour of the Saracens, and I never could bring 
myself to inquire whence that strange food was obtained. A 
stoup of English ale, too, is worth all the Cyprus wines, espe- 
cially when the Cyprus wines are half full of the sand of the 
desert. Pah 1 it makes my throat dry to think of those horrible 
meals. So you have brought Cnut and your four archers safely 
back with you ? '* 

"Yes," Cuthbert said, smiling, " But they were, I can assure 
you, a heavy weight on me, in spite of their faithfulness and 
fidelity. Their ignorance of the language brought most of my 
troubles upon me, and Cnut had something of the nature of a 
bull in him. There are certain things which he cannot stomach, 
and when he seeth them he rageth like a wild beast, regardless 
altogether of safety or convenience." 

In the evening, the two knights again talked over the course 
which Cuthbert should adopt. The elder knight's opinion 
was that his young friend had best formally claim the title by 
writing to the king-at-arms, and should also announce his return 
to Prince John, signing himself " Sir Cuthbert, Earl of Eve- 
sham ;" but that, in the present state of things, it would be un- 
wise for him to attempt to regain his position, should, as 
was certain to be the case, Prince John refuse to recognize 
him. 

" You are very young yet," Sir Baldwin said, ** not eighteen, 
I think, and can afford to wait, at any rate, to see whether 
King Richard returns. Should he come back, he will see all 
these wrongs are righted ; and one of his first cares would 
assuredly be to cast this usurper out of his stolen dignities. 
How old is the Lady Margaret ? " 

*'She is fifteen," Cuthbert said. "She was three years 
younger than I." 

" I wish she had been younger," Sir Baldwin said. " At 
fifteen she is not by custom fairly maina§|&^.\i\^ \ \i>aX. \^^\\. <:."2«v 
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strain these points when they choose ; and I fear that the news 
of your coming will hasten both the prince and Sir Rudolph in 
their determination to strengthen the claim of this usurper by 
marriage with the heiress of Evesham. The Lady Margaret 
and her friends can of course claim that she is a royal ward, 
and that as such the king alone can dispose of her person and 
estates. But, unfortunately, force overrides argument." 

" But surely," Cuthbert said, " they will never venture to 
take her by force from the convent ? *' 

** They venture a great many strange things in England now," 
Sir Baldwin said ; ** and Worcester is perilously near to 
Evesham. With a clump of twenty spears, Sir Rudolph might 
break into the convent and carry off the young lady, and marry 
her by force ; and although the Church might cry out, crying 
would be of little avail when the deed was done ; and a hand- 
some present on the part of Sir Rudolph might go far to shut 
the mouths of many of the complainants, especially as he will 
be able to say that he has the king's sanction for what he 
did." 

** Methinks,'' Cuthbert said, **that if such be the case it 
would be perilous indeed to wait for King Richard's return. 
Assuredly Sir Rudolph would not tarry until she attained the 
age of seventeen, and it may well be that two years may yet 
pass before King Richard comes back. It seems to me the wiser 
part will be that I should give Prince John no notice that I am 
in England. As you say, such notice would be of no avail in 
recovering my lands and title, but it would put the prince upon 
his guard ; and assuredly he and his minions would press for- 
ward their measures to obtain possession of the person of the 
Lady Margaret ; while, on the other hand, no harm can come 
of my maintaining silence." 

**I think that you are right. Sir Cuthbert. It were indeed 
best that your enemies should suppose you either dead or in 
some dungeon in the Tyrol. What would you then do .? " 

"J would return to my old home " Cuthbert said. " My lady 
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mother is, I trust, still alive. But I will not appear at her 
house, but will take refuge in the forest there. Cnut, and the 
archers with him, were all at one time outlaws living there, and 
I doubt not that there are many good men and true still to be 
found in the woods. Others will assuredly join when they learn 
that Cnut is there, and that they are wanted to strike a blow for 
my rights. I shall then bide my time. I will keep a strict 
watch over the castle and over the convent. As the abbess is 
a friend and relative of Lady Margaret's, I may obtain an 
interview with her, and warn her of the dangers that await her,* 
and ask if she be willing to fulfil the promise of her father, and 
King Richard's will, in accepting me as as her husband when 
due time shall arrive, and whether she will be willing that I 
should take such steps as I may to deliver her from the perse- 
cution of Sir Rudolph. If, as I trust, she assents to this, I will 
keep a watch over the convent as well as the castle, and can 
then either attack the latter, or carry her off from the former, as 
the occasion may appear to warrant. There are plenty of snug 
cottages round the forest, where she can remain in concealment 
in the care of some good farmer's wife for months, and we shall 
be close at hand to watch over her. With the aid of the forest 
men. Sir Walter took the castle of Sir John of Wortham ; and 
although Evesham is a far grander pile than that, yet methinks 
it could be carried by a sudden assault ; and we know more of 
war now than we did then. Prince John may deny me the right 
of being the Earl of Evesham ; but methinks before many 
months I can, if I choose, become its master.'' 

" Be not too hasty in that matter," Sir Baldwin said. " You 
might capture the castle with the aid of your outlaws ; but you 
could scarcely hold it. The prince has, ere now, with the aid 
of those faithful to him and his foreign mercenaries, captured 
stronger holds than that of Evesham ; and if you turn his 
favourite out, you would have a swarm of hornets around you 
such as the walls of Evesham could not keep out. It would 
therefore be worse than useless for you to attempt what would 



238 



WINNING HIS SPURS. 



be something like an act of rebellion against Prince John's 
auttiority, and would give him what now he has no excuse for, 
a ground for putting a price upon your head — and cutting it off 
if he got the opportunity. You might now present yourself 
boldly at court, and although he might refuse to recognue your 
title of earl, yet, as a knight and a crusader who has distin- 
guished himself greatly in the Holy Land, he dare not interfere 
with your person, for this would be resented by the whole of the 
chivalry of England. Still, 1 agree with you that your best, 
course is to keep yoor return a secret. You will then be un- 




tvatched and unnoticed, and your enemies will take their time 
in carrying their designs into effect." 

Two days later Cutlibert, attended hy his faithful retainers, 
left Sir Baldwin's castle, and travelled by easy stages through 
Wiltshire and the confines of Gloucestershire up to Worcester. 
He had been supplied by Sir Baldwin with suitable attire for 
himself and his followers, and now rode as a simple knight, 
without arms or cognizance, journeying from one part to another. 
All the crosses and other crusading signs were laid aside, and 
there was nothing to attract any attention to bim upon his 
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passage. Cuthbert had at first thought of going direct to the 
convent of Worcester, and asking for an interview with Lady 
Margaret ; but he reflected that it might be possible that some of 
the myrmidons of Sir Rudolph might be keeping a watch over 
that building, to see that Lady Margaret was not secretly removed 
to some other place of refuge, and that the appearance of a 
knight before its doors would excite comment and suspicion. 
He therefore avoided the town, and journeyed straight to the 
forest, where he had so often roamed with Cnut and the 
outlaws. 

Here he found that matters had but little changed since 
he was last there. Many of those who had fought with him 
in the Holy Land, and who had returned by sea, had 
again taken to the forest, joined by many new men whom 
the exactions of Sir Rudolph had already goaded into revolt. 
Cnut was received with enthusiasm, and when he presented 
Cuthbert to them as the rightful heir of Evesham and the 
well-known friend of the foresters, their enthusiasm knew no 
bounds. They at once accepted him as their lord and master, 
and promised to obey his orders, and to lay down their lives, 
if necessary, in his cause, as they knew that it was he who 
had formerly obtained the pardon of the forest band, and who 
had fought with them in their attack on Wortham Castle. 

To Cuthbert's great delight he heard that his mother was 
in good health, although she had for some months been 
grievously fretting over his disappearance and supposed 
death. Cuthbert hesitated whether he should proceed at 
once to see her ; but he feared that the shock of his appearance 
might be too much for her, and that her expressions of joy might 
make the retainers and others aware of his arrival, and the 
news might in some way reach the ears of those at the castle. 
He therefore despatched Cnut to see her, and break the news 
to her cautiously, and to request her to arrange for a time 
when she would either see Cuthbert at some place at a 
distance from the house, or would so arrange that the do- 
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mestics should be absent and ihal he would have s 
with her there unobserved. 

Cnut was absent some hours, and on his return told Cuth- 
beil that he had seen Dame Editha, and that her joy oa 
hearing of her son's safe arrival had caused her no harm, 
but rather the reverse. The news that King Richard had be- 
stowed upon him the liile and lands of Evesham was new to 
her, and she was astonished indeed to hear of his elevatioti. 
Having heard much of the character of the pretending earl, she 
had great fears for the safely of Cuthbert, should his residence in 
the neighbourhood get to his ears ; and although sure of the 
fidelity of all her retainers, she feared that in their joy at their 
young master's return they might let slip some incautious word 
which would come to the ears of some of those at the castle. 
She therefore determined to meet him at a distance. She bad 
arranged that upon the fallowing day she would give out that she 
intended to makeapilgrimageto the shrine of St Dunstan, which 
lay at the edge of the forest to thank him for her recovery from 




illness, and to pray for the safely of her 
son. She would be carried thither 
in a litter, and her journey would 
e^icite no comment whatever. She 
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would take with her four of her most trusted retainers, and 
would on her arrival at the shrine send them to a distance, 
in order to pay her devotions undisturbed. Cuthbert was 
to be near, and the moment he saw them depart, to enter. 

This arrangement was carried out, and the joy of Dame Editha 
at again meeting her son was deep indeed. He had left her a lad 
of fifteen. He now returned a youth of nearly eighteen, stout and 
strong beyond his age, and looking far older than he was, from the 
effect of the hot sun of Syria and of the hardships through 
which he had gone. That he should win his spurs upon the 
first opportunity the earl had promised her, and she doubted 
not that he would soon attain the rank which his father had 
held. But that he should return to her a belted earl was be- 
yond her wildest thoughts. This, however, was but little in her 
mind then. It was her son, and not the Earl of Evesham, whom 
she clasped in her arms. 

As the interview must necessarily be a short one, Cuthbert 
gave her but a slight outline of what had happened since they 
parted, and the conversation then turned upon the present posi- 
tion, and upon the steps which had best be taken. 

" Your peril is, I fear, as great here as when you were fighting 
the infidels in the Holy Land," she said. " Sir Rudolph has not 
been here long ; but he has proved himself a cruel and ruthless 
master. He has driven forth many of the old tenants and be- 
stowed their lands upon his own servants and retainers. The 
forest laws he carries out to the fullest severity, and has hung 
several men who were caught infringing them. He has laid such 
heavy burdens on all the tenants that remain that they are fairly 
ruined, and if he stay here long- he will rule over a desert. 
Did he dream of your presence here, he would carry fire and 
sword through the forest. It is sad indeed to think that so 
worthless a knave as this should be a favourite of the ruler of 
England. But all men say that he is so. Thus were you to 
attack him, even did you conquer and kill him, you would have 
the enmity of Prince John to contend with ; and he s^ax^lVwxisstvfe.^ 
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man or woman, who stand in his way. It will be a bad day 
indeed for England should our good King Richard not return. 
I will, as you wish me, write to my good cousin, the Lady 
Abbess of St. Anne's, and will ask that you may have an inter- 
view with the Lady Margaret^ to hear her wishes and opinions 
concerning the future, and will pray her to do all that she can 
to aid your suit with the fair young lady, and to keep her at all 
events safe from the clutches of the tyrant of Evesham." 

Three days later, a boy employed as a messenger by Dame 
Editha brought a note to Cuthbert, saying that she had 
heard from the Abbess of St. Anne's, who would be glad to re- 
ceive a visit from Cuthbert. The abbess had asked his mother 
to accompany him ; but this she left for him to decide. Cuthbert 
sent back a message in reply, that he thought it would be 
dangerous for her to accompany him, as any spy watching 
would report her appearance, and inquiries were sure to be 
set on foot as to her companion. He said that he himself 
would call at the convent on the following evening after night- 
fall, and begged her to send word to the abbess to that effect, 
in order that he might, when he presented himself, be admitted 
at once. 




CHAPTER XXI. 

THE ATTEMPT ON THE CONVENT. 

Upon the following evening Cuthbert proceeded to Worcester. 
He left his horse some little distance outside the town, and 
entered on foot. Having no apprehension of an attack, he 
had left all his pieces of armour behind, and was in the quiet 
garb of a citizen. Cnut attended him — for that worthy follower 
considered himself as responsible that no harm of any sort 
should befall his young master. The consequences of his own 
imprudence in the Tyrol were ever before his mind, and he 
determined that from Henceforth there should be no want of 
care on his part. He accompanied Cuthbert to within a 
short distance of the convent, and took up his position in the 
shade of a house, whence he could watch should any one appear 
to be observing Cuthbert's entrance. 

Upon ringing the bell, Cuthbert told the porteress, as had 
been arranged, that he had called on a message from Dame 
Editha, and he was immediately ushered into the parlour of the 
convent, where, a minute or two later, he was joined by the lady 
abbess. He had when young been frequently to the convent, 
and had always been kindly received. 

** I am indeed glad to see you, Sir Cuthbert," she said, 
** though I certainly should not have recognized the lad who 
used to come here with my cousin, in the stalwart young knight 
I see before me. You are indeed changed and improved. Who 
would think that my gossip Editha's son would come to 
be the Earl of Evesham ! The Lady Margaret is eager to 
see you ; but I think that you exaggerate the dangers of K<5x 
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residence here. I cannot think that even a minion of Prince 
John would dare to violate the sanctity of a convent." 

" I fear, good mother," Cuthbert said, " that when ambition 
and greed are in one scale, reverence for the holy church will not 
weigh much in the other. Had King Richard been killed upon 
his way home, or so long as nothing was heard of him, Sir 
Rudolph might have been content to allow matters to remain as 
they were, until at least Lady Margaret attained an age which 
would justify him in demanding that the espousal should be 
carried out. But the news which has now positively been as- 
certained, that the king is in the hands of the emperor, and the 
knowledge that sooner or later his freedom will be obtained, 
will hasten the friends of the usurper to make the most of their 
advantage. He knows that the king would at once upon his 
return annul the nomination of Sir Rudolph to the earldom 
which had previously been bestowed upon me. But he may 
well think that if before that time he can secure in marriage 
the person of the late earl's daughter, no small share of the 
domains may be allotted to him as her dowry, even if he be 
obliged to lay by his borrowed honours. You will, unless I am 
greatly mistaken, hear from him before long.*' 

The abbess looked grave. 

" There is much in what you say, Sir Cuthbert ; and indeed a 
certain confirmation is given to it by the fact that only yester- 
day I received a letter from Sir Rudolph, urging that now the 
Lady Margaret is past the age of fifteen, and may therefore 
be considered marriageable, the will of the prince should be 
carried into effect, and that she should for the present be com- 
mitted to the charge of the Lady Clara Boulger, who is the wife 
of a friend and associate of Sir Rudolph. He says that he 
should not wish to press the marriage until she attains the age 
of sixteen, but that it were well that his future wife should be- 
come accustomed to the outside world, so as to take her place 
as Castellan of Evesham with a dignity befitting the position. 
/ wrote Sit once to him saying, that in another year it would, in 
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my poor judgment, be quite time to think about such worldly 
matters ; that at the present the Lady Margaret was receiving 
an education suitable to her rank ; that she was happy here ; 
and that unless constrained by force — of which, I said, I could 
not suppose that any possibility existed — I should not surrender 
the Lady Margaret into any hands whatsoever, unless, indeed, 
I received the commands of her lawful guardian, King Richard." 

" You said well, holy mother,'' Sir Cuthbert said. " But you 
see the hawks scent the danger from afar, and are moving 
uneasily already. Whether they consider it so pressing that 
they will dare to profane the convent, I know not. But I am 
sure that should they do so, they will not hesitate a moment at 
the thought of the anger of the church. Prince John has al- 
ready shown that he is ready, if need be, to oppose the authority 
of the holy father, and he may well, therefore, despise any 
local wrath that might be excited by an action which he can 
himself disavow, and for which, even at the worst, he need only 
inflict some nominal punishment upon his vassal. Bethink thee, 
lady, whether it would not be safer to send the Lady Margaret 
to the care of some person, where she may be concealed from 
the search of Sir Rudolph." 

" I would gladly do so," the abbess said, " did I know of such 
a person or such a place. But it is difficult indeed for a young 
lady of rank to be concealed from such 5harp searchers as Sir 
Rudolph would be certain to place upon her track. Your pro- 
posal that she should take refuge in the house of some small 
franklin near the forest, I cannot agree to. In the first place, it 
would demean her to be so placed ; and in the second, we could 
never be sure that the report of her residence there might not 
reach the ears of Sir Rudolph. As a last resource, of course 
such a step would be justifiable, but not until at least overt out- 
rages have been attempted. Now I will call Lady Margaret in." 

The young girl entered with an air of frank gladness, but was 
startled at the alteration which had taken place in her former 
playfellow, and paused and looked at the abbess^ ^s»\1\xvo^\xv^n% 
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whether tliis could be really the Cuthbert she had known. 
Lady Margaret was fifteen in years ; but she looked much 
younger. The quiet seclusion in which she had lived in the 
t had kept her from approaching that maturity which as 




an earl's daughter, brought up in ihe stir and bustle of a castle, 
she would doubtless have attained. 

"This is indeed Sir Cuthbert," the abbess said, "your old 
playfellow, and the husband destined for you byyoUr father and 
by the will of the king." 
Struck with a new t\TOid\t:f,\Viegn\a4vMiw4,Mi4,'a.';cotding 
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to the custom of the times, held up her cheek to be kissed. 
Cuthbert was almost as timid as herself. 

" I feel, Lady Margaret," he said, " a deep sense of my own 
unworthiness of the kindness and honour which the dear lord 
your father bestowed upon me; and were it not that many 
dangers threaten, and that it were difficult under the circum- • 
stances to find one more worthy of you, I would gladly resign 
you into the hands of such a one were it for your happiness. 
But believe me that the recollection of your face has animated 
me in many of the scenes of danger in which I have been placed ; 
and although even in fancy my thoughts scarcely ventured to 
rise so high, yet I felt as a true knight might feel for the lady of 
his love." 

" I always liked you, Sir Cuthbert," the girl said frankly, 
" better than any one else next to my father, and gladly submit 
myself to his will. My own inclinations indeed, so far as is 
maidenly, go with his. These are troubled times," she said 
anxiously, " and our holy mother tells me that you fear some 
danger is overhanging me." 

" I trust that the danger may not be imminent," Cuthbert an- 
swered. " But knowing the unscrupulous nature of the false Earl 
of Evesham, I fear that the news that King Richard is found 
will bestir him to early action. But you can rely, dear lady, on 
a careful watch being kept over you night and day ; and should 
any attempt be made to carry you away, or to put force upon 
you, be assured that assistance will be at hand. Even should 
any attempt succeed, do not lose heart, for rescue will cer- 
tainly be attempted; and I must be dead, and my faithful 
followers crushed, before you can become the bride of Sir 
Rudolph." 

Then turning to other subjects, he talked to her of the life he 
had led since he last saw her. He told her of the last moments 
of her father, and of the gallant deeds he had done in the Holy 
Land. 

After waiting for two hours, the abbess judged that tlvo. ^vcssa. 
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for separation had arrived ; and Cuthbert, taking a respectful 
adieu of his young mistress, and receiving the benediction of 
the abbess, departed. 

He found Cnut on guard at the point where he had left him. 

" Have you seen aught to give rise to suspicion ? '' Cuthbert 
asked. 

" Yes," Cnut said, " the place is undoubtedly watched. Just 
after you had entered, a man came from that house yonder and 
went up to the gate, as if he would fain learn by staring at its 
iron adornments the nature of him who had passed in. Then 
he re-entered his house, and if I mistake not is still on the 
watch at that casement. If we stand here for a minute or two, 
perchance he may come out to see what delays you in this dark 
corner, in which case I may well give him a clout with my axe 
which will settle his prying." 

\ "Better not," Cuthbert said. "We can retire round this 
comer and so avoid his observation ; and were his body found 
slain here, suspicion would be at once excited in the mind of his 
employer. At present he can have no ground for any report 
which may make the knight uneasy, for he can but know that a 
gentleman has entered, and remained for two hours at the con- 
vent, and he will in no way connect my visit with the Lady 
Margaret." 

They had just turned the corner which Cuthbert indicated, 
v/hen a man came up rapidly behind them and almost brushed 
them as he passed, half-turning round and trying to gaze 
into their faces. Cnut at once assumed the aspect of an intoxi- 
cated person, and stretching forth his foot, with a dexterous 
shove pushed the stranger into the gutter. The latter rose with 
a fierce cry of anger ; but Cnut with a blow of his heavy fist 
again stretched him on the ground, this time to remain quiet 
until they had walked on and passed out of sight. 

" A meddling fool," Cnut grumbled. " He will not, methinks, 
have much to report to Sir Rudolph this time. Had I thought 
that he had seen your face, I would have cleft his skull with no 
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more hesitation than I send an arrow into the brain of a stag in 
the forest." 

As they journeyed along, Cuthbert informed Cnut of what the 
abbess had told him ; and the latter agreed that a watch must be 
placed on the convent, and that a force must be kept as near as 
possible at hand so as to defeat any attempt which might be 
made. 

The next day one of the forest men who had been a peaceable 
citizen, but who had been charged with using false weights and 
had been condemned to lose his ears, repaired to Worcester. 
His person was unknown there, as he had before lived at 
Gloucester. He hired a house in the square in which the con- 
vent was situated, giving out that he desired to open a house of 
business for the sale of silks, and for articles from the Low 
Countries. As he paid down earnest-money for the rent, 
no suspicion whatever was excited. He at once took up his 
abode there, having with him two stout serving-men, and a 
•prentice boy ; and from that time two sets of watchers obsei^ved 
without ceasing what passed at the Convent of St. Anne. 

At a distance of half a mile from the road leading between 
Worcester and Evesham, stood a grange, which had for some 
time been disused, the ground belonging to it having been 
sequestrated and given to the lord of an adjoining estate, who 
did not care to have the grange occupied. In this, ten men, 
headed by Cnut, took up their residence, blocking up the win- 
dow of the hall with hangings, so that the light of the fire 
kindled within would not be observed. 

Two months passed on without any incident of importance. 
The feeling between the outlaws in the forest and the retainers 
of the false Earl of Evesham was becoming much embittered. 
Several times the foresters of the latter, attempting pursuit of 
men charged with breaking the game laws, were roughly 
handled. These on making their report were sent back again, 
supported by a force of footmen ; but these, too, were driven 
back, and the authority of Sir Rudolph was openly defied^ 



250 WINNING HIS SPURS, 

Gradually it came to his ears that the outlaws were com- 
hianded by a man who had been their leader in times gone by, 
but who had been pardoned, and had, with a large number of 
his band, taken service in the army of the crusaders ; also, that 
there was present a stranger, whose manner and the deference 
paid to him by Cnut proclaimed him to be of gentle blood. 
This news awakened grave uneasiness on the part of Sir 
Rudolph. The knight caused inquiries to be m ade, and ascer- 
tained that Cnut had been especially attached to the young 
Cuthbert, and that he had fought under the Earl of Evesham's 
banner. It seemed possible then that with him had returned 
the claimant for the earldom ; and in that case Sir Rudolph felt 
that danger menaced him, for the bravery of the Earl of Eve- 
sham's adopted son had been widely spoken ol by those who 
had returned from the Holy Land. 

Sir Rudolph was a man of forty, tall and dark, with Norman 
features. He held the Saxons in utter contempt, and treated 
them as beings solely created to till the land for the benefit of 
their Norman lords. He was brave and fearless, and altogether 
free from the superstition of the times. Even the threats of 
the pope, which although Prince John defied them yet terrified 
him at heart, were derided by his follower, who feared no one 
thing in the world, save, perhaps, the return of King Richard 
from captivity. 

No sooner had the suspicion that his rival was in the neigh- 
bourhood possessed him, than he determined that one of two 
things must be carried out : either Sir Cuthbert must be 
killed, or the Lady Margaret must be carried off and forced 
to accept him as her husband. First he endeavoured to force 
Sir Cuthbert to declare himself, and to trust to his own arm 
to put an end to his rival. To that end he caused a proclama- 
tion to be written, and to be affixed to the door of the village 
church at the fair of Evesham. 

Cnut and several of his followers were there, all quietly dressed 
as yeom^Vi, Seeing a crowd round the door of the church, he 
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pressed fgrward. Being himself unable to read writing, he asked 
one of the burgesses what was written upon the paper which 
caused such excitement. 

" It is," the burgess said, " in the nature of a cartel or chal- 
lenge frgm our present lord, Sir Rudolf. He says that it having 
come to bis ears that a Saxon serf, calling himself Sir Cuthbert, 
Earl of Eveshaui, is lurking in the woods and consorting with 
outlaws and robbers, he challenges him to appear, saying that 




he will himself, grievously althougti he would demean himsel 
by so doing, yet condescend to meet him in the lists with sword 
and battle-axe, and to prove upon his body the falseness of his 
averments. Men marvel much," the burgess continued, "at 
this condescension on the earl's part. We have heard indeed 
that King Richard, before he sailed for England, did, at the 
death of the lale good earl, bestow his rank and the domains of 
Evesham upon Sir Cuthbert, the son of the Dame Editha. 
Whether it be true or not, we cannot say ; but it seems 
strange that such honour should have been bestowed upon one 
so young. In birth indeed he might aspire to the ranlc, 
since his father, Sir Walter, was a bra\eV.ii\^\i\.,a.i\.4'Cn^TOsSwa, 
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Dame Editha, was of good Saxon blood, and descended 
from those who held Evesham before the arrival of the Nor- 
mans." 

Cnut's first impulse was to stride forward and to tear down 
the proclamation. But the remembrance of his solemn deter- 
mination not in future to act rashly, came across him, and he 
decided to take no steps until he had reported the facts to his 
master, and taken his counsel thereon. 

Cuthbert received the news with much indignation. 

** There is nought that I should like better," he said, " than 
to try my strength against that of this false traitor. But although 
I have proved my arm against the Saracens, I think not that it 
is yet strong enough to cope against a man who, whatsoever be 
his faults, is said to be a valiant knight. But that would not 
deter me from attempting the task. It is craftily done on the 
part of Sir Rudolph. He reckons that if I appear he will kill 
me ; that if I do not appear, I shall be branded as a coward, 
and my claims brought into disrepute. It may be, too, that it 
is a mere ruse to discover if I be in the neighbourhood. Some 
rumours thereof may have reached him, and he has taken this 
course to determine upon their truth. He has gone too far» 
and honest men will see in the cartel itself a sign that he mis- 
doubts him that my claims are just ; for were I, as he says, a 
Saxon serf, be sure that he would not condescend to meet me 
in the lists as he proposes. I trust that the time will come 
when I may do so. But, at present, I will submit to his insult 
rather than imperil the success of our plans, and, what is of far 
greater importance, the safety and happiness of the Lady Mar- 
garet, who, did aught befall me, would assuredly fall into his 
hands.'' 

After some thought, however, Cuthbert drew up an answer to 

the knight's proclamation. He did not in this speak in his own 

name, but wrote as if the d6cument were the work of Cnut. It 

was worded as follows : " I, Cnut, a free Saxon and a leader of 

bowmQTi under King Richaid m live Holy Land, do hereby pro- 
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nounce and declare the statements of Sir Rudolph, miscalled 
the Earl of Evesham, to be false and calumnious. The earldom 
was, as Rudolph well knows, and as can be proved by many 
nobles and gentlemen of repute who were present with King 
Richard, granted to Sir Cuthbert, King Richard's true and 
faithful follower. When the time shall come. Sir Cuthbert will 
doubtless be ready to prove his rights. But at present right 
has no force in England, and until the coming of our good 
King Richard must remain in abeyance. Until then, I support 
the title of Sir Cuthbert, and do hereby declare Sir Rudolph a 
false and perjured knight ; and warn him that if he falls into my 
hands it will fare but badly with him, as I know it will fare but 
badly with me should I come into his." 

At nightfall the cartel of Sir Rudolph was torn down from the 
church and that of Cnut affixed in its place. The reading 
thereof caused great astonishment in Evesham, and the rage of 
Sir Rudolph, when the news came to his ears, was very great. 
Cuthbert was sure that this affair would quicken the intentions 
of Sir Rudolph with regard to the Lady Margaret, and he 
received confirmation of this in a letter which the abbess sent 
him, saying that she had received another missive from Sir 
Rudolph, authoritatively demanding in the king's name the 
instant surrender of Lady Margaret to him. That night forty 
archers stole, one by one, quietly into Worcester, entering the 
town before the gates were shut, and so mingling with the 
citizens that they were unobserved. When it was quite dark they 
quietly took their way, one by one, to the square in which stood 
the convent, and were admitted into the shop of Master Nicholas, 
the silk merce 

The house was a large one, with its floors overhanging 
each the one beneath it, as was the custom of the time, 
and with large casements running the whole width of the 
house. 

The mercer had laid by a goodly ^tore of provisions, and 
for three days the troop, large as it was, was accommodated 
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there. Cuthbert himself was with them, Cnut remaining at the 
grange with the ten men originally sent there. 

On the third day Sir Rudolph, with a number of knights and 
men-at-arms, arrived in the town, giving out that he was passing 
northwards, but he would abide that night at the hostelry. A 
great many of his men-at-arms did, as those on the watch ob- 
served, enter one by one into the town. The people of Worcester 
were somewhat surprised at this large accompaniment of 
the earl, but thought no harm. The Abbess of St. Anne*s, how- 
ever, was greatly terrified, as she feared that some evil 
design might be intended against her. She was, however, 
reassured in the evening by a message brought by a 
boy, to the effect that succour would be near, whatsoever 
happened. 

At midnight a sudden uproar was heard in the streets of 
Worcester. 

A party of men fell upon the burgesses guarding the 
gate of the town, disarmed them, and took possession of it 
At the same time those who had put up at the hostelry with Sir 
Rudolph suddenly mounted their horses, and with a great clatter 
rode down the streets to the Convent of St. Anne. Numbers of 
men on foot also joined, and some sixty in all suddenly ap- 
peared before the great gate of the convent. With a thundering 
noise they knocked at the door, and upon the grating being 
opened Sir Rudolph himself told the porteress who looked 
through it, that she was to go at once to the abbess and order 
her to surrender the body of the Lady Margaret to him, in 
accordance with the order of Prince John; adding, that if within 
the space of five minutes the order was not complied with, he 
would burst in the gates of the convent and take her for him- 
self. In another minute a casement opened above, and the 
abbess herself appeared. 

" Rash man,'' she said to Sir Rudolph, " I warn you 
against committing the sin of sacrilege. Neither the orders of 
Tr'mcQ John nor of any other potentate can over-ride the 
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rights of the holy church ; and should you venture to lay the 
hand of force upon this convent you will be placed under the 
anathema of the church, and its spiritual terrors will be direc- 
ted against you." 

"I am prepared to risk that, holy mother," Sir Rudolph 
said, with a laugh. ** So long as I am obeying the orders of 
my prince, I care nought for those of any foreign potentate, be he 
pope or be he emperor. Three minutes of the time I gave you 
have elapsed, and unless within two more the Lady Margaret 
appears at the gate I will batter it down ; and you may think 
yourself lucky if I do not order my men to set light to it and 
to smoke you out of your hole." 

The abbess closed the window, and as she did so the long 
row of casements in the house of Master Nicholas were opened 
from top to bottom, and a volley of sixty clothyard arrows was 
poured into the group closely standing round the gate. Many 
fell, killed outright, and shouts of rage and pain were heard 
arising. 

Furious at this unexpected attack. Sir Rudolph turned, 
and commanded those with him to attack the house whence 
this volley of missiles had come. But even while he 
spoke another flight of arrows, even more deadly than the last, 
was poured forth. One of the knights standing by the side of 
Sir Rudolph fell, shot through the brain. Very many of the 
common men, undefended by harness, fell shot through and 
through ; and an arrow piercing the joint of the armour of Sir 
Rudolph, wounded him in the shoulder. In vain the knight 
stormed and raged and ordered his men to advance. The 
suddenness of the attack seemed to his superstitious followers 
a direct answer from heaven to the words of the abbess. Their 
number was already seriously lessened, and those who were in 
case to do so at once took flight and scattered through the city, 
making for the gate, which had already been seized by Sir 
Rudolph's men. 

Finding himself alone with only a few of his knigjits 
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aiid principal men-at-arms remaining, while the storm of 
arrows continued unabated, Sir Rudolph was forced to order 
his men to retreat, with many fierce threats of the vengeance 
which he would hereafter take. 




CHAPTER XXII. 



A DASTARDLY STRATAGEM. 



1 of Sir Rudolph's party to 

Dtuninarkedbyincideot, 

■ as they passed along (he road, from 

ambush in a wood other aichers, 

,e numbers they could not discover, 

t hard UDon them, and many fell 




there uho had escaped from the square at Worcester. When 
the list was called upon the arrival at the casile, it was found 
that no less than thirty of those who had set out were mis- 
sing, while niany others were grievously wounded. 

The noise of the tumult in the square of the convent Ktt:M.'!«&. 
the whole town of Worcester. Alaim.'\idi&'»i«^T^'<^'i.', wA.'^^ 
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burgesses, hastily arming themselves, poured into the streets. 
Directed by the sound, they made their way to the square, and 
were astonished at finding it entirely deserted, save for some 
twenty men, lying dead or dying in front of the gate of the 
convent, pierced with long arrows. They speedily found that 
Sir Rudolph and his troop had departed ; and further inquiry 
revealed the fact that the burgher guard at one of the gates had 
been overpowered and were prisoners in the watchroom. These 
could only say that they were suddenly seized, all being asleep 
save the one absolutely on guard. They knew nothing more 
than that a few minutes later there was a great clatter of horse- 
men and men on foot leaving the city. Unable to find any 
solution to this singular circumstance, but satisfied that Sir 
Rudolph had departed, and that no more disturbance was likely 
to arise that night, the burgesses again betook themselves to 
their beds, having closed the gates and placed a strong guard 
over them, determining next morning to sift the affair to the 
bottom. 

In the morning the leading burgesses met in council, and find- 
ing none who could give them any information, the mayor and 
two of the councillors repaired to the convent, where they asked 
for an interview with the lady abbess. Mightily indignant 
were they at hearing that Sir Rudolph had attempted to break 
into the convent, and to carry off a boarder residing there. But 
the abbess herself could give them no ftirther news. She said 
that after she retired from the window, she heard great 
shouts and cries, and that almost immediately afterwards 
the whole of the party in front hastily retired. 

That Sir Rudolph had been attacked by a party of archers 
was evident; but whence they had shot, or how they had 
come upon the spot. at the time, or whither they had gone, 
were mysteries that could not be solved. In the search 
which the authorities made, however, it was discovered that 
tAe house of the draper, Master Nicholas, was closed. Find- 
/njtr tJi;it sn:r;m<)nses to opetv vjcy^ ww«j.r\swered, the door was 
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broken in, and the premises were found in confusion. No 
goods of any kind were discovered there, but many bales filled 
with dried leaves, bark of trees, and other worthless matters. 
Such goods as had been displayed in the window had clearly 
been carried away. Searching the house, they found signs that 
a considerable number of men had been concealed there, and 
although not knowing whence the body of archers could have 
come, they concluded that those who defeated the attempt of 
Sir Rudolph must have been hidden in the draper's house. 
The singularity of this incident gave rise to great excitement ; 
but the indignation against Sir Rudolph was in no way lessened 
by the fact that his attempt had been defeated, not by the 
townsmen themselves, but by some unknown force. 

After much consultation on the part of the council, it was 
resolved that a deputation, consisting of the mayor and the five 
senior councillors, should resort to London, and there demand 
from the prince redress for the injury put upon their town by 
Sir Rudolph. These worthy merchants betook themselves to 
London by easy stages, and upon their arrival there were kept 
for some days before they could obtain an interview with 
King John. When they appeared before him and commenced 
telling their story, the prince fell into sudden rage. 

" I have heard of this matter before," he said, " and am 
mightily angry with the people of Worcester, inasmuch as they 
have dared to interfere to prevent the carrying out of my com- 
mands. The Earl of Evesham has written to me, that think- 
ing to scare the abbess of St. Anne's into a compliance with 
the commands which I had laid upon her, and to secure the 
delivery of a contumacious ward of the crown, he had pretended 
to use force, having, however, no idea of carrying his threats 
into effect. When, as he doubted not, the abbess was on the 
point of yielding up the ward, the good knight was suddenly set 
upon by the rascals of the town, who slew some of his com- 
panions and followers, and did grievously ill-treat the remainder. 
This," said the prince, **you now pretend was doaeb^ TSw^^^ctv^ 
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of men of whose presence in the town you had no cogniiance. 
Your good sense must be small, if you think that I should be- 
lieve such a tale as this. It is your rascaldom at Worcester 
which interfered to prevent my will being carried out, and I 
have a goodly mind to order the troop of Sir Charles Everest, 
which is now marching towards Evesham, to sack the town, as 
a punishment for its rebellion. As, however, I am willing to 
believe that you and the better class of burgesses were in igno- 
rance of the doings of the rougher kind, 1 will extend mercy 




towards tlic cilr, and will merely inflict a fine of 3CO0 
golden marks upon it." 
The mayor attempted humbly to explain and to entreat ; but 
the prince was seized with a sudden passion, and threatened if 
he said more he would at once cast him and his fellows into 
durance. Therefore, sadly crestfallen at the result of their mis- 
sion, the mayor and councillors returned to Worcester, where 
their report caused great consternation. This was heightened 
by the fact that upon Ae ioftovting da^ Sir Charles -Everest » wlh 
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500 mercenaries of the prince, together with Sir Rudolph and 
his following, and several other barons favourable to the cause 
of the prince, were heard to be approaching the town. 

Worcester was capable of making a stout defence, but seeing 
that no help was likely to be forthcoming, and fearing the utter 
ruin of the town should it be taken by storm, the council, 
after sitting many hours in deliberation, determined to raise the 
money required to pay the fine inflicted by the prince. The 
bolder sort were greatly averse to this decision, especially as a 
letter had been received, signed ** Cuthbert, Earl of Evesham," 
offering, should the townspeople decide to resist the unjust 
demands of Prince John, to enter the town with 150 archers 
to take part in its defence. With this force, as the more 
ardent spirits urged, the defeat of any attempt to carry it by 
storm would be assured. But the graver men argued that even 
if defeated for the first time, further attempts would be made, 
and as it was likely that King Richard would not return 
for a long time, and that Prince John might become Sovereign 
of England, sooner or later the town must be taken, and, 
in any case, its trade would for a long time be destroyed, and 
great suffering inflicted upon all ; therefore, that it was better 
to pay the fine now than to risk all these evils, and perhaps 
the infliction of a heavier impost upon them. 

The abbess was kept informed by friends in the council of 
the course of the proceedings. She had in the meantime had 
another interview with Sir Cuthbert, and had determined, seeing, 
that Prince John openly supported the doings of his minion, 
it would be better to remove the Lady Margaret to some 
other place, as no one could say how the affair might terminate; 
and with 500 mercenaries at his back. Sir Rudolph would be 
so completely master of the city that he would be able in broad 
daylight, did he choose, to force the gates of the convent and 
carry off" the king's ward. 

Accordingly, two days before the arrival of the foxc^ Xi^Vstft. 
the walls of Worcester, Lady Matgaxet Mx. xXv^ corvN^-^x^s^ -a. 
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postern gate in the rear, late in the evening. She was attended 
by two of the sisters, both of whom, as well as herself, were 
dressed as countrywomen. Mules were in readiness outside 
the city gates, and here Sir Cuthbert, with an escort of archers, 
was ready to attend them. They travelled all night, and 
arrived in the morning at a small convent situated five miles 
from the city of Hereford. The abbess here was a cousin of 
the Superior of St. Anne's, and had already consented to receive 
Lady Margaret. Leaving her at the door, and promising 
that, as far as possible, he would keep watch over her, and that 
even in the worst she need never despair, Sir Cuthbert left 
her and returned to the forest. 

The band there assembled varied considerably in numbers, 
for provisions could not be found continually for a large body 
of men. The forest was indeed very extensive, and the number 
of deer therein large. Still, for the feeding of 1 50 men many 
animals are required and other food. The franklins in the 
neighbourhood were all hostile to Sir Rudolph, whom they re- 
garded as a cruel tyrant, and did their utmost in the way of 
supplies for those in the forest. Their resources, however, were 
limited, and it was found necessary to scatter the force, and for 
a number of them to take up their residence in places a short 
distance away, forty only remaining permanently on guard. 

Sir Rudolph and his friends entered Worcester, and there 
received with great hauteur the apologies of the mayor and 
council, and the assurance that the townspeople were in nowise 
concerned in the attack made upon him. To this he pre- 
tended disbelief. The fine demanded was paid, the principal 
portion in gold, the rest in bills signed by the leading mer- 
chants of the p^ace ; for after every effort it had been found 
impossible to collect such a sum within the city. 

The day after he arrived, he again renewed his demand to 
the abbess for the surrender of the Lady Margaret ; this time, 
howeveYy coming to her attended only by two squires, and by 
a pursuivant bearing the Vine's ox^^x l^x >i}cv^ ^^\n^t^ oC the 
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damsel. The abbess met him at the gate, and informed him 
that the Lady Margaret was no longer in her charge. 

" Finding," she said, in a fearless tone, " that the holy walls 
of this convent were insufficient to restrain lawless men, and 
fearing that these might be tempted to acts of sacrilege, which 
might bring down upon them the wrath of the church and the 
destruction of their souls, I have sent her away.** 

" Whither has she gone ? " Sir Rudolph demanded, half mad 
with passion. 

" That I decline to say," the lady abbess replied. " She is 
in good hands ; and when King Richard returns, his ward shall 
be delivered to him at once." 

Will you take oath upon the Bible that she is not within 
these walls ?" Sir Rudolph exclaimed. 

" My word is sufficient," the lady abbess replied calmly. 
" But should it be necessary, I should be ready to swear upon 
the relics that she is not here.*' 

A few hours later Sir Rudolph, attended by his own party 
and by 100 of Sir Charles Everest's mercenaries, returned to 
his castle. 

Three days afterwards, as Cuthbert was sitting at a rude but 
hearty meal in the forest, surrounded by Cnut and his followers, 
a hind entered breathless. Cuthbert at once recognized him 
as one of the servitors of his mother. 

" What is it ? " he exclaimed, leaping to his feet 

" Terrible news, Master Cuthbert, terrible news ! " exclaimed 
the man. " The wicked earl came down this morning, with 
fifty of his men, set fire to the house, and all its buildings and 
stacks, and has carried off the lady, your mother, a prisoner to 
the castle, on a charge, as he said, of harbouring traitors." 

A cry of fury broke from Cnut and his men. 

" The false traitor shall bitterly regret this outrage," Cuth- 
bert exclaimed. 

He had in the first excitement seized his arms, and his fol- 
lowers snatched up their bows, as \{ iox vw5X"as\\. ^-axVax^, tv 
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few moments* reflection, however, showed to Cuthbert the im- 
possibility of his attacking a fortress like Evesham, garrisoned 
by a strong body of well-armed men, with only the archers of 
the forest, without implements necessary for such an assault. 

" Send at once, Cnut," he said, " and call in all the band. 
We cannot take the castle ; but we will carry fire and sword 
round its walls. We will cut off all communication from within 
or from without. If attacked by large forces, we will retire 
upon the wood, returning to our posts without the walls as soon 
as the force is withdrawn. These heavily armed men can move 
but slowly ; while we can run at full speed. There cannot be 
more than some twenty l^orsemen in the castle ; and methinks 
with our arrows and pikes we can drive these back if they 
attempt to fall upon us." 

Cnut at once sent off swift-footed messengers to carry out 
Cuthbert's orders, and on the following day the whole of the band 
were again assembled in the woods. Just as Cuthbert was set- 
ting them in motion, a distant blast of a horn was heard. 

" It is," Cuthbert exclaimed, " the note calling for a parley. Do 
you, Cnut, go forward, and see what is demanded. It is probably 
a messenger from Sir Rudolph.'' 

After half-an-hour's absence, Cnut returned, bringing with 
him a pursuivant or herald. The latter advanced at once towards 
Cuthbert, who, now in his full knightly armour, was evidently 
the leader of the party. 

" I bear to you, Sir Cuthbert, falsely calling yourself Earl of 
Evesham, a message from Sir Rudolph. He bids me tell you 
that the traitress, Dame Editha, your mother, is in his 
hands, and that she has been found guilty of aiding and abet- 
ting you in your war against Prince John, the Regent of this 
kingdom. For that offence she has been condemned to die." 

Here he was interrupted by a cry of rage which broke from 
the assembled foresters. Continuing unmoved, he said, — 

" Sir Rudolph, being unwilling to take the life of a woman, 
however justly forfeited by l\v^ Va^w, commands me to say, 
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that if you will deliver yourself up to him by to-morrow at 
twelve, the Dame Editha shall be allowed to go free. But 
that if by the time the dial points to noon you have not 
delivered yourself up, he will hang her over the battlements of 
the castle." 

Cuthbert was very pale, and he waved his hand to restrain 
the fury which animated the outlaws. 

" This man," he said to them, " is a herald, and, as such, is 




protected by all the laws of chivalry. Whatsoever his message, 
it is none of his. He is merely the mouthpiece of him who 
sent him." Then, turning to the herald, he said, " Tell the 
false knight, your master, on my part, that he is a foul ruffian, 
perjured to all the vows of knighthood ; that this act of visiting 
upon a woman the enmity he bears her son, will bring upon 
him the execration of all men ; and that the offer which he 
makes me is as foul and villainous as himself. Nev^-c^.'adi.esii., 
knowing his character, and beWcvin^ xJcvaA '^^ Xs t^^a-^'i*^^ "^^ 
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keeping his word, tell him that by to-morrow at noon I will be 
there ; that the lady, my mother, is to leave the castle gates 
as I enter them ; and that though by his foul device he may 
encompass my death, yet that the curse of every good man 
will light upon him, that he will be shunned as the dog he is, 
and that assuredly heaven will not suffer that deeds so foul 
should bring with them the prize he seeks to gain.** 

The herald bowed, and, escorted by two archers to the edge 
of the forest, returned to Evesham Castle. 

After his departure, an animated council took place. Cnut 
and the outlaws, burning with indignation, were ready to attempt 
anything. They would, had Cuthbert given the word, have 
attacked the castle that very night. But Cuthbert pointed out 
the absolute impossibility of their carrying so strong a place by 
such an assault, unprovided with engines for battering down the 
gates. He said that surprise would be impossible, as the 
knight would be sure to take every precaution against it ; and 
that in the event of such an attack being attempted, he would 
possibly carry his threat into execution, and murder Dame 
Editha before their eyes. Cnut was like a madman, so 
transported with fury was he ; and the archers were also beside 
themselves. Cuthbert alone retained his calmness. Retiring 
apart from the others, he paced slowly backwards and forwards 
among the trees, deliberating upon the best course to be pur- 
sued. The archers gathered round the fire and passed the 
night in long and angry talk, each man agreeing that in the 
event of their beloved leader being sacrificed by Sir Rudolph, 
they would one and all give their lives to avenge him by 
slaying the oppressor whensoever he ventured beyond the castle 
gates. 

After a time, Cuthbert called Cnut to him, and the two 

talked long and earnestly. Cnut returned to his comrades 

with a face less despairing than that he had before worn, and 

sent off at once a messenger with all speed to a franklin near 

thQ forest to borrow a stouX tope some Wx.^ feet in length, and 
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without telling his comrades what the plans of Sir Cuthbert 
were, bade them cheer up, for that desperate as the position 
was, all hope was not yet lost. 

" Sir Cuthbert," he said, " has been in grievous straits be- 
fore now, and has gone through them. Sir Rudolph does not 
know the nature of the man with whom he has to deal, and we 
may trick him yet." 

At eleven o'clock the next day, from the walls of Evesham 

Castle a body of archers 1 50 strong were seen advancing in 
solid array. 

"Think you. Sir Rudolph,** one of his friends, Sir Hubert of 
Gloucester, said to him, " that these varlets think of attacking 
the castle ? " 

*' They might as well think of scaling heaven,'* Sir Rudolph 
said. "Evesham could resist a month's siege by a force 
well equipped for the purpose ; and were it not that good men 
are wanted for the king's service, and that these villains shoot 
straight and hard, I would open the gates of the castle and 
launch our force against them. We are two to one as strong 
as they, and our knights and mounted men-at-arms could alone 
scatter that rabble." 

Conspicuous upon the battlements a gallows had been 
erected. 

The archers stopped at a distance of a few hundred yards 
from the castle, and Sir Cuthbert advanced alone to the edge of 
the moat. 

" Sir Rudolph of Eresby, false knight and perjured gentle- 
man," he shouted in a loud voice, " I, Sir Cuthbert of Evesham, 
do denounce you as foresworn and dishonoured, and do chal- 
lenge you to meet me here before the castle in sight of your 
men and mine, and decide our quarrel as heaven may judge 
with sword and battle-axe." 

Sir Rudolph leant over the battlements, and said, — 

* It is too late, varlet. I condescended to challenge ^cm. 
before, and you refused. You C2lt\ivo\. xio-^ cX^xsxv.^Vax.^'^to.'CwK^ 
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feared to accept. The sun on the di^l approaches noon, and 
unless you surrender yourself before it reaches the mark, 1 will 
keep my word, and the traitress, your mother, shall swing from 
that beam.** 

Making a sign to two men-at-arms, these brought forward 
Dame Editha and so placed her on the battlements that she 
could be seen from below. Dame Editha was still a very fair 
woman, although nigh forty years had rolled over her head. No 
sign of fear appeared upon her face, and in a firm voice she 
cried to her son, — 

** Cuthbert, I beg — nay, I order you to retire. If this un- 
knightly lord venture to carry out his foul threats against me, 
let him do so. England will ring with the dastardly deed, and 
he will never dare show his face again where Englishmen con- 
gregate. Let him do his worst. I am prepared to die.'* 

A murmur rose from the knights and men-at-arms standing 
round Sir Rudolph. 

Several of his companions had from the first, wild and 
reckless as they were, protested against Sir Rudolph's 
course, and it was only upon his solemn assurance that 
he intended but to frighten Sir Cuthbert into surrender, and 
had no intention of carrying his threats against the lady 
into effect, that they had consented to take part in the trans- 
action. Even now, at the fearless words of the Saxon lady 
several of them hesitated, and Sir Hubert of Gloucester stepped 
forward to Sir Rudolph. 

" Sir knight," he said, " you know that I am your true com- 
rade and the faithful servant of Prince John. Yet in faith would 
I not that my name should be mixed up in so foul a deed. I 
repent me that I have for a moment consented to it. But the 
shame shall not hang upon the escutcheon of Hubert of 
Gloucester that he stood still when such foul means were tried. 
I pray you, by our long friendship, and for the sake of your own 
honour as a knight, to desist from this endeavour. If this lady 
be guilty, as she well may be, oi ai^m^ Vv^x %oxv. v\ his assaults 
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upon the soldiers of Prince John, then let her be tried, and 
doubtless the court will confiscate her estates. But let her son 
be told that her life is in no danger, and that he is free to go, 
being assured that harm will not come to her." 

*' And if I refuse to consent to allow my enemy, who is now 
almost within my hand, to escape," Sir Rudolph said, " what 
then ? '' 

" Then," said the knight, " I and my following will at once 
leave your walls, and will clear ourselves to the brave young 
knight yonder of all hand in this foul business." 

A murmur of agreement from several of those standing round 
showed that their sentiments were in accordance with those of 
Sir Hubert. 

" I refuse,*' said Rudolph passionately. " Go, if you will. I 
am master of my actions, and of this castle." 

Without a word, Sir Hubert and two others of the knights 
present turned, and briefly ordering their men-at-arms to follow 
them, descended the staircase to the courtyard below. Their 
horses were brought out, the men fell into rank, and the gates 
of the castle were thrown open. 

"Stand to arms!" Sir Cuthbert shouted to the archers. 
**They are going to attempt a sortie." And hastily he retired to 
the main body of his men. 



CHAPTER XXIII. 

THE FALSE AND PERJURED KNIGHT. 

As the band of knights and their retainers issued from the 
gate, a trumpeter blew a parley, and the three knights advanced 
alone towards the group of archers. 

" Sir Cuthbert de Lance," Sir Hubert said, " in the name 
of myself and my two friends here we ask your pardon for 
having so far taken part in this foul action. We did so 
believing only that Sir Rudolph intended the capture of your 
lady mother as a threat. Now that we see he was in earnest, 
we wash our hands of the business ; and could we in any way 
atone for our conduct in having joined him, we would gladly 
do so, consistently only with our allegiance to the Prince 
Regent." 

Cuthbert bowed courteously. 

" Thanks for your words. Sir Hubert. I had always heard 
yourself and the knights here spoken of as brave and gallant 
gentlemen, whose sole fault was that they chose to take part 
with a rebel prince, rather than with the King of England. I 
rejoice that you have cleared your name of so foul a blot as this 
would have placed upon it, and I acknowledge that your con- 
duct now is knightly and courteous. But I can no more parley. 
The sun is within a few minutes of twelve, and I must surrender, 
to meet such fate as may befall me." 

So saying, with a bow he left them, and again advanced to 
the castle gate. 
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" Sir Rudolph/* he shouted, " the hour is at hand. I call 
upon you to deliver, outside the gate, the lady, my mother. 
Whether she wills it or not, I call upon you to place her beyond 
the gate, and I give you my knightly word that as she leaves it 
I enter it.'' 

Dame Editha would then have attempted resistance ; 
but she saw that it would be useless. With a pale face she 
descended the steps, accompanied by the men-at-arms. She 
knew that any entreaty to Sir Rudolph would be vain, and 
with the courage of her race she mentally vowed to devote the 
rest of her life to vengeance for her son. 

As the gate opened and she was thrust forth, for a moment 
she found herself in the arms of her son. 

" Courage, mother ! " he whispered ; " all may yet be well." 

Cnut was waiting a few paces behind, and offering his hand 
to Dame Editha, he led her to the group of archers, while 
Cuthbert, alone, crossed the drawbridge, and entered the portal, 
the heavy portcullis falling after him. 

Cnut immediately ordering four of his men to escort Dame 
Editha to the wood with all speed, advanced with his men 
towards the walls. All had strung their bows and placed their 
arrows on the ground in front of them in readiness for instant 
use. Cnut himself, with two others carrying the rope, advanced 
to the edge of the moat. None observed their doings, for all 
within the castle were intent upon the proceedings there. 

In the courtyard Sir Rudolph had taken his post, with the 
captain of the mercenaries, beside him, and the men-at-arms 
drawn up in order. He smiled sardonically as Cuthbert 
entered. 

" So, at last," he said, " this farce is drawing to an end. You 
are in my power, and for the means which I have taken to cap- 
ture you, 1 will account to the prince. You are a traitor to him ; 
you have attacked and slaughtered many of my friends ; you 
are an outlaw defying the law ; and for each of these offences 
your head is forfeited." 
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" I deny," Cuthbert said, standing before him, " your right to 
be my judge. By my peers only can I be tried. As a knight 
of England and as rightful lord of this castle, I demand to be 
brought before a jury of my equals." 

"I care nothing for rights or for juries," said Sir Rudolph. 
" I have the royal order for your execution, and that order I 
shall put into effect, although all the knights and barons in 
Er^land objected." 

^ >- - ^ Cuthbert looked round to 

observe the exact position in 
which he was standing. He 
every foot of 
the castle, and saw that but a 
short distance behind a 
row of armed i 

leadmg to the battle- 




" False and perjured knight," he said, taking a step forward, 
" I may die ; but I would rather a thousand deaths than such a 
!ife as yours will be when this deed is known in England. But 
I am not yet dead. For myself, I could pardon you ; but for 
the outrage to my mother—" and with a sudden movement 
he struck Sir Rudolph in the face with aU his strength, with hia 
mailed band. ' 
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With the blood gushing from his nostrils, the knight fell 
backwards, and Sir Cuthbert, with a bound, before the assembly 
could recover from their astonishment at the deed, burst through 
the line of men-at-arms, and sprang up the narrow staircase. 
A score of men-at-arms started in pursuit ; but Sir Cuthbert 
gained the battlements first, and without a moment's hesitation 
sprang upon them and plunged forward, falling into the moat 
fifty feet below. Here he would have perished miserably, for 
in his heavy armour he was of course unable to swim a stroke, 
and his weight took him at once into the mud of the moat At 
its margin, however, Cnut stood awaiting him, with one end of 
the rope in his hand. In an instant he plunged in, and diving 
to the bottom, grasped Cuthbert by the body, and twisted the 
rope round him. The two archers on the bank at once hauled 
upon it, and in a minute Sir Cuthbert was dragged to the bank. 

By this time a crowd of men-at-arms appeared upon the 
battlements. But as they did so the archers opened a storm 
of arrows upon them, and quickly compelled them to find shelter. 
Carried by Cnut and the men with him — ^for he was insensible — 
Sir Cuthbert was quickly conveyed to the centre of the outlaws, 
and these at once in a compact body began their retreat to the 
wood. Cuthbert quickly recovered consciousness, and was 
soon able to walk. As he did so, the gates of the castle 
were thrown open, and a crowd of men-at-arms, consisting of 
the retainers of the castle and the mercenaries of Prince John, 
sallied forth. So soon as Cuthbert was able to move, the 
archers started at a brisk run, several of them carrying Cuth- 
bert's casque and sword, and others assisting him to hurry along. 
The rear ranks turned as they ran and discharged flights of 
arrows at the enemy, who, more heavily armed and weighted, 
gained but slowly upon them. 

Had not Sir Rudolph been stunned by the blow dealt him by 
Cuthbert, he would himself have headed the pursuit, and in that 
case the foresters would have had to fight hard to make their 
retreat to their fastness. The officer in command of the mer- 

T 
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cenaries, however, had no great stomach for the matter. Men 
were hard to get, and Prince John would not have been pleased 
to hear that a number of the men whom he had brought with 
such expense from foreign parts had been killed in a petty fray. 
Therefore after following for a short time he called them off, 
and the archers fell back into the forest. 

Here they found Dame Editha, and for three days she abode 
among them, living in a small hut in the centre of the forest. 
Then she left, to take up her abode, until the troubles were past, 
with some kin who lived in the south of Gloucestershire. 

Although the lady abbess had assured Cuthbert that the 
retreat of Lady Margaret was not likely to be found out, he 
himself, knowing how great a stake Sir Rudolph had in the 
matter, was still far from being easy. It would not be difficult 
for the latter to learn through his agents that the lady superior 
of the little convent near Hereford was of kin to her of St. 
Anne's, and, close as a convent is, yet the gossiping of the 
servants who go to market was certain to let out an affair so 
important as the arrival of a young lady to reside under the 
charge of the superior. Cuthbert was not mistaken as to the 
acuteness of his enemy. The relationship between the two lady 
superiors was no secret, and after having searched all the farm- 
houses and granges near the forest, and being convinced that 
the lady abbess would have sent her charge rather to a religious 
house than to that of a franklin, Sir Rudolph sought which of 
those within the circuit of a few miles would be likely to be the 
one selected. It was not long before he was enabled to fix upon 
that near Hereford, and spies going to the spot soon found out 
from the countrypeople that it was a matter of talk that a 
young lady of rank had been admitted by the superior. Sir 
Rudolph hesitated whether to go himself at the head of a strong 
body of men and openly to take her, or to employ some sort of 
device. It was not that he himself feared the anathema of the 
church ; but he knew Prince John to be weak and vacillating, 
at one time ready to defy the thunder of the pope, the next 
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cringing before the spiritual authority. He therefore determined 
to employ some of his men to burst into the convent and carry 
off the heiress, arranging that he himself, with some of his 
men-at-arms, should come upon them in the road, and make a 
feigned rescue of her, so that, if the lady superior laid her com- 
plaint before the pope's legate, he could deny that he had any 
hand in the matter, and could even take credit for having res- 
cued her from the men who had profaned the convent. That 
his story would be believed mattered but little. It would be 
impossible to prove its falsity, and this was all that he cared 
for. 

This course was followed out. Late one evening, the lady 
superior was alarmed by a violent knocking at the door. In 
reply to questions asked through the grill, the answer was given, 
" We are men of the forest, and we are come to carry the Lady 
Margaret of Evesham off to a secure hiding-place. The lord of 
Evesham has discovered her whereabouts, and will be here 
shortly, and we would fain remove her before he arrives." 

'* From whom have you warrant ? ^ the lady superior said. 
" I surrender her to no one, save to the lady abbess of St. 
Anne's. But if you have a written warrant from Sir Cuthbert, 
the rightful lord of Evesham, I will lay the matter before the 
Lady Margaret, and will act as it may seem fit to her/' 

"We have no time for parleying," a rough voice said. 
" Throw open the gate at once, or we will break it down." 

"Ye be no outlaws," the lady superior said, "for the outlaws 
are men who fear God and respect the church. Were ye what 
ye say, ye would be provided with the warrants that I mention. 
I warn you, therefore, that if you use force, you will be excom- 
municated, and placed under the ban of the church," 

The only answer was a thundering assault upon the gate, 
which soon yielded to the blows. The sisters and novices ran 
shrieking through the corridors at this rude uproar. The lady 
superior, however, stood calmly awaiting the giving way of the 
gate. 

T2 
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** Where is the Lady Margaret ? " the leader of the party, 
who were dressed in rough garb, and had the seeming of a 
band of outlaws, demanded. 

" I will say nothing," she said, " nor do I own that she is 
here*" 

'* We will soon take means to find out,'* the man exclaimed. 
" Unless in five minutes she is delivered to us, we will burn your 
place to the ground." 

The lady abbess was insensible to the threat ; but the men 
rushing in, seized some sisters, who, terrified out of their wits by 
this irruption, at once gave the information demanded, and the 
men made their way to the cell where the Lady Margaret 
slept. 

The girl had at once risen when the tumult commenced, 
doubtingnot in her mind that this was another attempt upon the 
part of her enemy to carry her off. When, therefore, she heard 
heavy footsteps approaching along the gallery — having already 
hastily attired herself— she opened the door and presented her- 
self. 

" If you seek the Lady Margaret of Evesham," she said calmly, 
** I am she. Do not harm any of the sisters here. I am in 
your power, and will go with you at once. But I beseech you 
add not to your other sins that of violence against holy 
women." 

• The men, abashed by the calm dignity of this young girl, 
abstained fi-om laying hands upon her, but merely motioned to 
her to accompany them. Upon their way they met the man 
who appeared to be their leader, and he, well pleased that the 
affair was over, led the way to the courtyard. 

" Farewell, my child," the abbess exclaimed. "God will deliver 
you from the power of these wicked men. Trust in Him, and 
keep up your courage. Wickedness will not be permitted to 
triumph upon the earth ; and be assured that the matter shall 
be brought to the ears of the pope's legate, and of Prince John 
himself." 
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She could sa} i 

closing round the 
weeping girl, hurried her out 
from the 

awaited them without, and in 
this the young lady was placed, and, borne upon the shoulders 
of four stout men, she started at a fast pace, surrounded closely 
by the rest of the band. 

It was a dark night, and the girl could not see the direction 
in which she was being taken ; but she judged from the turn 
taken upon leaving the convent, that it was towards Evesham, 
They had proceeded some miles, when a trampling of horses 
was heard, and a body of armed men rode up. For a moment 
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Lady Margaret's heart gave a leap, for she thought that she 
had been rescued by her friends. There was a loud and angry 
altercation, a clashing of swords, and a sound of shouting and 
cries outside the litter. Then it was placed roughly on the 
ground, and she heard the sound of the footsteps of her first 
captors hurrying away. Then the horsemen closed round the 
litter, and the leader dismounted. 
"I am happy indeed. Lady Margaret," he said approaching 




the litter, "to have been able to save you from the power of 
these villains. Fortunately, word came to me that the outlaws 
in the forest were about to carry you off, and that they would 
not hesitate even to desecrate the walls of the convent. As- 
sembling my men-at-arms, I at once rode to your rescue, and 
am doubly happy to have saved you, first, as a gentleman, 
secondly, as being the man to whom our gracious prince 
has assigned you as a wife. I am Sir Rudolph, Earl of 
Evesham." 
As from the first the ^itWiai^ieetv c.o^swiwA'Ct.aJi. ^Vfthad 
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fallen into the power of her lawless suitor, this came upon her 
as no surprise. 

" Whether your story is true, Sir Rudolph,'' she said, ** or 
not, God knows, and I, a poor weak girl, will not pretend to 
venture to say. It is between you and your conscience. If, as 
you say, you have saved me from the power of the outlaws, I 
demand that, as a knight and a gentleman, you return with me 
at once to the convent from which I was taken by force." 

** I cannot do that," Sir Rudolph said. " Fortune has placed 
you in my hands, and has enabled me to carry out the commands 
of the prince. Therefore, though I would fain yield to your 
wishes and so earn your goodwill, which above all things I wish 
to obtain, yet my duty towards the prince commands me to 
utilize the advantage which fate has thrown in my hands." 

"You must do as you will, Sir Rudolph,'* the girl said with 
dignity. " I believe not your tale. You sought before, in 
person, to carry me off, but failed, and you have now employed 
other means to do so. The tale of your conduct to Dame 
Editha has reached my ears, and I hold you a foresworn knight 
and a dishonoured man, and as such I would rather die than 
become your wife, although as yet I am but a child, and have 
no need to talk of weddings for years to come." 

" We need not parley here,'* the knight said coldly. " We 
shall have plenty of time when at my castle." 

The litter was now lifted, placed between two horses, and 
proceeded rapidly on its journey. Although the hope was but 
faint, yet until the gates of the castle closed upon them the 
Lady Margaret still hoped that rescue might reach her. But 
the secret had been too well kept, and it was not until the 
following day that the man who had been placed in a cottage 
near the convent arrived in all haste in the forest, to say that it 
was only in the morning that he had learnt that the convent 
had been broken open by men disguised as archers, and the 
Lady Margaret carried off. 

Four days elapsed before Sir Rudolph ^x^'Sk^wX.^^ \vysxv^"^&. 
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before the girl he had captured. So fearfully was his face 
bruised and disfigured by the blow from the mailed hand of 
Cuthbert three weeks before, that he did not wish to appear 
\ before her under such unfavourable circumstances, and the 
captive passed the day gazing from her casement in one of the 
rooms in the upper part of the keep, towards the forest whence 
she hoped rescue would come. 

Within the forest hot discussions were going on as to the 
best course to pursue. An open attack was out of the question, 
especially as upon the day following the arrival there of Lady 
Margaret, 300 more mercenaries had marched in from Wor- 
cester, so that the garrison was now raised to 500 men. 

" Is there no way," Cnut exclaimed furiously, " by which we 
might creep into this den, since we cannot burst into it openly ? " 

" There is a way from the castle," Cuthbert said, " for my 
dear lord told me of it one day when we were riding together 
in the Holy Land. He said then that it might be that he should 
never return, and that it were well that I should know of the 
existence of this passage, which few beside the earl himself 
knew of. It is approached by a very heavy slab of stone in the 
great hall. This is bolted down, and as it stands under the 
great table passes unnoticed, and appears part of the ordinary 
floor. He told me the method in which, by touching a spring, 
the bolts were withdrawn and the stone could be raised. Thence 
a passage a quarter of a mile long leads to the little chapel 
standing in the hollow, and which, being hidden among the trees 
would be unobser\'ed by any party besieging the castle. This 
of course was contrived in order that the garrison, or any mes- 
senger thereof, might make an exit in case of siege." 

" But if we could escape," Cnut asked, " why not enter by this 
way?" 

" The stone is of immense weight and strength," Cuthbert re- 
plied, **and could not be loosed from below save with great labour 
and noise. There are, moreover, several massive doors in the 
passage, aJJ of which are secured b^ IveavY bolts within. It is 
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therefore out of the question that we could enter the castle by 
that way. But were we once in, we could easily carry off the 
lady through this passage." 

The large force which Sir Rudolph had collected was not 
intended merely for the defence of the castle, for. the knight 
considered that with his own garrison he could hold it against a 
force tenfold that which his rival could collect. But he was 
determined if possible to crush out the outlaws of the forest, 
for he felt that so long as this formidable body remained under 
an enterprising leader like Sir Cuthbert, he would never be 
safe for a moment, and would be a prisoner in his own 
castle. 

Cuthbert had foreseen that the attack was likely to be made, 
and had strengthened his band to the utmost. He felt, however, 
that against so large a force of regularly armed men, although 
he might oppose a stout resistance and kill many, yet that in 
the end he must be conquered. Cnut, however, suggested to 
him a happy idea, which he eagerly grasped. 

" It would be rare sport," Cnut said, ** when this armed force 
comes out to attack us, if we could turn the tables by slipping 
in, and taking their castle." 

" The very thing," Cuthbert exclaimed. " It is likely that he 
will use the greater portion of his forces, and that he will not 
keep above fifty or sixty men, at the outside, in the castle. 
When they sally out we will at first oppose a stout resistance to 
them in the wood, gradually falling back. Then, at a given 
signal, all save twenty men shall retire hastily, and sweeping 
round, make for the castle. Their absence will not be noticed, 
for in this thick wood it is difficult to tell whether twenty 
men or two hundred are opposing you among the bushes ; 
and the twenty who remain must shoot thick and fast to make 
believe that their numbers are great, retiring sometimes, and 
leading the enemy on into the heart of the wood." 

" But supposing. Sir Cuthbert, that they should have closed 
the gates and lifted the drawbridge? "W^ coviNj^^'t^kX. 'ijix^^^- 
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trance by storming, even if only twenty men held the walls, until 
long after the main body would have returned." 

Cuthbert thought for some time, and then said, " Cnut, you 
shall undertake this enterprise. You shall fill a cart high with 
faggots, and in it shall conceal a dozen of your best men. You, 
dressed as a serf, shall drive the oxen, and when you reach the 
castle shall say, in answer to the hail of the sentry, that you are 
bringing in the tribute of wood of your master the franklin of 
Hopeburn. They will then lower the drawbridge and open the 
gates ; and when you have crossed the bridge and are under the 
portcullis, spring out suddenly, cut loose the oxen so that 
they will not draw the cart further in, cut the chains of the 
drawbridge so that it cannot be drawn off, and hold the gate for 
a minute or two until we arrive." 

" The plan is capital," Cnut exclaimed. " We will do the 
proud Norman yet. How he will storm when he finds us 
masters of his castle. What then will you do, Sir Cuthbert ? " 

" We can hold the castle for weeks," Cuthbert said, " and 
every day is in our favour. If we find ourselves forced to yield 
to superior numbers, we can at last retire through the passage I 
have spoken of, and must then scatter and each shift for himself 
until these bad days be past." 




CHAPTER XXIV 



THE SIEGE OF EVESHAM CASTLE. 



Upon the day before starting out to head the expedition 
against the outlaws, Sir Rudolph sent word to the Lady 
Margaret that she must prepare to become his wife at the end 
of the week. He had provided two tiring maids for her by 
ordering two of the franklins to send in their daughters for that 
purpose, and these mingled their tears with Margaret's at the 
situation in which they were placed. She replied firmly to the 
messenger of the knight that no power on earth could oblige 
her to marry him. He might drive her to the altar ; but though 
he killed her there, her lips should refuse to say the words 
which would unite them. 

The following morning, early, the castle rang with the din 
of preparation. The great portion of the mercenaries were 
encamped in tents outside the walls, for, spacious as it was, 
Evesham could hardly contain 400 men in addition to its 
usual garrison. The men-at-arms were provided with heavy 
axes to cut their way through the bushes. Some carried 
bundles of straw, to fire the wood should it be found practicable 
to do so ; and as it was now summer and the wind was blowing 
high. Sir Rudolph hoped that the dry grass and bushes would 
catch, and would do more even than his men-at-arms in clearing 
the forest of those whom he designated the villains infesting it. 
They had, too, with them several fierce dogs trained to hunting 
the deer, and these, the knight hoped, would do good service in 
tracking the outlaws. He and the kTv\^\vX^ ^.xi^xJftfe \SNKCir'^-^cc«Na. 
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with him were all dismounted, for he felt that horses would in 
the forest be an encumbrance, and he was determined himself 
to lead the way to the men-at-arms. 

When they reached the forest, they were saluted by a shower 
of arrows ; but as all were clad in mail, these at a distance 
effected but little harm. As they came closer, however, the 
clothyard arrows began to pierce the coarse and ill-made armour 
of the foot soldiers, although the finer armour of the knights 
kept out the shafts which struck against it. Sir Rudolph and 
his knights leading the way, they entered the forest, and gradu- 
ally pressed their invisible foe backwards through the trees. 
The dogs did good service, going on ahead and attacking the 
archers ; but, one by one, they were soon shot, and the assail- 
ants left to their own devices. Several attempts were made to 
fire the wood. But these failed, the fire burning but a short 
time and then dying out of itself. In addition to the fighting 
men, Sir Rudolph had impressed into the service all the serfs of 
his domain, and these, armed with axes, were directed to cut 
down the trees as the force proceeded, Sir Rudolph declaring 
that he would not cease until he had levelled the whole forest, 
though it might take him months to do so. 

The assailants gained ground steadily, the resistance being less 
severe than Sir Rudolph had anticipated. Several small huts 
and clearings in the forest which had been used by the outlaws, 
and round which small crops had been planted, were destroyed, 
and all seemed to promise well for the success of the enter- 
prise. 

It was about two hours after they had left the castle, when a 
heavy cart filled with faggots was seen approaching its gates. 
The garrison, who had not the least fear of any attack, paid no 
attention to it until it reached the edge of the moat. Then the 
warder, seeing that it contained faggots, lowered the drawbridge 
without question, raised the portcullis, and opened the gates. 

** From whom do you bring this wood ? " he asked, as the man 
driving the oxen began to cross the bridge. 
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" From the franklin of Hopebum.'' 

" It is well," said the warder, " for he is in arrear now, and 
shoald have sent in the firewood two months since. Take it to 
the wood-house at the other end of the court," 

The heavy waggon crossed the drawbridge, but as it was 
entering the gate it came suddenly to a stop. With a blow of 
his ox goad Cnut levelled the warder to the ground, and cutting 
the cords of the bullocks, drove them into the yard ahead. As 
he did so the pile of faggots fell asunder, and twelve men armed 
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with bow and pike leaped out. The men-at-arms standing near, 
lounging in the courtyard, gave a shout of alarm, and the garri- 
son, surprised at this sudden cry, ran to their arms. At first 
they were completely panic-stricken. But seeing after a time 
how small was the number of their assailants, they took heart 
and advanced against them. The passage was narrow, and 
the twelve men formed a wall across it. Six of them with their 
pikes advanced, the other six with bent bows standing behind 
them and delivering their arrows between their heads. The 
garrison fought stoutly, and although losing many, were press- 
ing the little band backwards. In vain the assistant- warder 
tried to lower the portcullis, or to close the gates. The former 
fell on to the top of the waggon, and was there retained. The 
gates also were barred by the obstacle. The chains of the 
drawbridge had at once been cut. Cnut encouraged his fol- 
lowers by his shouts, and armed with a heavy axe, did good 
service upon the assailants. But four of his party had fallen, 
and the rest were giving way, when a shout was heard, and 
over the drawbridge poured Cuthbert and 150 of the outlaws 
of the forest. Struck with terror at this attack, the garrison 
drew back, and the foresters poured into the yard. For a few 
minutes there was a fierce fight ; but the defenders of the 
castle, disheartened and taken by surprise, were either cut 
down or, throwing down their arms, cried for quarter. 

Ten minutes after the waggon had crossed the drawbridge, 
the castle was safely in possession of Sir Cuthbert. The bridge 
was raised, the waggon removed, the portcullis lowered, and to 
the external eye all remained as before. 

Cuthbert at once made his way to the chamber where the 
Lady Margaret was confined, and her joy at her deliverance 
was great indeed. So unlimited was her faith in Sir Cuthbert 
that she had never lost confidence ; and although it did not 
seem possible that in the face of such disparity of numbers he 
could rescue her from the power of Sir Rudolph, yet she had 
not given up hope. TVve jo^ of \.\v^ farmers' daughters who 
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had been carried off to act as her attendants was little inferior 
to her own ; for once in the power of this reckless baron, the 
girls had small hopes of ever being allowed to return again to 
their parents. 

The flag of Sir Rudolph was thrown down from the keep, 
and that of the late earl hoisted in its stead; for Cuthbert 
himself, although he had assumed the cognizance which King 
Richard had granted him, had not yet any flag or pennon em- 
blazoned with it. 

No words can portray the stupefaction and rage of Sir 
Rudolph when a man who had managed to slip unobserved from 
the castle at the time of its capture, bore the news to him in the 
forest. All opposition there had ceased, and the whole of the 
troops were engaged in aiding the peasants in cutting wide 
roads through the trees across the forest, so as to make it pene- 
trable by horsemen in every direction. It was supposed that 
the outlaws had gradually stolen away through the thickets and 
taken to the open country, intending to scatter to their homes, 
or other distant hiding-places ; and the news that they had by a 
ruse captured the castle, came as a thunderclap. 

Sir Rudolph's first impulse was to call his men together and 
to march towards the castle. The drawbridge was up, and the 
walls bristled with armed men. It was useless to attempt a 
parley ; still more useless to think of attacking the stronghold 
without the proper machines and appliances. Foaming with 
rage. Sir Rudolph took possession of a cottage near, camped 
his men around and prepared for a siege. 

There were among the mercenaries many men accustomed to 
the use of engines of war. Many, too, had aided in making 
them ; and these were at once set to work to construct the 
various machines in use at that time. Before the invention of 
gunpowder, castles such as those of the English barons were 
able to defy any attack by an armed force for a long period. 
Their walls were so thick that even the balistas, casting huge 
stones, were unable to breach them except aitet ^n^t^jVsw^'Cxtcv^, 
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The moats which surrounded them were wide and deep, and 
any attempt at storming by ladders was therefore extremely 
difficult ; and these buildings were consequently more often 
captured by famine than by other means. Of provisions, as 
Sir Rudolph knew, there was a considerable supply at present 
in the castle, for he had collected a large number of bullocks in 
order to feed the strong body who had been added to the garri- 
son. The granaries, too, were well stored ; and with a groan 
Sir Rudolph thought of the rich stores of French wines which 
he had collected in his cellars. 

After much deliberation with the knights with him and the 
captain of the mercenaries, it was agreed in the first instance 
to attempt to attack the place by filling up a portion of the 
moat and ascending by scaling ladders. Huge screens of wood 
were made, and these were placed on waggons ; the waggons 
themselves were filled with bags of earth, and a large number of 
men getting beneath them shoved the ponderous machines for- 
ward to the edge of the moat. The bags of stones and earth 
were then thrown in, and the waggons pushed backwards to 
obtain a fresh supply. This operation was of course an exceed- 
ingly slow one, a whole day being occupied with each trip of 
the waggons. They were not unmolested in their advance, for, 
from the walls, mangonels and other machines hurled great 
stones down upon the wooden screens, succeeding sometimes, 
in spite of their thickness, in crashing through them, killing 
many of the men beneath. The experiment was also tried of 
throwing balls of Greek fire down upon the wood ; but as this 
was green and freshly felled it would not take fire, but the 
flames dropping through, with much boiling pitch and other 
materials, did grievously burn and scald the soldiers working 
below it. Upon both sides every device was tried. The cross- 
bow men among the mercenaries kept up a fire upon the walls 
to hinder the defenders from interfering with the operations, 
while the archers above shot steadily, and killed many of those 
who ventured within range of their bows. 
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After ten days' labour, a portion of the moat some twenty 
yards in'lcngth was filled with bags of earth, and all was ready 
for the assault. The besiegers had prepared great numbers of 
strong ladders, and these were brought up under shelter of the 
screens. Then, all being ready, the trumpets sounded for the 
assault, and the troops moved forward in a close body, covering 
themselves with their shields so that no man's head or body 
was visible, each protecting the one before him with his shield 
held over him. Thus the body presented the appearance of a 
great scale-covered animal. In many respects, indeed, the war- 
fare of those days was changed in no way from that of the time 
of the Romans. In the 1200 years which had elapsed between 
the siege of Jerusalem and the days of the crusades there had 
been but little change in arms or armour, and the operations 
which Titus undertook for the reduction of the Jewish strong- 
hold differed but little from those which a Norman baron em- 
ployed in besieging his neighbour's castle. 

Within Evesham Castle all was contentment and merriment 
during these days. The garrison had no fear whatever of being 
unable to repel the assault when it should be delivered. Huge 
stones had been collected in numbers on the walk, cauldrons of 
pitch, beneath which fires kept simmering, stood there in readi- 
ness. Long poles with hooks with which to seize the ladders 
and cut them down were laid there ; and all that precaution and 
science could do was prepared. 

Cuthbert passed much of the day, when not required upon the 
walls, chatting with the Lady Margaret, who, attended by her 
maidens, sat working in her bower. She had learnt to read 
from the good nuns of the convent — an accomplishment which 
was by no means general, even among the daughters of nobles ; 
but books were rare, and Evesham boasted but few manuscripts. 
Here Margaret learnt in full all the details of Cuthbert's 
adventures since leaving England, and the fondness with 
which as a child she had regarded the lad grew gradually into 
the affection of a woman. 

u 
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, The courage of the garrison was high, for although they be- 
lieved that sooner or L^ter the caslle might be carried by the 
besiegers, they had already been told by Cnui that there was a 
means of egress unknown to the besiegers, and that when the 
time came they would be able to escape unharmed. This, 
while it in no way detracted from their determination to defend 
the castle to the last, yet rendered their task a far lighter and 
mare agreeable one llian it would have been had they seen the 
gallows standing before them as the end of the siege. 
As the testudo, as it was called in those days, advanced to- 
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wards the castle, the machines upon the walls — catapults, man- 
gonels, and arbalasts — poured forth showers of stones and darts 
upon it, breaking up the array of shields and killing many ; 
and as these openings were made, the archers, seizing Iheir 
time, poured in volleys of arrows. The mercenaries, however, 
accustomed to war, advanced steadily, and made good their 
footing beneath the castle wall, and proceeded to rear their 
ladders. Here, although free from the action of the machines, 
they were exposed to the hand missiles, which were scarcely less 
destructive. In good order, and with firmness, however, they 
reared the ladders, and mounted to the assault, covering them- 
selves as well as they could with their shields. In vain, how- 
ever, did they mount. The defenders poured down showers of 
boiling pitch and oil, which penetrated the crevices of their 
armour, and caused intolerable torment. Great stones were 
toppled over from the battlements upon them ; and sometimes 
the ladders, seized by the poles with hooks, were cast back- 
wards, with all upon them, on the throng below. For half-an- 
hour, encouraged by the shouts of Sir Rudolph and their 
leaders, the soldiers strove gallantly ; but were at last com- 
pelled to draw off, having lost nigh 100 men, without one gaining 
a footing upon the walls. 

That evening another council of war was held without. 
Already some large machines for which Sir Rudolph had sent 
had arrived. In anticipation of the possibility of failure, two 
castles upon wheels had been prepared, and between these a 
huge beam with an iron head was hung. This was upon the 
following day pushed forward on the newly-formed ground 
across the moat. Upon the upper part of each tower were 
armed men who worked machines casting sheaves of arrows 
and other missiles. Below were those who worked the ram. 
To each side of the beam were attached numerous cords, 
and with these it was swung backwards and forwards, giving 
heavy blows each stroke upon the wall. The machines for 
casting stones, which had arrived, were also brought in play, 

U2 
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and day and night these thundered against the walls ; while 
the ram repeated its ceaseless blows upon the same spot, until 
the stone crumbled before it. 

Very valiantly did the garrison oppose themselves to these 
efforts. But each day showed the progress made by the 
besiegers. Their forces had been increased, Prince John 
having ordered his captain at Gloucester to send another 
ICO men to the assistance of Sir Rudolph. Other towers 
had now been prepared. These were larger than the first, 
and overtopped the castle walls. From the upper story 
were drawbridges, so formed as to drop from the structures 
upon the walls, and thus enable tae besiegers to rush upon 
them. The process was facilitated by the fact that the battle- 
ments had been shot away by the great stones, and there was 
a clear space on which the drawbridges could fall. The attack 
was made with great vigour ; but for a long time the besieged 
maintained their post, and drove back the assailants as they 
poured out across the drawbridges on to the wall. At last 
Cuthbert saw that the forces opposed to him were too numerous 
to be resisted, and gave orders to his men to fall back upon 
the inner keep. 

Making one rush, and clearing the wall of those who had 
gained a footing, the garrison fell back hastily, and were 
safely within the massive keep before the enemy had mus- 
tered in sufficient numbers upon the wall to interfere with 
them. The drawbridge was now lowered, and the whole of the 
assailants gained footing within the castle. They were still 
far from having achieved a victory. The walls of the keep 
were massive and strong, and its top far higher than the walls, 
so that from above a storm of arrows poured down upon all 
who ventured to show themselves. The keep had no windows 
low enough down for access to be gained ; and those on the 
floors above were so narrow, and protected by bars, that it 
seemed by scaling the walls alone could an entry be effected. 
This was far too desperate an enterprise to be attempted, for 
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the keep rose eighty feet above the courtyard. It was upon 
the door, solid and studded with iron, that the attempt had to 
be made. 

Several efforts were made by Sir Rudolph, who fought 
with a bravery worthy of a better cause, to assault and 
batter down the door. Protected by wooden shields from the 
rain of missiles from above, he and his knights hacked at the 
door with their battle-axes. But in vain. It had been 
strengthened by beams behind, and by stones piled up against 
it. Then fire was tried. Faggots were collected in the forest, 
and brought ; and a huge pile having been heaped against the 
door, it w^as lighted. " We could doubtless prolong the siege 
for some days. Lady Margaret," said Cuthbert, "but the 
castle is ours ; and we wish not, when the time comes that we 
shall again be masters of it, that it should be a mere heap of 
ruins. Methinks we have done enough. With but small losses 
on our side, we have killed great numbers of the enemy, and 
have held them at bay for a month. Therefore, I think that to- 
night it will be well for us to leave the place." 

Lady Margaret was rejoiced at the news that the time 
for escape had come, for the perpetual clash of war, the 
rattling of arrows, the ponderous thud of heavy stones, caused 
a din very alarming to a young girl ; and although the room in 
which she sat, looking into the inner court of the castle, was 
not exposed to missiles, she trembled at the thought that 
brave men were being killed, and that at any moment a shot 
might strike Cuthbert, and so leave her without a friend or 
protector. 

Content with having destroyed the door, the assailants made 
no further effort that evening, but prepared in the morning to 
attack it, pull down the stones filled behind it, and force their 
way into the keep. There was, with the exception of the main 
entrance, but one means of exit, a small postern door behind 
the castle, and throughout the siege a strong body of troops 
had been posted here, to prevent the garrison making a sortie. 
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Feeling secure there- 
fore that upon ihe 
following day liis cne- 
ivQuld fall into hi 
Sir liudolph retired to rest. 

An hour before midaight ihe 
garrison assembled in the hall. 
The table w 
Cuthbcrt having pressed the 

spring, which nas at a distance from the stone and could not 
be discovered without a knowledge of its existence, the stone 
turned aside by means of a counterpoise, and a fiight of steps 
was seen. Torches had been prepared. Cnut and a chose:) 
band went first ; Cuthbert followed, with Lady Mai^aret and 
her attendants ; and the rest of the archers brought up the 
rear, a trusty man being left in charge at last with orders lo 
swing back the store into its place, having first hauled the 
table over the spot, so that their means of escape should be 
unknown. 

The passage was long and dreary, the walls were damp with 
wet, and the massive doors so swollen by moisture that it was 
with the greatest difficulty they could be opened. At last, 
however, they emerged into the little friary in the wood. It was 
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deserted, the priest who usually dwelt there having fled when 
the siege began. The stone which there, as in the castle, con- 
cealed the exit, was carefully closed, and the party then emerged 
into the open air. Here Cuthbert bade adieu to his comrades. 
Cnut had very anxiously begged to be allowed to accompany him 
and share his fortunes, and Cuthbert had promised him that if 
at any time he should again take up arms in England, he would 
summon him to his side, but that at present as he knew not 
whither his steps would be turned, it would be better that he 
should be unattended. The archers had all agreed to scatter 
far and wide through the country, many of them proceeding to 
Nottingham and joining the bands in the forest of Sher- 
wood. 

Cuthbert himself had determined to make his way to the 
castle of his friend, Sir Baldwin, and to leave the Lady Margaret 
in his charge. Cnut hurried on at full speed to the house of a 
franklin, some three miles distant. Here horses were obtained 
and saddled, and dresses prepared ; and when Cuthbert with 
Lady Margaret arrived there, no time was lost. Dressed 
as a yeoman, with the Lady Margaret as his sister, he 
mounted a horse, with her behind him on a pillion. The other 
damsels also mounted, as it would not have been safe for 
them to remain near Evesham. They therefore purposed taking 
refuge in a convent near Gloucester for the present. Bidding 
a hearty adieu to Cnut, and with thanks to the franklin who 
had aided them, they set forward on their journey. By morn- 
ing they had reached the convent, and here the two girls 
were left, and Cuthbert continued his journey. He left his 
charge at a convent a day's ride distant from the castle of 
Sir Baldwin, as he wished to consult the knight first as to the 
best way of her entering the castle without exciting talk or 
suspicion. 

Sir Baldwin received him with joy. He had heard something 
of his doings, and the news of the siege of Evesham had been 
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noised abroad. He told him that he was in communication 
with many other barons, and that ere long they hoped to rise 
against the tyranny of Prince John, but that at present they 
were powerless, as many, hoping that King Richard would 
return ere long, shrank from involving the country in a civil 
war. When Cuthbert told him that the daughter of his old 
friend was at a convent but a day*s ride distant, and that he 
sought protection for her, Sir Baldwin instantly offered her 
hospitality. 

" I will," he said, " send my good wife to fetch her. Some 
here know your presence, and it would be better therefore that she 
did not arrive for some days, as her coming will then seem to be 
unconnected with yourself. My wife and I will, a week hence, 
give out that we are going to fetch a cousin of my wife's to stay 
here with her ; and when we return no suspicion will be excited 
that she is other than she seems. Should it be otherwise, 
I need not say that Sir Baldwin of Bethune will defend his 
castle against any of the minions of Prince John. But I have 
no fear that her presence here will be discovered. What think 
you of doing in the meantime ? '* 

" I am thinking,*' Cuthbert said, " of going east. No news 
has been obtained of our lord the king save that he is a pri- 
soner in the hands of the emperor ; but where confined, or how, 
we know not. It is my intent to travel to the Tyrol, and to 
trace his steps from the time that he was captured. Then, when 
I obtain knowledge of the place where he is kept, I will return, 
and consult upon the best steps to be taken. My presence in 
England is now useless. Did the barons raise the standard of 
King Richard against the prince, I should at once return 
and join them. But without land or vassals, I can do nothing 
here, and shall be indeed like a hunted hare, for I know 
that the false earl will move heaven and earth to capture 



me." 



Sir Baldwin approved of the resolution ; but recommended 
Cuthbert to take every precaution not to fall himself into the 
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hands of the emperor ; " for," he said, " if we cannot discover 
the prison of King Richard, I fear that it would be hopeless 
indeed ever to attempt to find that in which a simple knight is 
confined." 




CHAPTER XXV. 

IN SEARCH OF THE KING. 

The following day, with many thanks Cuthbcrt started from 
the castle, and in the ifirst place visited the convent, and told 
Lady Margaret that she would be fetched in a few days by Sir 
Baldwin and his wife. He took a tender adieu of her, not 
without many forebodings and tears upon her part ; but pro- 
mising blithely that he would return and lead her back in 
triumph to her castle, he bade adieu and rode for London. 

He had attired himself as a merchant, and took up his abode 
at a hostelry near Cheapside. Here he remained quietly for 
some days, and, mixing among the people, learnt that in London 
as elsewhere the rapacity of Prince John had rendered him 
hateful to the people, and that they would gladly embrace any 
opportunity of freeing themselves from his yoke. He was pre- 
paring to leave for France, when the news came to him that 
Prince John had summoned all the barons faithful to him to 
meet him near London, and had recalled all his mercenaries 
from different parts of the country, and was gathering a large 
army ; also, that the barons faithful to King Richard, 
alarmed by the prospect, had raised the royal standard, and 
that true men were hurrying to their support. This entirely 
destroyed the plans that he had formed. Taking horse again, 
and avoiding the main road, by which he might meet the hostile 
barons on their way to London, he journeyed down to Notting- 
ham. Thence riding boldly into the forest, he sought the out- 
laws, and was not long ere he found them. At his request he 
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was at once taken before their leader, a man of great renown 
both for courage «ind bowmanship, one Robin Hood. This bold 
outlaw had long held at defiance the Sheriff of Nottingham, 
and had routed him and all bodies of troops who had been sent 
against him. With him Cuthbert found many of his own men ; 
and upon hearing that the royal standard had been raised, Robin 
Hood at once agreed to march with all his men to join the royal 
force. Messengers were despatched to summon the rest of the 
forest band from their hiding places, and a week later Cuthbert, 
accompanied by Robin Hood and 300 archers, set out for the 
rendezvous. When they arrived there they found that Sir 
Baldwin had already joined with his retainers, and was by him 
most warmly received, and introduced to the other barons in 
the camp, by whom Cuthbert was welcomed as a brother. The 
news that Prince John's army was approaching was brought in, 
a fortnight after Cuthbert had joined the camp, and the army in 
good order moved out to meet the enemy. 

The forces were about equal. The battle began by a dis- 
charge of arrows ; but Robin Hood and his men shot so true 
and fast that they greatly discomfited the enemy ; and King 
John's mercenaries having but little stomach for the fight, and 
knowing how unpopular they were in England, and that if de- 
feated small mercy was likely to be shown to them, refused to 
advance against the ranks of the loyal barons, and falling back 
declined to join in the fray. Seeing their numbers so weakened 
by this defection, the barons on the prince's side hesitated, and 
surrounding the prince advised him to make terms with the 
barons while there was yet time. Prince John saw that the 
present was not a favourable time for him, and concealing his 
fury under a mask of courtesy, he at once acceded to the advice 
of his followers, and despatched a messenger to the barons with 
an inquiry as to what they wanted of him. A council was 
held, and it was determined to demand the dismissal of the 
mercenaries and their despatch back to their own country ; 
also that John would govern only as his brother's represcnta- 
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tive ; that the laws of the country should be respected ; that no 
taxes should be raised without the assent of the barons ; that all 
men who had taken up arms against his authority should be 
held free; and that the barons on Prince John's side should return 
peaceably home and disband their forces. Seeing, under the cir- 
cumstances, that there was no way before him but to yield to these 
demands, Prince John accepted the terms. The mercenaries 
were ordered to march direct to London, and orders were given 
that ships should be at once prepared to take them across to 
Normandy, and the barons marched for their homes. 

Satisfied, now that the mercenaries were gone, that they could 
henceforth hold their ground against Prince John, the royal 
barons also broke up their forces. Robin Hood with his 
foresters returned to Sherwood ; and Cuthbert, bidding adieu 
to Sir Baldwin, rode back to London, determined to carry out 
the plan which he had formed. He was the more strengthened 
in this resolution, inasmuch as in the royal camp he had met 
a friend from whom he parted last in the Holy Land. This 
was Blondel, the minstrel of King Richard, whose songs and 
joyous music had often lightened the evening after days of 
fighting and toil in Palestine. To him Cuthbert confided his 
intention, and the minstrel instantly offered to accompany 
him. 

" I shall," he said, '* be of assistance to you. Minstrels are 
like heralds. They are of no nationality, and can pass free 
where a man at arms would be closely watched and hindered. 
Moreover, it may be that I might aid you greatly in discovering 
the prison of the king. So great is the secrecy with which this 
has been surrounded, that I question if any inquiries you could 
make would enable you to trace him. My voice, however, can 
penetrate into places where we cannot enter. I will take with 
me my lute, and as we journey I will sing outside the walls of 
each prison we come to one of the songs which I sang in Palestine. 
King Richard is himself a singer and knows my songs as well 
as myself. If I sing a verse of some song which I wrole there 
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and which, therefore, would b6 known only to him, if he bears 
it he may follow with the next verse, and so enable us to know 

of his hiding place." 

Cuthbert at once saw the advantages which such companion- 
ship would bring him, and joyfully accepted the minstrel's 
offer, agreeing himself to go as serving man to Blondel. The 
latter accompanied him to London. Here their preparations 
were soon made, and taking ship in a merchantman bound for 
the Netherlands, they started without delay upon their adven- 
ture. 

. The minstrels and troubadours were at that time a privi- 
leged race in Europie, belonging generally to the south of 
France, although produced in all lands. They travelled 
over Europe singing the lays which they themselves had com- 
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posed, and were treated with all honour at the castles where 
they chose to alight. It would have been considered as foul 
a deed to use discourtesy to a minstel as to insult a herald. 
Their persons were, indeed, regarded as sacred, and the 
knights and barons strove to gain their good will by hospitality 
and presents, as a large proportion of their ballads related to 
deeds of war ; and while they would write lays in honour of 
those who courteously entertained them, they did not hesitate 
to heap obloquy upon those who received them discourteously, 
holding them up to the gibes and scoffs of their fellows. In no 
way, therefore, would success be so likely to attend the mission 
of those who set out to discover the hiding place of King 
Richard as under the guise of a minstrel and his attendant. 
No questions would be asked them ; they could halt where they 
would, in castle or town, secure of hospitality and welcome. 
Blondel was himself a native of the south of France, singing 
his songs in the soft language of Languedoc. Cuthbert's 
Norman French would pass muster anywhere as being that of 
a native of France ; and although when dressed as a servitor 
attention might be attracted by his bearing, his youth might 
render it probable that he was of noble family, but that he had 
entered the service of the minstrel in order to qualify himself 
some day for following that career. He carried a long staff, 
a short sword, and at his back the lute or small harp played 
upon by the troubadour. Blondel's attire was rich, and suitable 
to a person of high rank. 

They crossed to the Scheldt, and thence travelled by the right 
bank of the Rhine as far as Mannheim, sometimes journeying 
by boat, sometimes on foot. They were also hospitably enter- 
tained, and were considered to more than repay their hosts by 
the songs which Blondel sang. At Mannheim they purchased 
two horses, and then struck east for Vienna. The journey was 
not without danger, for a large portion of this part of Europe 
was under no settled government, each petty baron living in 
his own castle, and holding but slight allegiance to any feudal 
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making ivar upon his neiglibom- 
1 acconnt, levying blackmail I 
travellers, and perpetually at variance 
the burghers of the towns. The hills 1 
covered with immense forests, which stretchedfor many leagues 
in all directions, and these were infested by wolves, bears, 
and robbers. The latter, however, although men without 
pity cr rehgion, yet held the troubadours in high esteem, and 
the travellers without fear entered the gloomy shades of the 

They had not gone far when their way was barred by a 
number of armed men. 

" I am a minstrel," Blondel said, "and as such doubt not 
that your courtesy will be extended to me." 

" Of a surety,'' the leader said, '' the gay science is as much 
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loved and respected in the greenwood as in the castle ; and 
moreover, the purses of those who follow it are too light to offer 
any temptation to us. We would pray you, however, to 
accompany us to our leader, who will mightily rejoice to see 
you, for he loves music, and will gladly be your host so long as 
you will stay with him."* 

Blondel, without objection, turned his horse's head and ac- 
companied the men, followed by Cuthbert. After half an hour's 
travelling, they came to a building which had formerly been a 
shrine, but which was now converted to the robbers' head- 
quarters. The robber chief on hearing from his followers the 
news that a minstrel had arrived, came forward to meet him, 
and courteously bade him welcome. 

" I am Sir Adelbert, of Rotherheim," he said, " although you 
see me in so poor a plight. My castle and lands have been 
taken by my neighbour, with whom for generations my family 
have been at feud. I was in the Holy Land with the emperor, 
and on my return found that the baron had taken the oppor- 
tunity of my absence, storming my castle and seizing my lands. 
In vain I petitioned the emperor to dispossess this traitorous 
baron of my lands, which by all the laws of Christendom should 
have been respected during my absence. The emperor did 
indeed send a letter to the baron to deliver them up to me ; but 
his power here is but nominal, and the baron contemptuously 
threw the royal proclamation into the fire, and told the mes- 
senger that what he had taken by the sword he would hold by 
the sword ; and the emperor, having weightier matters on hand 
than to set troops in motion to redress the grievances of a 
simple knight, gave the matter no further thought. I have 
therefore been driven to the forest, where I live as best I may 
with my followers, most of whom were retainers upon my 
estate, and some my comrades in the Holy Land. I make war 
upon the rich and powerful, and beyond that do harm to no 
man. But, methinks," he continued, ** I know your face, gentle 



sir." 
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" It may well be so, Sir Adelbert/' the minstrel said, " for I too 
was in the Holy Land. I followed the train of King Richard, 
and mayhap at some of the entertainments given by him you 
have seen my face. My name is Blondel." 

" I remember now," the knight said. ** It was at Acre that I 
first saw you, and if I remember rightly you can wield the sword 
as well as the lute." 

" One cannot always be playing and singing," Blondel said, 
" and in lack of amusement I was forced to do my best against 
the infidel, who indeed would have but little respected my art 
had I fallen into his hands. The followers of the prophet hold 
minstrels but in slight reverence." 

** What is the news of King Richard .? " the knight said. " I 
have heard that he was lost on the voyage homewards." 

" It is not so," Blondel said. " He landed safely on the coast, 
and was journeying north with a view of joining his sister at 
the Court of Saxony, when he was foully seized and imprisoned 
by the Archduke John." 

"That were gross shame indeed,'* the knight said, "and 
black treachery on the part of Duke John. And where is the 
noble king imprisoned .»*" 

"That," said Blondel, "no man knows. On my journey 
hither I have gathered that the emperor claimed him from the 
hand of the Archduke, and that he is imprisoned in one of the 
royal fortresses ; but which, I know not. And indeed, sir 
knight, since you are well disposed towards him, I may tell you 
that the purport of my journey is to discover if I can the place 
of his confinement. He was a kind and noble master, and how- 
ever long my search may be, I will yet obtain news of him." 

The knight warmly applauded the troubadour's resolution, and 
was turning to lead him into his abode, when his eye fell upon 
Cuthbert. 

" Methinks I know the face of your attendant as well as your 
own ; though where I can have seen him I know not. Was he 
with you in the Holy Land ?" 

X 
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" Yes," Blondel said, " the youth was also there; and doubtless 
you may have noticed him, for he is indeed of distinguished 
and of good family.** 

"Then let him share our repast," the knight said, "if it 
seems good to you. In these woods there is no rank, and I 
myself have long dropped my knightly title, and shall not 
reassume it until I can pay off my score to the Baron of Rother- 
hcim, and take my place again in my castle." 

The minstrel and Cuthbert were soon seated at the table with 
the knight and one or two of his principal companions. A huge 
venison pasty formed the staple of the repast, but hares and 
other small game were also upon the table. Nor was the 
generous wine of the country wanting. 

The knight had several times glanced at Cuthbert, and at last 
exclaimed, " I have it now. This is no attendant, sir minstrel, 
but that valiant young knight who so often rode near King 
Richard in battle. He is, as I guess, your companion in this 
quest ; is it not so ? " 

"It is," Cuthbert replied frankly. " I am like yourself, a dis- 
inherited knight, and my history resembles yours. Upon my 
return to England I found another in possession of the land 
and titles that belonged to the noble I followed, and which King 
Richard bestowed upon me. The Earl of Evesham was doubt- 
less known to you, and before his death King Richard, at his 
request, bestowed upon me as his adopted son — although but a 
distant connexion — his title and lands and the hand of his 
daughter. Prince John, who now rules in England, had however 
granted these things to one of his favourites, and he having 
taken possession of the land and title, though not, happily, of 
the lady, closed his door somewhat roughly in my face. I found 
means, however, to make my mark upon him ; but as our quarrel 
could not be fought out to the end, and as the false knight 
had the aid of Prince John, 1 am forced for a while to postpone 
our settlement, and meeting my good friend the minstrel, agreed 
to join him in his enterprise to discover our lord the king.'* 
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The itnight warmly grasped Cuthbert's hand. 
" I am glad," he said, "to meet so irue and valiant a knight 
I have often wondered at the valour with which you, although 
so young, bore yourself; and there were tales afloat of strange 
adventures which you had undergone in captivity for a time 
among the infidels." 
At Sir Adelbert's request, Cuthbert related the story of his 
adventures among .the 
Saracens ; and then Blon- 
del tuning his hite, sang 
several canzonets which 
he had composed in the 
Holy Land, of feats of 
arms and adventure. 

' How far are you," 
Cuthbert asked presently, 
when Blondel laid his 
lute aside, " from the 
estates which were wrong- 
fully wrested from you?" 
" But twenty leagues," the knight said. 
" My castle was on the Rhine, between 
Coblcniz and Mannheim." 
" Does the baron know that you are 
so near ? " Cuthbert asked. 

" Methinks that he does not," the knight replied, " but that 
he deems me to have gone to the court of the emperor to 
seek for redress— which, he guesses, I shall certainly fail to 
obtain." 
" How many men have you with you ? " Cuthbert asked. 
*' Fifty men, all good and true," the knight said. 
" Has it never entered your thoughts to attempt a surprise 
upon his castle ?" Cuthbert said. 
The knight was silent for a minute. 

" At times," he said at length, " thoughts of so doing have 
X 2 
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occurred to me ; but the castle is strong, and a surprise would 
be difficult indeed." 

" If the baron is lulled in security at present," Cuthbert said, 
" and deems you afar off, the watch is likely to be relaxed, and 
with a sudden onslaught you might surely obtain possession. 
Blondel and myself are not pressed for time, and the delay of a 
few days can make but little difference. If, therefore, you think 
we could be of assistance to you in such an attempt, my sword, 
and I am sure that of my friend, would be at your disposal.'* 

The knight sat for some time in silence. 

" Thanks, generous knight," he said at last, " I am sorely 
tempted to avail myself of your offer ; but I fear that the enter- 
prise is hopeless. The aid, however, of your arm and knowledge 
of war would greatly add to my chances, and if it pleases you 
we will ride to-morrow to a point where we can obtain a sight of 
the baron's castle. When you see it, you shall judge yourself 
how far such an enterprise as you propose is possible." 

"Is your own castle intact ? " Cuthbert asked. 

" The walls are standing,'' he said ; but a breach has been 
made in them, and at present it is wholly deserted.'* 

" Do you think," Cuthbert asked, " that if you succeeded in 
surprising and defeating the garrison of the castle that you 
could then regain your own, and hold it against your enemy?" 

" I think that I could," Sir Adelbert said. " The baron's 
domains are but little larger than my own. Many of my 
retainers still live upon the estate, and would, I am sure, gladly 
join me, if I were to raise my flag. The baron, too, is hated by 
his neighbours, and could I inflict a crushing blow upon him, 
methinks it would be so long a time before he could assemble 
a force, that I might regain my castle and put it in an attitude 
of defence before he could take the field against me.** 

** If," Cuthbert said, ** we could surprise the castle, it might 
well be that the baron would fall into your hands, and in that 
case you might be able to make your own terms with him. 
How strong a force is he likely to have in his castle ? " 
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"Some fifty or sixty men," the knight replied; "for with 
such a force he could hold the castle against an attack of ten 
times their number, and he could in twelve hours call in his 
retainers, and raise the garrison to 300 or 400 men.'' 

Blondel warmly assented to Culhbert's scheme, and it was 
settled that at daybreak they should start to view the Castle df 
Rotherheini. At early dawn they were in Ibe saddle, and the 




three rode all day, until towards sunset they 
: of a hill looking down 
into the valley of the Rhine. 

The present aspect of that valley affords but a slight idea 
of its beauty in those days. The slopes are now clad with vine- 
yards, which, although picturesque in idea, are really, to look 
at from a distance, no better than so many turnip fields, The 
vines are planted in rows and trained to short sticks, and as 
these rows follow the declivities of the hillside, they are run in 
all directions, and the whole mountain side, fl-om the river far 
up, is cut up into little patches of green lines. In those days 
ihe mountains were clad with forests, which descended nearly 
to the river side. Here and there, upon craggy points, were 
situate the fortalices of the barons. Little villages nestled in 
the woods, or stood by the river bank, and a fairer scene could 
not be witnessed in Europe. 

"That is Roiherheim," the knight said, pointing to a fortress 
standing on a crag, which rose high above the woods around 
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it ; " and that," he said, pointing to another some four miles 
away, similarly placed, " is my own." 

Cuthbert examined closely the fortress of Rotherheim. It 
was a large building, with towers at the angles, and seemed to 
rise almost abruptly from the edge of the rock. Inside rose 
the gables and round turrets of the dwelling-place of the baron ; 
and the only access was by a steep winding path on the river 
side. 

" It is indeed a strong place," Cuthbert said, " and difficult to 
take by surprise. A watch no doubt is always kept over the 
entrance, and there we can hope for no success. The only plan 
will be to scale the wall by means of a ladder ; but how the 
ladder is to be got to so great a height, I own at present passes 
my comprehension.'' After much thought, Cuthbert went on, " It 
might, methinks, be practicable for an archer to approach the 
walls, and to shoot an arrow over the angle of the castle so that 
it would pass inside the turret there, and fall in the forest be- 
yond. If to this arrow were attached a light cord, it could be 
gained by one on the other side, and a stronger cord hauled over. 
To this could be attached a rope ladder, and so this could be 
raised to the top of the wall. If a sentinel were anywhere near 
he might hear the rope pulled across the battlements ; but if 
as we may hope, a watch is kept only over the entrance, the 
operation might be performed without attracting notice." 

The knight was delighted with the project, which seemed 
perfectly feasible, and it was agreed that the attempt should be 
made. 

" It will need,** Sir Adelbert said, *' an archer with a strong 
arm indeed to shoot an arrow with a cord attached to it, how- 
ever light, over the corner of the castle.'' 

" Methinks," Cuthbert said, " that I can do that, for as a lad 
I was used to the strong bows of my country. The first thing, 
however, will be to obtain such a bow ; but doubtless one can 
be purchased in one of the towns, which, if not so strong as 
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those to which I was accustomed, will at any rate suffice for 
us." 

The party bivouacked in the woods for the night, for the 
horses had already done a very long journey, and needed rest 
before starting back for the Black Forest. At daybreak, however, 
they started, and at nightfall rejoined their band. These were 
delighted when they heard the scheme that had been set on 
foot, and all avowed their eagerness to join in the attempt to 
restore their lord to his rights. 

Two days later they set out, having already procured from 
the nearest town a strong bow, some arrows, a very light rope, 
and a stronger one from a portion of which they manufactured 
a rope ladder capable of reaching from the top of the wall to 
the rock below. The journey this time occupied two days, as 
the men on foot were unable to march at the pace at which the 
mounted party had traversed the ground. The evening of the 
second day, however, saw them in sight of the castle. By 
Cuthbert's advice, Sir Adelbert determined to give them twenty- 
four hours of rest, in order that they might have their full 
strength for undertaking the task before them. During the 
day, Cuthbert, guided by the knight, made his way through 
the woods to the foot of the rocks on which the castle stood. 
They were extremely steep, but could be mounted by active 
men if unopposed from above. Cuthbert measured the height 
with his eye from the top of the castle wall to the place which 
he selected as most fitting from which to shoot the arrow, and 
announced to the knight that he thought there would be no 
difficulty in discharging an arrow over the angle. 

At nightfall the whole party made their way silently through 
the woods. Three men were sent round to the side of the castle 
opposite that from which Cuthbert was to shoot. The length 
of light string was carefully coiled on the ground, so as to un- 
wind with the greatest facility, and so offer as little resistance 
to the flight of the arrow as might be. Then, all being in readi- 
ness, Cuthbert attached the end to an arrow, and drawing the- 
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bow to its full compass, let fly the arrow. All held their breath ; 
but no sound followed the discharge. They were sure, there- 
fore, that the arrow had not struck the wall, but that it must 
have passed clear over it. Half-an-hour elapsed before they 
felt that the cord was pulled, and knew that the men upon the 
other side had succeeded in finding the arrow and string at- 
tached. The stronger cord was now fastened to that which the 
arrow had carried, and this gradually disappeared in the dark- 
ness. A party now stole up the rock, and posted themselves at 
the foot of the castle wall. They took with them the coil of 
rope-ladder and the end of the rope. At length the rope 
tightened, and to the end they attached the ladder. This again 
ascended until the end only remained upon the ground, and 
they knew that it must have reached the top of the wall. They 
now held fast, and knew that those on the other side, follow- 
ing the instnictions given them, would have fastened the rope to 
a tree upon the opposite side. They were now joined by the 
rest of the party, and Sir Adelbert leading the way, and followed 
by Cuthbert and Blondel, began cautiously to ascend the rope 
ladder. 

All this time no sound from the castle proclaimed that their 
intention was suspected, or that any alarm had been given, 
and in silence they gained the top of the wall. Here they re- 
mained quiet until the whole band were gathered there, and 
then made their way along until they reached the stairs lead- 
ing to the courtyard. These they descended, and then, raising 
his war cry. Sir Adelbert sprang upon the men who, round a 
fire, were sitting by the gate. These were cut down before 
they could leap to their feet, and the party then rushed at the 
entrance to the dwelling-house. The retainers of the castle, 
aroused by the sudden din, rushed from their sleeping places, 
but taken completely by surprise, were unable to offer any re- 
sistance whatever to the strong force which had, as if by magic, 
taken possession of the castle. The surprise was complete, and 
ivjth scarce a blow struck they found themselves in possession. 
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The baron himself was seized as he rose from his bed, and his 
rage at finding himself in the power of his enemy was so great 
as for some time to render him speechless. Sir Adelbert briefly 
dictated to him the conditions upon which only he should desist 
from using his power to hang him over his own gate. The baron 
was instantly to issue orders to all his own retainers and 
tenantry to lend their aid to those of Sir Adelbert in putting 
the castle of the latter into a state of defence and mending the 
breach which existed. A sum of money, equal to the revenues 
of which he had possessed himself, was to be paid at once, and 
the knight was to retain possession of Rotherheim and of the 
baron's person until these conditions were all faithfully carried 
out. The baron had no resource but to assent to these terms, 
and upon the following day Cuthbert and Blondel departed 
upon their way, overwhelmed with thanks by Sir Adelbert, and 
confident that he would now be able to regain and hold the 
possession of his estate. 




CHAPTER XXVI. 

KING RICHARD'S RETURN TO ENGLAND. 

Journeying onward, Blondcl and his companion stopped at 
many castles, and were everywhere hospitably entertained. 
Arriving at Vienna they lingered for some time, hoping there 
to be able to obtain some information of the whereabouts of 
King Richard. Rlandel in his songs artfully introduced allu- 
sions to the captive monarch and to the mourning of all Chris- 
tendom at the imprisonment of its champion. These allusions 
were always well received, and he found that the great bulk of 
the nobles of ihc empire were indignant and ashamed at the 
conduct of the emperor in imprisoning his illustrious rival. 
The secret of his prison place, however, appeared to have been 
so well kept that no information whatever was obtainable. 

"We must carry out our original plan," he said at length, 
" and journey into the Tyrol. In one of the fortresses there he is 
most likely to be confined," 

Leaving the capital they wandered up into the mountains for 
weeks, visiting one castle after another. It was no easy matter 
in all cases to get so near to these prisons as to give a hope 
that their voice might be heard within, or an answer received 
without. More than once cross-bow bolts were shot at them 
from the walls when they did not obey the sentinel's challenge 
and move further away. Generally, however, it was in the day 
time that they sang. Wandering carelessly up, they would sit 
down within earshot of the castle, open their wallets, and take 
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when sinking outside the castle of Diernstein, that a full rich 
voice, when Blondel ceased, sang out the second stanza of 
the poem. With difficulty Blondel and Cuthbert restrained 
themselves from an extravagant exhibition of joy. They 
knew, however, that men on the prison wall were watching 
them as they sat singing, and Blondel, with a final strain 
taken from a ballad of a knight who, having discovered the 
hiding place of his ladylove, prepared to free her from her 
oppressors, shouldered his lute, and they started on their home- 
ward journey. 

There was no delay now. At times they sang indeed at 
castles ; but only when their store was exhausted, for upon 
these occasions Blondel would be presented with a handsome 
goblet or other solid token of the owner's approval, and the sale 
of this at the next city would take them far on their way. 
They thought it better not to pass through France, as Philip, 
they knev/, was on the watch to prevent any news of King 
Richard reaching England. They therefore again passed 
through Brabant, and so by ship to England. 

Hearing that Longchamp, Bishop of Ely, one of Richard's 
vicegerents, was over in Normandy, and rightly deeming him 
the most earnest of his adherents, they at once recrossed the 
sea, and found the warlike prelate at Rouen. Greatly delighted 
was he at hearing that Richard's hiding-place had been dis- 
covered. He at once sent across the news to England, and 
ordered it to be published far and wide, and himself announced 
it to the barons of Normandy. Then with a gorgeous retinue, 
including Cuthbert and Blondel, he started for Vienna, and 
arriving there demanded an interview with the emperor. 

The news that it was now certain that Richard was im- 
prisoned in a castle of the emperor, had already spread through 
Europe, and the bishop had been received everywhere with 
tokens of sympathy ; and so great was the feeling shown by the 
counts and barons of the empire, that the Emperor Henry felt 
that he could no longer refuse to treat for the surrender of his 
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captive. Therefore he granted the interview which Longchamp 
demanded. The English envoy was received by the emperor 
surrounded by his nobles. The prelate advanced with great 
dignity. 

** I come/' he said, " in the name of the people of England to 
demand the restoration of King Richard, most unjustly and 
unknightly detained a prisoner in his passage through your 
dominions." 

" King Richard was my foe," the emperor said, '* open and 
secret, and I was justified in detaining one who is alike my 
enemy and a scourge to Europe as a prisoner, when fortune 
threw him in my hands. I am, however, willing to put him to 
a ransom, and will upon the payment of 1 50,000 marks allow 
him to go free.'* 

" I deny your right to detain him or to put him to ransom," 
the bishop said. ** But as you have the power, so my denial is 
useless. England is poor, impoverished with war and by the 
efforts which she made in the service of our holy religion. 
Nevertheless, poor as she is, she will raise the sum you 
demand. There is not an Englishman who will not furnish all 
he can afford for the rescue of our king. But once again, in 
the presence of your nobles, I denounce your conduct as base 
and unkingly." 

The emperor could with difficulty restrain his passion ; but 
the sight of the sombre visages of his nobles showed that they 
shared in no slight degree the feelings which the English envoy 
had so boldly announced. 

" Before, however," the emperor said, " I surrender King 
Richard, he must be tried by my peers of many and various 
crimes of which he is accused. Should he be found guilty of 
these, no gold can purchase his release. Should he, however, 
be acquitted, then as my word is given so shall it be." 

" Although," the prelate said, " I deny your right to try our 
king, and believe that he himself will refuse to accept your 
jurisdiction, yet 1 fear not the result if our lord be left in 
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the hands of the nobles of the empire and not in yours. I can 
trust their honour and courtesy/* 

And turning upon his heel, without another word he quitted 
the apartment. 

An hour later the bishop and his following took horse and 
rode with all speed to the north coast, and thence sailed for 
England. The news of the amount of ransom filled the people 
with consternation ; but preparations were at once made for 
collecting the sum demanded. Queen Eleanor was unceasing 
in her efforts to raise the money for the release of her favourite 
son. The nobles contributed their jewels and silver ; the 
people gave contributions of goods, for money was so scarce in 
England that few had the wherewithal to pay in coin. Prince 
John placed every obstacle in the way of the collection ; but 
the barons had since their successful stand obtained the upper 
hand, and it was by intrigue only that he could hinder the jCoI- 
lection. 

In the meantime, popular opinion throughout Europe was 
strong upon the side of King Richard. The pope himself 
wrote to the emperor on his behalf. The barons of the empire 
were indignant at the shame placed upon their country ; and the 
emperor, although he would fain have thrown further delays in 
the way, was obliged at last to order the first step to be 
taken. 

A solemn diet was ordered to assemble at Worms. Here 
were collected all the nobles of the empire, and before them 
King Richard was brought. It was a grand assembly. Upon 
a raised throne on the dais sat the emperor himself, and beside 
him and near him were the great feudatories of the empire, and 
along the sides of the walls were ranged in long rows the lesser 
barons. When the doors were opened and King Richard 
entered, the whole assembly, save the emperor, rose in respect 
to the captive monarch. Although pale from his long confine- 
ment, the proud air of Richard was in no way abated, and the 
eyes that had Hashed so fearlessly upon the Saracens looked as 
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5 emly down the long I nes of he ba ons of Germany Ot 
sp end d s a u e and p que K n R ha d a nques on 
ab he fines man of h s ne He was hand ome w h a 
frank face, but with a fierce and passionate eye. He wore his 
moustache with a short beard and closely-cut whisker. His 
short curly hair was cropped closely to his head, upon which he 
~ wore a velvet cap with gold coronet, while a scarlet robe lined 
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with fur fell over his coat of mail, for the emperor had deemed 
it imprudent to excite the feeling of the assembly in favour of 
the prisoner by depriving him of the symbols of his rank. 

King Richard strode to the place prepared for him> and then 
turning to the assembly he said, in a voice which rang through 
the hall,— 

" Counts and lords of the Empire cf Germany, I, Richard, 
King of England, do deny your right to try me. I am a king, 
and can only be tried by my peers and by the pope, who is the 
head of Christendom. I might refuse to plead, refuse to take 
any part in this assembly, and appeal to the pope, who alone 
has pow«r to punish kings. J^ut I will waive my rights. I 
rely upon the honour and probity of the barons of Germany. I 
have done no man wrong, and would appear as fearlessly before 
an assembly of peasants as before a gathering of barons. Such 
faults as I jnay have, and none are without them, are not such 
as those with which I am charged. I have slain many men in 
anger, but none by treachery. When Richard of England 
strikes, he strikes in the light of day. He leaves poison and 
treachery to his enemies, and I hurl back with indignation and 
scorn in the teeth of him who makes them the charges brought 
against me." 

So saying King Richard took his seat amidst a murmur of 
applause from the crowded hall. 

The trial then commenced . The accusations against Richard 
were of many kinds. Chief among them was the murder of 
Conrad of Montferat ; but there were charges of having brought 
the crusade to naught by thwarting the general plans, by his 
arrogance in refusing to be bound by the decision of the other 
leaders, and by having made a peace contrary to the interests of 
the crusaders. The list was a long one ; but the evidence 
adduced was pitiably weak. Beyond the breath of suspicion, 
no word of real evidence connecting him with the murder of 
Conrad of Montferat was adduced, and the other charges were 
supported by no better evidence. Many of the German barons 
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who had been at the crusades themselves came forward to tes- 
tify to the falsity of these charges, and the fact that Richard 
had himself placed Conrad of Montferat upon the throne, and 
had no possible interest in his death, was alone more than suf- 
ficient to nullify the vague rumours brought against him. 
Richard himself in a few scornful words disposed of this accu- 
sation. The accusation that he, Richard of England, would 
stoop to poison a man whom he could have crushed in an 
instant, was too absurd to be seriously treated. 

"I am sure," the king said, "that not one person here 
believes this idle tale. That I did not always agree with the 
other leaders is true ; but I call upon every one here to say 
whether, had they listened to me and followed my advice, the 
crusade would not have had another ending. Even after Phillip 
of France had withdrawn ; even after I had been deserted by 
John of Austria, I led the troops of the crusaders from every 
danger and every difficulty to within sight of the walls of Jeru- 
salem. Had I been supported with zeal, the holy city would 
have been ours ; but the apathy, the folly, and the weakness 
of the leaders brought ruin upon the army. They thought not 
of conquering Jerusalem, but of thwarting me ; and I retort upon 
them the charge of having sacrificed the success of the crusade. 
As to the terms of peace, how were they made ? I, with some 
fifty knights and 1000 followers alone remained in the Holy 
Land. Who else, I ask, so circumstanced, could have obtained 
any terms whatever from Saladin ? It was the weight of my 
arm alone which saved Jaffa and Acre, and the line of seacoast, 
to the Cross. And had I followed the example set me by him 
of Austria and the Frenchman, not one foot of the Holy Land 
would now remain in Christian hands." 

The trial was soon over, and without a single dissentient the 
King of England was acquitted of all the charges brought 
against him. But the money was not yet raised, and King Richard 
was taken back into the heart of Germany. At length, by pro- 
digious exertions, half the amount claimed was collected, and 
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upon the solicitations of the pope and of the counts of his own 
empire, the emperor consented to release Richard upon receipt 
of this sum and his royal promise that the remainder should be 
made up. 

Not as yet, however, were the intrigues at an end. Prince 
John and King Phillip alike implored the emperor to retain his 
captive, and offered to him a larger sum than the ransom if he 
would still hold him in his hands. Popular opinion was, how- 
ever, too strong. A\Tien the news of these negotiations became 
bruited abroad, the counts of the empire, filled with indignation, 
protested against this shame and dishonour being brought upon 
the country. The pope threatened him with excommunication ; 
and at last the emperor, feeling that he would risk his throne 
did he further insist, was forced to open the prison gates and let 
the king free. Cuthbert, Blondel, and a few other trusty friends 
were at hand, and their joy at receiving their long-lost sovereign 
was indeed intense. Horses had been provided in readiness, 
and without a moment's delay the king started, for even at the 
last moment it was feared that the emperor might change his mind. 
This indeed was the case. The king had not started many 
hours, when the arrival of fresh messengers from Phillip and 
John induced the emperor once more to change his intentions, 
and a body of men were sent in pursuit of the king. The latter 
fortunately made no stay on the way, but changing horses fre- 
quently—for everywhere he was received with honour and atten- 
tion—he pushed forward for the coast of the North Sea, and 
arrived there two or three hours only before his oppressors. 
Fortunately it was night, and taking a boat he embarked with- 
out a moment's delay ; and when the emissaries of the emperor 
arrived the boat was already out of sight, and in the darkness 
pursuit was hopeless. 

On landing at Dover, the first to present himself before him 
was Prince John, who, in the most abject terms besought 
pardon for the injuries he had inflicted. King Richard waved 
him contemptuously aside. 
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"Go," he said, " and may I forget your injuries as speedily 
as you will forget my pardon." 

Then taking horse,' he rode on to London, where he was 
received with the most lively acclamation by his subjects. 

The first step of King Richard was to dispossess all the 
minions of John from the castles and lands which had been 
taken from his faithful adherents. Some of these resisted ; 
but their fortresses were speedily stormed. Sir Rudolph was 
not one of these. Immediately the news of King Richard's 
arrival in England reached him, feeling that all was now lost, 
he rode to the seaeoast, took ship, and passed into France, and 
Cuthbert, on his arrival at Evesham, found himself undisputed 
lord of the place. He found that the hiding-place of his mother 
had not been discovered, and,afler a short delay to put matters 
in train, he, attended by a gallant retinue, rode into Wiltshire 
to the castle of Sir Baldwin of Bethune. Here he found the 
Lady Margaret safe and sound, and mightily pleased to see 
him. She was now seventeen, and offered no objections whatever 
to the commands of King Richard that she should at once 
bestow her hand upon the Earl of Evesham. By the king's 
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order, the wedding took place at London, the king himself 
bestowing the bride upon bis faithful follower, whom we may 
now leave to the enjoyment of the fortune and wife he had so 
valiantly won. 
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Biographies of the Great Artists (Jllustrated). Each of the 
following Volumes is illustrated with from twelve to twenty full-page 
Engravings, printed in the best manner, and bound in ornamental 
cloth cover, 31. 6d, Library Edition, bound in a superior style, 
and handsomely ornamented, with gilt top ; six Volumes, enclosed 
in a cloth case, with lid, ^i I is, 6d, each case. 

Hofirartli. Giotto. Fiffure Painters of 

Tomer. Raphael. Holland. 

Rubens. Van Dyck and Hals. Micliel Ansrelo. 

Holbein. Titian. DelarocheandVemet. 

Tintoretto. Rembrandt. Landseer. 

Little Masters of Leonardo da Vinci. Reynolds. 
Germany. Gainsboroa^li and Velasquez. 

Fra Anffelico and Constable. Mantegma and 

Masaccio. Sir David Wilkie. Francia. 

Fra Bartolommeo. Van Eyck. Albert Durer. 



Price 2x. 6d, each. 
Claude Lorraine. Sir Thos. Lawrence. Murillo. 
CorreflTffio. Rousseau & Millet. Early Italian Sculp- 

Watteau, Lannet, Meissonier. tors, 

and Boucher. Overbeck. 

" Few things in the way of small books upon great subjects, avowedly cheap and 
necessarily bnef, have been hitherto so well done as these biographies of the Great 
Masters in painting."— 7Vi»^'. 
** A deserving wntfi."— Edinburgh Review. 
" Most thoroughly and tastefully edited."— ^^/a/^r. 

Birthday Book, Extracts from the Writings of Theodore 
Emerson. Square i6mo, cloth extra, numerous Illustrations, very 
choice binding, Jj. (id. 

Birthday Booh Extracts from the Poems of Whittier, Square 
i6mo, with numerous Illustrations and handsome binding, 3^. di. 

Black ( Wm,^ Three Feathers, Small post 8vo, cloth extra, 6x. 
■ Lady Silverdal^s Sweetheart^ and other Stories. 1 vol., 

small post Svo, 6s, 

Kilmeny : a Novel, Small post Svo, cloth, 6s. 

In Silk Attire, 3rd Edition, small post Svo, 6s. 

A Daughter of Heth, nth Edition, small post Svo, 6s. 

Sunrise. Small post Svo, 6s. 



Blackmore {R. D,) Loma Doone. loth Edition, cr. Svo, 6s, 
^— — Alice Lorraine, i vol., small post Svo, 6th Edition, 6s. 

Clara Vaughan. Revised Edition, 6s. 

Cradock Nowell. New Edition, 6s, 

Cripps the Carrier. 3rd Edition, small post Svo, 6s. 

■ MaryAnerley. New Edition, 6s. 

■ Erema; or^ My Father^ s Sin. With la Illustrations, 
small post Svo, 6f . 



List of Publications. 



Blossoms from the Kin^s Garden : Sermons for Children. By 
the Rev. C. Bosanquet. 2nd Edition, small post 8vo, cloth extra, 6f. 

Blue Banner (TIu); or^ The Adventtires of a Mussulman^ a 
Christian, and a Pagan, in the time of the Crusades and Mongol 
Conquest Translated from the French of Leon Cahun. With 
Seventy-six Wood Engravings. Imperial i6mo, cloth, gilt edges, 
7^. (id. \ plainer binding, 5x. 

Bock {Cart), The Bead Hunters of Borneo: Up the Mahak- 

kam, and Down the Barita; also Joumeyings in Sumatra. I vol., 
super-ro)ral 8vo, 32 Coloured Plates, cloth extra, 36J. 

Book of the Flay. By Duiton Cook. New and Revised 

Edition. I vol., cloth extra, *js, td. 

Boy's Froissart (The). 7s. 6d. See "Froissart" 

Bo/s King Arthur {The). With very fine Illustrations. 

Square crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt edges, 7^. 6d. Edited by Sidney 

Lanier, Editor of " The Boy's Froissart" 
Bofs Mabinogion (The): being the Original Welsh Legends of 

King Arthur. Edited for Boys, with an Introduction by Sidney 

Lanier. With numerous very graphic Illustrations. Crown 8vo^ 

cloth, gilt edges, 7^. td. 
Breton Folk: An Artistic Tour in Brittany. By Henry 

Blackburn, Author of "Artists and Arabs,*' "Normandy Pictu«. 

resque," &c. With 171 Illustrations by Randolph Caldecott., 

Imperial 8vo, cloth extra, gilt edges, 2ix. 
British Goblins : Welsh Folk-Lore, Fairy Mythology^ Legends^ 

and Traditions. By Wirt Sikks, United States Consul for Wales^, 

Author of *' Rambles and Studies in Old South Wales." Secon<f 

Edition. 8vo, i8j. 

Bumaby {Capt). See "On Horseback." 

Bumham Beeches (Heathy F. G,), With numerous Illustrations 

and a Map. Crown 8vo, cloth, gilt edges, p. 6d Second Edition. 
** A pretty description of the Beeches.^ — Daily Nrws. 
" A charming little so\\imt**— Globe, 

Burroughs (John). Fepacton: A Summer Voyage^ and other 
Essays. Small post 8vo, cloth, *js, 6d. 

Butler ( W, F.) The Great Lone Land; an Account of the Red 
River Expedition, 1869-70. With Illustrations and Map. Fifth and 
Cheaper Edition, crown 8vo, cloth extra, 7^. (id. « 

' TIu Wild North Land; tlie Story of a Winter Journey 

with Dogs across Northern North America. Demy 8vo, cloth, with 
numerous Woodcuts and a Map, 4th Edition, i8j. Cr. 8vo, 7x. (td. 

Akim-foo : the History of a Failure, Demy 8vo, cloth, 



2nd Edition, i6x. Also, in crown 8vo, *js. 6d, 

Fed Cloud. Crown 8vo, gilt edges, 7^. 6d, [In the press. 



CADOGAN (Lady A.) Illustrated Games of Patience. 
Twenty-four Diagrams in Colours, with Descriptive Text. Foolscap 
4to, cloth extra, gilt edges, 3rd Edition, \2s, 6d, 
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Cambridge Trifles ; or, Splutterings from an Undergraduate 
Pen. By the Author of ** A Day of my Life at Eton," &c i6mo, 
cloth extra, 2s, 6d. 

Changed Cross {The\ and other Religious Poems. i6mo, 2s, 6d, 
Child of ilie Cavern (The) ; or. Strange Doings Underground, 
By Jules Verne. Translated by W. H. G. Kingston. Numerous 
Illustrations. Sq. cr. 8vo, gilt edges, *js. 6d. ; cl., plain edges, ^s. 

Child* s Play, with i6 Coloured Drawings by E. V. B. Printed 
on thick paper, with tints, yj. 6d. 

New, By E. V. B. Similar to the above. See New. 

A New and Cheap Edition of the two above, con^ 

taining 48 Illustrations by E. V, B., printed in tint, handsomely 
bound, 3 J. 6d, 

Choice Editions of Choice Books, 2s. 6d. each, Illustrated by 
C. W. Cope, R.A., T. Creswick, R.A., E. Duncan, Birket 
Foster, J. C. Horsley, A.R.A., G. Hicks, R. Redgrave, R.A., 
C. Stonehouse, F. Tayler, G. Thomas, H. J. Townshend, 
E. H. Wehnert, Harrison Weir, &c. 



Bloomfield's Farmer's Boy. 
Campbell's Pleasures of Hope. 
Coleridge's Ancient Mariner. 
Goldsmith's Deserted Village. 
Goldsmith's Vicar of Wakefield. 
Gray's Elegy in a Churchyard. 
Keat's Eve of St. Agnes. 



Milton's L* Allegro. 
Poetry of Nature. Harrison Weir. 
Rogers' (Sam.) Pleasures of Memory. 
Shakespeare's Songs and Sonnets. 
Tennyson's May Queen. 
Elizabethan Poets. 
Wordsworth's Pastoral Poems. 



** Such works are a glorious beatification for a poet." — Athenceum. 

Christ in Song. By Dr. Philip Schaff. A New Edition, 

Revised, cloth, gilt edges, 6s, 
Confessions of a Frivolous Girl ( Tlie) : A Novel of Fashionable 

Life. Edited by Robert Grant. Crown 8vo, 6s, 
Comet of Horse {The) : A Story for Boys. By G. A. Henty. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt edges, numerous graphic Illustrations, 5^. 
Cripps the Carrier. 3rd Edition, 6s, See Blackmore. 
Cruise of H,M,S, " Challenger'' {The). By W. J. J. Spry, R.N. 

With Route Map and many Illustrations. 6th Edition, demy 8vo, cloth, 
i8j. Cheap Edition, crown 8vo, some of the Illustrations, 7^. 6d, 

Cruise of the Walnut Shell (The), An instructive and amusing 
Story, told In Rhyme, for Children. With 32 Coloured Plates. 
Square fancy boards, 5^. 

Curious Adventures of a Field Cricket, By Dr. Ernest 
CANDfezE. Translated by N. D' An vers. Wiih numerous fine 
Illustrations. Crown 8vo, gilt, *js, 6d, ; plain binding and edges, 5^. 

T^ANA (R, H.) Two Years before tlu Mast and Twenty-Four 
■^-^ years After. Revised Edition, with Notes, i2mo, 6s, 

Daughter (A) of Heth. By W. Black. Crown Svo, 6s. 



List of Publications, 



Day of My Life (A) ; or. Every Day Experiences at Eton, 
By an Eton Boy, Author of "About Some Fellows." i6mo, cloth 
extra, 2J. 6^. 6th Thousand. 

Diane, By Mrs. Macquoid. Crown 8vo, 6x. 

Dick Cheveley : his Fortunes and Misfortunes. By W. H. G. 

Kingston. 350 pp., square i6mo, and 22 full-page Illustrations. 

Cloth, gilt edges, yj. dd, ; plainer binding, plain edges, 5j. 

Dick Sands, tJie Boy Captain, By Jules Verne. With nearly 
100 Illustrations, cloth, gilt, 10^.6^.; plain binding and plain edges, 5^. 

"piGHT Cousins, See Alcott. 

Elementary History (An) of Art. Comprising Architecture, 
Sculpture, Painting, and the Applied Arts. By N. D' An vers, 
Author of ** Science Ladders," With a Preface by Professor Roger 
Smith. New Edition, illustrated with upwards of 200 Wood 
Engravings. Crown 8vo, strongly bound in cloth, price Ss, Sd, 

Elementary History (An) of Music, Edited by Owen J. 
DuLLEA. Including Music among the Ancient Nations ; Music in 
the Middle Ages; Music in Italy in the Sixteenth, Seventeenth, and 
Eighteenth Centuries ; Music in Germany, France, and England. 
Illustrated with Portraits of the most eminent Composers, and 
Engravings of the Musical Instruments of many Nations. Crown 8vo, 
handsomely bound in cloth, price 3J. dd, 

Elinor Dryden, By Mrs. Macquoid. Crown 8vo, 6x. 

Embroidery {Handbook of). By L. 11 iggin. Edited by Lad\ 
Marian Alford, and published by authority of the Royal School of 
Art Needlework. With 16 page Illustrations, Designs for Borders, 
&C. Crown 8vo, $s. 

Enchiridion of Epictetus ; and the Golden Verses of Pytliagoras. 

Translated into English, Prose and Verse; with Notes and Scriptural 
References, together with some original Poems. By the Hon. Thos. 
Talbot. Crown 8vo, cloth, 5^. 

English Philosophers, Edited by I wan Muller, M.A., New 

College, Oxon. A Series of Volumes containing shoit biographies 
of the most celebrated English Philosophers, to each of whom la 
assigned a separate volume, giving as comprehensive and detailed a 
statement of his views and contributions to Philosophy as possible, 
^explanatory ratherthan critical, opening with a brief biographical sketch, 
and concluding with a short general summary, and a bibliographical 
appendix. Each Volume contains about 200 pp. Sq. 1 6mo, 3^. dd, each. 
Bacon. Professor Fowler, Professor of Logic in Oxford. 
Berkeley. Prof. T . H. Green, Professor of Moral Philosophy, Oxford. 
Hamilton. Professor Monk, Professor of Moral Philosophy, Dublin. 
J. S. Mill, Helen Taylor, Editor of " The Works of Buckle^" &c 
ManseL Rev. J. H. IIuckin, D.D., Head Master of Repton. 
Adam Smith. J. A. Farrer, M.A., Author of "Primitive 
Manners and Customs." 
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English Philosophers {continued) : — 

Hobbes. A. H. Gosset, B.A., Fellow of New College, Oxford. 
Bentham. G. E. Buckle, M.A., Fellow of All Souls*, Oxford. 
Austin. Harry Johnson, B.A., late Scholar of Queen's College, 

Oxford. 
Hartley. "J E. S. Bowen, B.A., late Scholar of New College, 
James Mill. ) Oxford. 

Arrangements arv in progress /or volumes OH Lockb, Hums, Palby, Rbid, &»e. 

Episodes of French History. Edited, with Notes, Genealogical, 

Historical, and other Tables, by Gustave Masson, B. A. 

1. Charlemafirne and the Carlovingrians. 

2. Louis XI. and the Crusades. 

3. Part I. Francis I. and Charles V. 

,, II. Francis I. and the Benaissance. 

4. Henry IV. and the End of the Wars of Beliffion. 

The above Series is based upon M. Guizot's "History of France." 
Each volume choicely Illustrated, with Maps, 2s, 6d. 
Erema ; or^ My Fathet's Sin, See Blackmore. 

Etcher {The), Containing 36 Examples of the Original 
Etched -work of Celebrated Artists, amongst others: Birket Foster, 
T. E. Hodgson, R.A., Colin Hunter, T. P. Heseltine, Robert 
W. Macbeth, R. S. Chattock, &c. Vol. for 1881, imperial 410, 
cloth extra, gilt edges, 2/. 12s. 6d. Monthly, 3J. 6d. 

JLton, See « Day of my Life," ** Out of School," " About Some 
Fellows." 

pA EM Ballads. By Will Carleton. Boards, ij.; cloth, 

•^ gilt edges, is, 6d, 

Farm Festivals. By the same Author. Uniform with above. 
Farm Legends, By the same Author. See above. 

Fdkin (Jt, IV,) and Wilson {Rev. C, T,) Uganda and the 
Egyptian Soudan. An Account of Travel in Eastern and Equatorial 
Africa ; including a Residence of Two Years at the Court of King 
Mtesa, and a Description of the Slave Districts of Bahr-el-Ghazel and 
Darfour. With a New Map of 1200 miles in these Provinces ; 
numerous Illustrations, and Anthropological, Meteorological, and 
Geographical Notes. By R. "W. Felkin, F.R.G.S., Member of the 
Anthropological Institute, &c., &c. ; and the Rev. C. T. Wilson, 
M.A. Oxon., F.R.G.S., Member of the Society of Arts, Hon. Fellow 
of the Cairo Geographical Society. 2 vols., crown 8vo, cloth, 2&r. 

Fern Paradise {The) : A Plea for the Culture of Ferns, By 

F. G. Heath. New Edition, entirely Rewritten, Illustrated by 

Eighteen full-page, and numerous other Woodcuts, including 8 Plates of 

Ferns and Four Photographs, large post 8vo, cloth, gilt edges, \2s, 6d, 

Sixth Edition. 

^AU lovers of ferns wlU V>e dtWs^ted vith th* illtistrated edition of Mr. 
Heath's •* Fern Paradise."— Saturday Review. 
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Fern World {The). By F. G. Heath. Illustrated by Twelve 

Coloured Plates, giving complete Figures (Sixty-four in all) of every 
Species of British Fern, printed from Nature ; by several full-pag^ 
and other Engravings. Cloth, gilt edges, 6th Edition, 12^*. 6d. 

Few {A) Hints on Proving Wills, Enlarged Edition, \s. 

First Steps in Conversational French Grammar, By F. Julien. 
Being an Introduction to "Petites Le9ons de Conversation et de 
Grammaire," by the same Author. Fcap. 8vo, 128 pp., \s. 

Four Lectures on Electric Induction, Delivered at the Royal 
Institution, 1878-9. By J. E. H. Gordon, B.A. Cantab. With 
numerous Illustrations. Cloth limp, square i6mo, 3^. 

Foreign Countries and the British Colonies, Edited by F. S. 
Pulling, M.A., Lecturer at Queen's College, Oxford, and formerly 
Professor at the Yorkshire College, Leeds. A Series of small Volumes 
descriptive of the principal Countries of the World by well-known 
Authors, each Country being treated of by a Writer who from 
Personal Knowledge is qualified to speak with authority on the Subject. 
The Volumes average 180 crown 8vo pages each, contain 2 Maps 
and Illustrations, crown 8vo, 35. 6^. 

The following is a List of the Volumes : — 
Denmark and Iceland. By £. C. Oxxi, Author of ** Scandinavian 

History," &c. 
Oreece. By L. Sergeant, B.A., Knight of the Hellenic Order 

of the Saviour, Author of ** New Greece." 
Switzerland. By W. A. P. Coolidge, M.A., Fellow of 

Magdalen College, Editor of TAe Alpine Journal, 
Austria. By D. Kay, F.R.G.S. 
Bussia. By W. R. Morfill, M.A., Oriel College, Oxford, 

Lecturer on the Ilchester Foundation, &c. 
Persia. By Major-Gen. Sir F. J. Goldsmid, K.C.S.I., Author of 

•* Telegraph and Travel," &c. 
Japan. By S. Mossman, Author of ** New Japan,** &c. 
Peru. By Clements H. Markham, M.A., C.B. 
Canada. By W. Fraser Rae, Author of "Westward by 

Rail,** ** From Newfoundland to Manitoba,** &c. 
Sweden and Norway. By the Rev. F. H. Woods, M.A., Fellow 

of St. John*s College, Oxford. 
The West Indies. By C. H. Eden, F.R.G.S., Author of " Frozen 

Asia,** &c. 
New Zealand. 

Prance. By M. Roberts, Author of ** The Atelier du Lys,*'&c. 
Efirypt. By S. Lane Poole, B.A., Author of **Lifeof E. Lane," &c. 
Spain. By the Rev. Wentworth Webster, M.A. 
Turkey-in-Asia. By J. C. McCoan, M.P. 
Australia. By J. F. Vesey Fitzgerald, late Premier of New 

South Wales. 
Holland. By R. L. PooLB. 
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Franc {Maude Jeani), The following form one Series, small 

post 8vo, in uniform cloth bindings, with gilt edges: — 

Emily's Choice. 5^. Silken Cords and Iron Fetters. 4J. 

Hall's Vineyard. 4J. Vermont Vale. 5^. 

John's Wife : A Story of Life in Minnie's Mission. 41. 

South Australia. 4J. Little Mercy. 5^. 

Marian ; or, The Light of Some Beatrice Melton's Discipline. 41. 

One's Home. 5^. 

Francis (F,) War, Waves, and Wanderings, including a Cruise 
in the ** Lancashire Witch." 2 vols., crown 8vo, cloth extra, 24J. 

French Revolution {The Great), Letters written from Paris 
during the Progress of the Great French Revolution, by Madame J— 
to her Husband and Son. Edited by her Great-grandson, M. Edou ARD 
LOCKROY. From the French. Crown 8vo, cloth, lOf. dd, 

Froissart {The Boy's), Selected from the Chronicles of Eng- 
land, France, Spain, &c. By Sidney Lanier. The Volume is 
fully Illustrated, and uniform with * * The Boy's King Arthur." Cro^vn 
8vo, cloth, 7^. 6t/. 

From Newfoundland to Manitoba ; a Guide through Canada's 
Maritime, Mining, and Prairie Provinces. By W. Eraser Rae. 
CrowTi 8vo, with several Maps, 6j. 



r^AMES of Patience, See C adogan. 



Gentle Life (Queen Edition). 2 vols, in i, small 4to, los, 6d, 
THE GENTLE LIFE SERIES. 

Price 6s, each ; or in calf extra, price los. 6d, ; Smaller Edition, cloth 

extra, 2s, 6d. 

The Gentle Life. Essays in aid of the Formation of Character 

of Gentlemen and Gentlewomen. 2 1st Edition. 

About in the World, Essays by Author of " The Gentle Life." 
Like unto Christ, A New Translation of Thomas h. Kempis 

** De Imitatione Christi." 2nd Edition. 

Familiar Words, An Index Verborum, or Quotation Hand- 
book. Affording an immediate Reference to Phrases and Sentences 
that have become embedded in the English language. 6s, 

Essays by Montaigne, Edited and Annotated by the Author 
of "The Gentle Life." With Portrait. 2nd Edidon. 

T/ie Countess of Pembroke's Arcadia, Written by Sir Philip 
Sidney. Edited with Notes by Author of * • The Gentle Life. ** p, 6d, 

77ie Geniie Life. 2nd Series, ?>l\v Mvaoxi, 
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The Gentle Life Series (continued) : — 

T/ie Silent Hour: Essays^ Original and Selected, By the 
Author of ** The Gentle Life." 3rd Edition. 

Half-Length Portraits, Short Studies of Notable Persons. 

By J. Hain Fr is well. 
Essays on English Writers^ for the Self-improvement of 

Students in English Literature. 
Other Peoples Windows, By J. Hain Friswell. 3rd Edition. 
A Man's Tlwughts. By J. Hain Friswelu 



German Primer, Being an Introduction to First Steps in 

German. By M. T. Preu. 2s, dd. 
Getting On in the World ; or, Hints on Success in Life, By 
W. Mathews, LL.D. Small post 8vo, cloth, 2s. td. ; gilt edges, 3J. 6^/. 
Gilpin's Forest Scenery, Edited by F. G. Heath. Large 
post 8vo, with numerous Illustrations. Uniform with **The Fern 
World," I2.r. (yd. 

" Deserves to be a favourite in the boudoir as well as in the library." — Saturday 
Revieiv, 

" One of the most delightful works ever written." — Globe. 

Gordon (f. E, H), See " Four Lectures on Electric Induc» 
tion," ** Physical Treatise on Electricity," &c. 

Gouffe, TJie Royal Cookery Book, By Jules Gouffe ; trans- 
lated and adapted for English use by Alphonse Gouff6, Head 
Pastrycook to her Majesty the Queen. Illustrated with large plates 
printed in colours. 1 61 Woodcuts, 8vo, cloth extra, gilt edges, 2/. 2j. 

Domestic Edition, half-bound, \os. 6d. 

" By far the ablest and most complete work on cookery that has ever been sub- 
mitted to the gastronomical world." — Pall MailLazeUe, 

Great Artists, See '* Biographies." 

Great Historic Galleries of England (TJie), Edited by Lord 

Ronald GowER, F.S. A., Trustee of the National Portrait Gallery. 

Illustrated l)y 24 large and carefully-executed /^rwa«<?«/ Photograplis 

of some of the most celebrated Pictures by the Great Masters. Vol. I. , 

imperial 4to, cloth extra, gilt edges, 36J. Vol, II., with 36 large 

permanent photographs, ^2 I2J. td. 
Great Musicians {The), A Series of Biographies of the Great 

Musicians. Edited by F. Hueffer. 

I. Wag-ner. By the Editor. 5. Hossini, and the Modem Italian 



2. Weber. By Sir JULius 

Benedict. 

3. Hendelssohn. By JOSEPH 

Bennett. 

4. Schubert. By H.F. Frost. 



School. By H. Sutherland 
Edwards. 

6. Marcello. By Arrigo Boito. 

7. Purcell. By H. W. Cummings. 

8. English Church Ooxnpcsers. 

•^>* Dr. Hiller and other distinguished writers, both English and 
Foreign, have promised contributions. Each Volume is complete in 
itself. Small post 8vo, cloth extra, y. 
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Guizofs History of France. Translated by Robert Black. 

Super-royal 8vo, very numerous Full-page and other Illustrations. In 
8 vols., cloth extra, gilt, each 24J. This work is re-issued in cheaper 
Monthly Volumes, at lor. 6d, each, commencing Nov. I, 1881. Sub- 
scription to the set, ^4 41. 

" It supplies a want which has long been felt, and ought to be in the hands of all 
students of history."— TVm^x. 

MassofCs School Edition, The 

History of P'rance from the Earliest Times to the Outbreak of the 
Revolution; abridged from the Translation by Robert Black, M.A., 
with Chronological Index, Historical and Genealogical Tables, &c. 
By Professor Gust aye Masson, B.A., Assistant Master at Harrow 
School. With 24 full-page Portraits, and many other Illustrations. 
I vol., demy 8vo, 600 pp., cloth extra, icxr. 6^. 

Guizofs History of England. In 3 vols, of about 500 pp. each, 
containing 60 to 70 Full-page and other Illustrations, doth extra, gilt, 
24J. each. 

** For luxury of tvpog^phy, plainness of print, and beauty of illustration, these 
volumes, of which out one has as yet appeared in English, will hold their own 
against any production of an age so luxtuious as our own m everything, typography 
not excepted." — Times, 

Guyon {Mde,) Life. By Upham. 6th Edition, crown 8vo, 6s 
ZJANDBOOK to the Clmrities of London. See Low's. 



of Embroidery ; which see. 



Hall ( W. IV.) How to Live Long; or, 1408 Health Maxims, 
Physical, Mental, and Moral. By W. W. Hall, A.M., M.D. 
Small post 8vo, cloth, 2J. 2nd Edition. 

Harpet^s Monthly Magazine. Published Monthly. 160 pages, 
fully Illustrated, u. With two Serial Novels by celebrated Authors. 
Vol. I. December, i88o, to May, 1 881. 
,, II. May, 1 88 1, to November, i88i. 
Each cloth extra, with 400 magnificent illustrations, %s, 6d. 

** * Harper's Magazine ' is so thickly sown with excellent illustrations that to count 
them would be a work of time ; not that it is a picture magazine, for the engravings 
illustrate the text after the manner seen in some of our choicest editions deluxe." — 
St. Jameses Gazette. 

"It is so pretty, so bi^, and so cheap. . . . An extraordinary shillingsworth— 
x6o larze octavo paces, with over a score of articles, and more tlian three times as 
many illustrations.' —j5<//«^k^A Daily Review. 

" An amazing shillingsworth . . . combining choice literature of both nations."— 
Nonconformist. 

Heart of Africa. Three Years' Travels and Adventures in the 

Unexplored Regions of Central Africa, from 1868 to 187 1. By Dr. 
Georg Schweinfurth. Numerous Illustrations, and large Map. 
2 vols., crown 8vo, cloth, \^s. 

Heath {Francis George). See " Autumnal Leaves," " Bumham 
Beeches," "Fern Paradise," "Fern World," "GUpin's Forest 
Scenery," " Our WoodlandTtees," " Peasant Life," "Sylvan Spring," 
** Trees and Ferns," "Vnieteto¥m^¥wm:' 



List of Publications, 13 



Hebet^s {Bishop) Illustrated Edition 0/ Hymns. With upwards 
of 100 beautiful Engravings. Small 4to, handsomely bound, Ts. 6d, 
Morocco, i&r. 6d, and2ix. New and Cheaper Edition^ cloth, 3^. 6d, 

Heir of Kilfinnan (The). New Story by W. H. G. Kingston, 

Author of " Snow Shoes and Canoes," &c. With Illustrations. Cloth, 
gilt edges, *js, 6d, ; plainer binding, plain edges, 51. 

History of a Crime {The) ; Deposition of an Eye-witness. The 
Story of the Coup d'fitat. By Victor Hugo. Crown 8vo, 6j. 

Ancient Art, Translated from the German of John 

WiNCKELMANN, by JOHN LoDGE, M.D. With Very numerous 
Plates and Illustrations. 2 vols., 8vo, 36J. 

England, See Guizot. 

— — France, See Guizot. 

■ of Russia, See Ram baud. 

— — Merchant Shipping, See Lindsay. 

■ United States, 5^^ Bryant. 



History and Principles of Weaving by Hand and by Power, With 
several hundred Illustrations. By Alfred Barlow. Royal 8vo, 
cloth extra, i/. 5^. Second Edition. 

Holmes {O, IV.) T/ie Poetical Works of Oliver Wendell Holmes, 
In 2 vols., i8mo, exquisitely printed, and chastely bound in limp 
cloth, gilt tops, los, 6d, 

How I Crossed Africa : from the Atlantic to the Indian Ocean^ 
Through Unknown Countries ; Discovery of the Great Zambesi 
Affluents, &c.— Vol I., The King's Rifle. Vol. II., The Coillard 
Family. By Major Serpa Pinto. With 24 full-page and 118 half- 
page and smaller Illustrations, 13 small M:^pS| and i large one. 
2 vols., demy 8vo, cloth extra, 42^. 

How to Live Long, See Hall. 

How to get Strong and haw to Stay so. By William Blaikie. 

A Manual of Rational, Physical, G3nnnastic, and other Exercises. 
With Illustrations, small post 8vo, 51. 

Hugo { Victor) ''Ninety-Three:' Illustrated. Crown 8vo, 6s. 
— Toilers of the Sea, Crown Svo. Illustrated, 6^. ; fancy 
boards, 2s. ; cloth, 2s, 6d, ; On large paper with all the original^ 
Illustrations, lOr. 6d, 

' and his Times, Translated from the French of A. 



Barbou by Ellen E. Frewer. 120 Illustrations, many of them 
from designs by Victor Hugo himself. Super-royal 8vo, cloth extra, 
241. 

See " History of a Crime," " Victor Hugo and hij 



Times." 
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ft 

Hundred Greatest Men {The), 8 portfolios, 21s. each, or 4 

vols., half moxx>cco, gilt edges, 12 guineas, containing 15 to 20 
Portraits each. See below. 

** Messrs. Sampson Low & Co. are about to issue an important ' International' 
work, entitled, 'THE HUNDRED GREATEST MEN :^ being the Lives and 
Portraits of the loo Greatest Men of History, divided into Eieht Classes, each Class 
to form a Monthl]^ Quarto Volume. The Introductions to the volumes are to be 
written by recognized authorities on the different subjects, the English contributors 
being Dean Stanlrv, Mr. Matthbw Arnold, Mr. Froudb, and Professor Max 
MtLLRR; in Germany, Professor Hblmholtz; in France, MM. Tains and 
Rbnan : and in America, Mr. Emerson. The Portraits are to be Reproductions 
from fine and rare Steel Engravings.*'— ^tf^wfewy. 

ffygiene and Public Health (A Treatise on). Edited by A. H. 
Buck, M.D. Illustrated by numerous Wood Engravings. In 2 
royal 8vo vols., cloth, one guinea each. 

Hymnal Companion to Book of Common Prayer, See 

BiCKERSTETII. 

TLLUSTRATED Text-Books of Art-Education. Edited by 

•* EdwardJ. PoYNTER, R.A. Each Volume Contains numerous Illus- 
trations, and is strongly bound for the use of Students, price 5j. The 
Volumes now ready are : — 

PAINTING. 



G-ennan, Flemish, and Dutch. 
French and Spanish. 
Eng-lish and American. 



Olassio and Italian. By Percy 
R. Head. With 50 Illustrations, 

ARCHITECTURE. 

Glassio and Early Christian. 

Oothio and Benalssance. By T. Roger Smith. With 50 Illustra- 
tions, 5^. 

sculpture. 
Antique : Egyptian and Greek. ] . Benaissance and DIodem. 
Italian Sculptors of the l4th and 15th Centuries. 

ornament. 
Decoration in Colour. | Architectural Ornament 

Illustrations of China and its People. By J. Thompson, 

F.R.G.S. Four Volumes, imperial 4to, each 3/. 3^. 

Illustrated Dictionary {An) of Words used in Art and 
Archaeology. Explaining Terms frequently used in Works on 
Architecture, Arms, Bronzes, Christian Art, Colour, Costume, Deco- 
ration, Devices, Emblems, Heraldry, Lace, Personal Ornaments, 
Pottery, Painting, Sculpture, &c., with their Derivations. By J. W. 
MoLLETT, B.A., Officier de rinstniction Publique (France) ; Author 
of ** Life of Rembrandt," &c. Illustrated with 600 Wood Engravings. 
Small 4to, strongly bound in cloth, 12s, 6d. 

In my Indian Garden. By Phil Robinson, Author of " Under 
the Punkah." With a Preface by Edwin Arnold, M. A., C. S. I., &c 
Crown Svo, limp doth, y. 6(^. 
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Involuntary Voyage (An), Showing how a Frenchman who 
abhorred the Sea was most unwillingly and by a seiies of accidents 
driven round the World. Numerous Illustrations. Square crown 
8vO| cloth extra, 7^. 6d, ; plainer binding, plain edges, 5^. 

Irving ( Washington). Complete Library Edition of his Works 

in 27 Vols., Copyright, Unabridged, and with the Author's Latest 
Revisions, called the ** Geoffrey Crayon" Edition, handsomely printed 
in large square 8vo, on superiine laid paper, and each volume, of 
about 500 pages, will be fully Illustrated. 12s, 6d, per vol See also 
"Little Britain." 

^ACK andyilL By Miss Alcott. Small post 8vo, cloth, 
J gilt edges, 5^. With numerous Illustrations. 

fohn Hoidsworth, Chief Mate. By W. Clarke Russell, 

Author of ** Wreck of the Grosvenor." Crown 8vo, dr. 

J^INGSTON ( W. H. G.). See " Snow-Shoes," '* Child of 

-**■ the Cavern," "Two Supercargoes," "With Axe and Rifle," 
"Begum's Fortune," '* Heir of Kilfinnan," " Dick Cheveley.** Each 
vol., with very numerous Illustrations, square crown i6mo, gilt edges, 
7^. 6</.; plainer binding, plain edges, 51. 

T ADY Silverdal^s Sweetheart. 6j. .S^^ Black. 

Lectures on Architecture. By E. Viollet-le-Duc. Translated 
by Benjamin Bucknall, Architect. With 33 Steel Plates and 200 
Wood Engravings. Super-royal 8vo, leather back, gilt top, with 
complete Index, 2 vols., 3/. 3^. 

Lenten Meditations. In Two Series, each complete in itself. 
By the Rev. Claude Bosanquet, Author of *• Blossoms from the 
King's Garden." i6mo, cloth, First Series, ij.6t/. ; Second Series, 2x. 

Library of Religious Poetry. A Collection of the Best Poems 
of all Ages and Tongues. With Biographical and Literary Notes. 
Edited by Philip Schaff, D.D., LL.D., and Arthur Oilman, 
M. A. Royal 8vo, pp. 1036, cloth extra, gilt edges, 2IJ. 

Lindsay (W. S.) History of MercJiant Shippiiig and Ancient 
Commerce. Over 150 Illustrations, Maps, and Charts. In 4 vols., 
demy 8vo, cloth extra. Vols. I and 2, 2ix. ; vols. 3 and 4, 24J. eadi. 

Little Britain ; together with The Spectre Bridegroom^ and A 
Legend of Sleepy Hollow. By Washington Irving. An entirely 
New Edition ae luxe, specially suitable for Presentation. Illustrated 
by 120 very fine Engravings on Wood, by Mr. J. D. Cooper. 
Designed bv Mr. Charles O. Murray. Square crown 8vo, cloth 
extra, gilt edges, lor. 6d 
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Low*s Select Novelets. Small post 8vo, cloth extra, 3X. Sd. 

each. 

Friends : a Duet. By £. S. Phelps, Author of " The Gates 
Ajar." . 
" ' Friends ' is a graceful story ... It loses nothing in the tt\&.ng.**-'AthgHmunt. 

Baby Bue : Her Adventures and Misadventures, her Friends 
and her Enemies. By Charles M. Clay. 

The Story of Helen Troy. 
" A pleasant book."— TVk/A. 

The Clients of Dr. Bemaffius. From the French of Lucien 

BiART, by Mrs. Cashel Hoey. 

The Undiscovered Country. By W. D. Howells. 

A Qentleman of Leisure. By Edgar Fawcett. 
*' An amazingly clever book/' — Boston Transcript, 

Low^s Standard Library of Travel and Adventure. Crown 8vo, 
bound uniformly in cloth extra, price *is* 6d, 

1. The Great Lone Land. By Major W. F. Butler, C.B. 

2. The Wild North Land. By Major W. F. Butler, C.B. 

3. How I found Livingrstone. By H. M. Stanley. 

4. The Threshold of the Unknown Be?ion. By C. R. Mark- 

HAM. (4th Edition, with Additional Chapters, lor. 6d,) 

5. A Whalinfir Cruise to Bafl^'s Bay and the Gulf of Boothia. 

By A. H. Markham. 

6. Campai^rningr on the Oxus. By J. A. MacGahan. 

7. Aklm-foo: the History of a Failure. By Major W. F. 

Butler, C.B. 

8. Ocean to Ocean. By the Rev. George M. Grant. With 

Illustrations. 

9. Crtiise of the Challensrer. By W. J. J. Spry, R.N. 
la Schweinforth's Heart of Africa. 2 vols., 15^. 

II. Throufirh the Dark Continent. By H. M. Stanley, i vol.. 

Low's Standard Novels, Crown 8vo, 6 j. each, cloth extra. 

My Lady Greensleeves. By Helen Mathers, Authoress of 
*• Comin' through the Rye," " Cherry Ripe," &c. 

Three Feathers. By William Black. 

A Daughter of Heth. 13th Edition. By W. BLACK. With 
Frontispiece by F. Walker, A.R.A. 

Kilmeny. A Novel By W. Black. 

In Silk Attire. By W. Black. 

Lady Silverdale's Sweetheart. By W. Black. 

Sunrise. By W. Black. 

The Trumpet DIajor. By Thomas Hardy. 

An English Squixtt. B7 Miss Colbridgb. 
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Lottos Standard Novels {continued): — 

Jffary Marston. By George Macdonald. 

GKiild Court. By George Macdonald. 

The Vicar's Dangrhter. By George Macdonald. 

Adela Cathcart. By George Macdonald. 

Out of Court. By Mrs. Cash el Hoey. 

History of a Crime : The Story of the Coup d'fitat. VICTOR HuGC. 

Alice Lorraine. By R. D. Blackmore. 

Lorna Doone. By R. D. Blackmore. i8th Edition. 

Cradock Nowell. By R. D. Blackmore. 

Clara Vau^han. By R. D. Blackmore. 

Gripps the Carrier. By R. D. Blackmore. 

Erema; or, My Father's Sin. By R. D. Blackmore. 

Mary Anerley. By R. D. Blackmore. 

Christowell, a Dartmoor Tale. By R. D. Blackmore. 

Innocent. By Mrs. Oliphant. Eight Illustrations. 

Work. A Story of Experience. By Louisa M. Alcott. 

The Afghan Knife. By R. A. Sterndale, Author of "Seonee." 

A French Heiress in her own Chateau. By the Author of 
" One Only," ** Constantia," &c Six Illustrations. 

Ninety-Three. By Victor Hugo. Numerous Illustrations. 

My Wife and I. By Mrs. Beecher Stowe. 

Wreck of the G-rosvenor. By W. Clark Russell. 

John Holdsworth (Chief Mate). By W. Clark Russell. 

A Sailor*8 Sweetheart. By W. Clark Russell. 

Far from the Madding: Crowd. By Thomas Hardy. 

Elinor Dryden. By Mrs. Macquoid. 

Diane. By Mrs. Macquoid. 

Fogranuo People, Their Loves and Lives. By Mrs. B. Stows. 

A Golden Sorrow. By Mrs. Cashel Hoey. 

Out of Court. By Mrs. Cashel Hoey. 

A Story of the Draeronnades. By the Rev. E. Gilliat, M. A. 

LoTifs Handbook to the Charities of London, Edited and 

revised to date by C. Mackeson, F.S.S., Editor of " A Guide to the 
Churches of London and its Suburbs," &c. Paper, u. ; cloth, is. 6d, 

lUfACGREGOR {John) ''Rob Roy'' on the Baltic. 3rd 
■* '^ Edition, small post 8vo, 2s, 6d. ; cloth, gilt edges, p, 6d, 

A Thousand Miles in the ''Rob Roy'' Canoe, nth 



Edition, small post Svo, 2x. 6t/. ; cloth, gUt edges, y. 6d, 



i8 Sampson LoWy Marston^ &* Co.'s 

Mac§,regor {John) Description of the " Rob Roy'' Canoe, with 
Plans, &c , is. 

' The Voyage Alone in tJu Yawl ^^ Rob Roy'* New 

Edition, thoroughly revised, with additions, small post 8vo, 5x. ; 
boards, 2s. 6d. 

Macquoid {Mrs.) Elinor Dryden, Crown 8vo, cloth, 6j. 

Diane, Crown 8vo, 6j. 

Magazine. See Harper, Union Jack, The Etcher, Men 
OF Mark. 

Magyarland. A Narrative of Travels through tJie Snouy Cat- 
pathians, and Great Alfold of the Magyar. By a Fellow of the Car- 
pathian Society (Diploma of 1881), and Author of" The Indian Alps." 
2 vols., Svo, cloth extra, with about 120 Woodcuts from the Author*s 
own sketches and drawings, 42^. 

Manitoba : its History, Growth, and Present Position. By the 
Rev. Professor Bryce, Principal of Manitoba College, Winnipeg. 
Crown Svo, with Illustrations and Maps, 71. td. 

MarkJiam (C. R.) The Threshold of the Unknown Region. 
Crown Svo, with Four Maps, 4th Edition. Cloth extra, icxr. (yd. 

Maury {Commander) Physical Geography of the Sea, and its 
Meteorology. Being a Reconstruction and Enlargement of his former 
Work, with Charts and Diagrams. New Edition, crown Svo, 6s. 

Memoirs of Count Miot de Melito, Minister, Ambassador, 
Councillor of State, and Member of the Institute of France, between 
the years 178S and 1815. Edited by General Fleischmann. From 
the French by Mrs. Cashel Hoey and Mr. John Lillie. 2 vols., 
demy Svo, cloth extra, 3df. 

Memoirs of Madame de Rkmusat, 1802 — 1808. By her Grand- 
son, M. Paul de Remusat, Senator. Translated by Mrs. Cashel 
Hoey and Mr. John Lillie. 4th Edition, cloth extra. This 
work was written by Madame de Remusat during the time she 
was living on the most intimate terms with the Empress Josephine, 
and is full of revelations respecting the privace life of Bonaparte, and 
of men and politics of the first years of the century. Revelations 
which have already created a great sensation in Paris. Svo, 2 vols. , 32J'. 

See also " Selection." 

Menus (366, one for each day of the year). Translated fi(om the 
French of Count Brisse, by Mrs. Matthew Clarke. Crown 
Svo, I Of. 6d. 

Men of Mark: a Gallery of Contemporary Portraits of the most 
Eminent Men of the Day taken from Life, especially for this publica- 
tion, price ix. dd, monthly. Vols. I. to VI., handsomely bounds 
clothy l^t ed£[es, 251. eaclu 
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Mendelssohn Family {The), 1729 — 1847. From Letters and 
Journals. Translated from the German of Sebastian Hens el. 
2 vols., demy 8vo, 30J. 

Michael Si rogoff. los, 6d. and 55. See Verne. 

Mitford {31iss). See " Our Village." 

Music, See " Great Musicians." 

My Lady Greensleeves. By Helen Mathers, Authoress of 

**.Comin* through the Rye," "Cherry Ripe," &c. I vol edition, 
crown 8vo, cloth, 6j. 

Mysterious Island. By Jules Verne. 3 vols., imperial i6mo. 

150 Illustrations, cloth gilt, 3J. dd, each ; elaborately bound, gilt 
edges, 1$, 6d. each. Cheap Edition, with some of the Illustrations, 
cloth, gilt, 2s. ; paper, is, each, 

ATARRATIVES of State Trials in the Nineteenth Century, 
■^ "^ First Period : From the Union -with Ireland to the Death of 
George IV. , 1801 — 1830. By G. Lathom Browne, of the Middle Temple, 
Barrister-at-Law. 2 vols., crown 8vo, cloth, 24?. 

Nature and Functions of Art {The) ; and more especially of 
Architecture. By Leopold Eidlitz. Medium 8vo, cloth, 21J'. 

Naval Brigade in South Africa {The), By Henry F. Nor- 
BURY, C.B., R.N. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, loj. td. 

New Child s Play {A), Sixteen Drawings by E. V. B. Beauti- 
fully printed in colours, 4to, cloth extra, \2s, 6d, 

New Guinea : What I did and what I saw. By L. M. 
D'Albertis, Officer of the Order of the Crown of Italy, Honorary 
Member and Gold Medallist of the LR.G.S., C.M.Z.S., &c., &c. 
In 2 vols., demy 8vo, cloth extra, with Maps, Coloured Plates, and 
numerous very fine Woodcut Illustrations, 42J. 

New Ireland, By A. M. Sullivan, M.P. for Louth. 2 vols., 

demy 8vo, 30J. Cheaper Edition, I vol., crown 8vo, 8j. 6d, 

New Novels Crown Svo, cloth, 10s, 6d, per vol. : — 

Christowell : a Dartmoor Tale. By R. D. Blackmore. 3 vols. 

The Braes of Yarrow. By Chas. Gibbon. 3 vols. 

A LaodiceaD. By Thomas Hardy, Author of **Far from the 

Madding Crowd," "Trumpet Major," &c., &c. 3 vols. 
Waiting:. By Miss A. M. HoPKiNSON. 3 vols. 
Don John. By Miss Jean Ingelow. 3 vols. 
Warlock ofWarlook. By George MacDonald. 3 vols. 
Biverside Papers. By J. D. Hoppus. 2 vols., small post Svo, 12s, 
Cecily's Debt. By Mrs. A. B. Church. 3 vols. 

Nice and Her Neighbours, By the Rev. Canon Hole, Author 

of " A Book about Roses," " A Little Tour in Ireland," &c Small 
4to, with numerous choice Illustrations, I2x. 6d, 
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Noah's Ark. A Contribution to the Study of Unnatural History, 
By Phil Robinson, Author of "In my Indian Garden," "Under 
the Punkah," &c., &c. 2 vols. Small post 8vo, I2J. td. 

Noble Words and Noble Deeds, From the French of E. Muller. 
Containing many Full-page Illustfiations by Philippoteaux. Square 
imperial i6mo, cloth extra, 7^. 6d, ; plainer binding, plain edges, 5^. 

Nordenskidld*s Voyage around Asia and Europe, A Popular 
Account of the North- East Passage of the "Vega." By Lieut. A. 
HovGAARD, of the Royal Danish Navy, and member of the " Vega " 
Expedition. Demy ovo, cloth, with about 50 Illustrations and 
3 Maps, 2is, 

North American Review {77ie), Monthly, price 2s, 6d, 

Nothing to Wear; and Two Millions. By W. A. Butler. 
New Edition. Small post 8vo, in stiff coloured wrapper, is. 

Nursery Playmates {Priftceo/Y 217 Coloured Pictures for 
Children by eminent Artists. Folio, in coloured boards, dr. 

QPP to the Wilds : A Story for Boys. By G. Manville 
^^ Fenn. Most richly and profusely Illustrated, Crown 8vo, cloth 
extra, 7J. dd, 

OldrFashioned Girl. See Alcott. 

On Horseback through Asia Minor, By Capt. Fred Burnaby, 

Royal Horse Guards, Author of "A Ride to Khiva." 2 vols., 
8vo, with three Maps and Portrait of Author, 6th Edition, 38J. ; 
Cheaper Edition, crown 8vo, loj. td. 

Our Little Ones in Heaven, Edited by the Rev. H. Robbins. 
With Frontispiece after Sir Joshua Reynolds. Fcap., cloth extra, 
New Edition — the 3rd, with Illustrations, 5j. 

Our Village, By Mary Russell Mitford. Illustrated with 

Frontispiece Steel Engraving, and 12 full-page and 157 smaller Cuts. 
Crown 4to, cloth, gilt edges, 2ij.; cheaper binding, los, 6d, 

Our Woodland Trees, By F. G. Heath. Large post 8vo, 

cloth, gilt edges, uniform with "Fern World " and " Fern Paradise," 
by the same Author. 8 Coloured Plates (showing leaves of every 
British Tree) and 20 Woodcuts, cloth, gilt edges, 125, 6d, Third 
Edition. About 600 pages. 

Outlines of Ornament in all Styles, A Work of Reference for 
the Architect, Art Manufacturer, Decorative Artist, and Practical 
Painter. By W. and G. A. Audsley, Fellows of the Royal Institute 
of British Architects. Only a limited number have been printed and 
the stones destioyed. Small folio, 60 p^tes, with introductory text, 
cloth gUt, 3 1 J. 6d, 
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pAINTERS of All Schools. By Louis Viardot, and other 

•^ Writers. 500 pp., super-royal 8vo, 20 Full-page and 70 smaller 
Engravings, cloth extra, 251. A New Edition is issued in Half- 
crown parts, with fifty additional portraits, cloth, gilt edges, 31J. td. 

Fainting {A Short History of the British School of). By 
Geo. H. Shepherd. Post 8vo, cloth, 31. 6d, 

Palliser (Mrs.) A History of Lace^ from the Earliest Period. 
A New and Revised Edition, with additional cuts and text, upwards 
of 100 Illustrations and coloured Designs, i vol., 8vo, i/. u. 

■ Historic Devices^ Badges^ and War Cries. 8vo, i/. \s. 



TJu China Collector's Pocket Companion. With up- 
wards of 1000 Illustrations of Marks and Monograms. 2nd Edition, 
with Additions. Small post 8vo, limp cloth, 5^. 

Parliamentary History of the Irish Land Question (The). From 
1829 to 1869, and the Origin and Results of the Ulster Custom. By 
R. Barry O'Brien, Barrister-at-Law, Author of "The Irish Land 
Question and English Public Opinion." 3rd Edition, corrected and 
revised, with additional matter. Post 8vo, cloth extra, ts. 

Pathways of Palestine : a Descriptive Tour through the Holy 
Land. By the Rev. Canon Tristram. Illustrated with 44 per- 
manent Photographs. (The Photographs are large, and most perfect 
Specimens of the Art.) Published in 22 Monthly Parts, 4to, in 
Wrapper, 2s. 6d, each. Vol. I., containing 12 parts, 24 Illustrations, 
cloth, gilt edges, ^is,6d. 

Peasant Life in the West of England. By Francis George 

Heath, Author of •* Sylvan Spring," "The Fern World." Crown 
8vo, 400 pp. (with Autograph Letter of seven pages from Lord 
Beaconsfield to the Author, written December 28, 18&)), icxr. 6d. 

Petites Leqo7is de Conversation et de Grammaire: Oral and 
Conversational Method ; being Lessons introducing the most Useful 
Topics of Conversation, upon an entirely new principle, &c. By 
F. JULIEN, French Master at King Edward the Sixth's School, 
Birmingham. Author of "The Student's French Examiner," ** Fhrst 
Steps in Conversational French Grammar," which see. 

Photography (History and Handbook of). See Tissandier, 

Physical Treatise on Electricity and Magnetism. By J. E. H. 
Gordon, B.A. With about 200 coloured, full-page, and other 
Illustrations. In respect to the number and beauty of the Illustrations, 
the work is quite unique. 2 vols., 8vo, 3dr. 

Poems of the Inner Life. A New Edition, Revised, with many 
additional Poems. Small post 8vo, doth, 51; 
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Foganuc People: their Loves and Lives. By Mrs. Beecher 
Stowe. Crown 8vo, cloth, 6j. 

Polar Expeditions, See Koldewey, Markham, MacGahan, 
Nares, and Nokdenskiold. 

Poynter {Edward J.^ R.A.). See " Illustrated Text-books." 

Publishers^ Circular {The), and General Record of British and 
Foreign Literature. Published on the 1st and 15th oi every Month, yL 

Pyrenees {The). By Henry Blackburn. With 100 Illustra- 
tions by GusTAVE DoR^, a New Map of Routes, and Information for 
Travellers, corrected to 1881. With a description of Lourdes in 1880. 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, is, dd. 



JDAMBA UD {Alfred), History of Russia, from its Origin 
*-^ to the Year 1877. With Six Maps. Translated by Mrs. L. B. 
Lane. 2 vols., demy 8vo, cloth extra, 38^. 

Recollections of Writers, By Charles and Mary Cowden 
Clarke. Authors of " The Concordance to Shakespeare," &c. ; 
with Letters of Charles Lamb, Leigh Hunt, Douglas Jerrold, 
and Charles Dickens ; and a Preface by Mary Cowden Clarke. 
Crown 8vo, cloth, los, 6a, 

Rkmusat {Madame de). See " Memoirs of," " Selectioa" 

Richter {Jean Paul), The Literary Works of Leonardo da 
Vinci. Containing his Writings on Painting, Sculpture, and Archi- 
tecture, his Philosophical Maxims, Humorous Writings, and Miscel- 
laneous Notes on Personal Events, on his Contemporaries, on Litera- 
ture, &c. ; for the first time published from Autograph Manuscripts. 
By J. P. Richter, Ph. Dr., Hon. Member of the Royal and Imperial 
Academy of Rome, &c. 2 vols., imperial 8vo, containing about 200 
Drawings in Autotype Reproductions, and numerous other Illustrations. 
Price Eight Guineas to Subscribers. After publication the price will 
be Ten Guineas. 

Robinson {Phil), See " In my Indian Garden," " Under the 
Punkah," "Noah's Ark.' 
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Rochefoucauld's Reflections, Bayard Series, 2s, 6d, 

Rogers {S,) Pleasures of Memory, See " Choice Editions of 
Choice Books." 2j. dd, 

/^i?se in Bloom, Set ALCcyrt. 
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Rose Library {Thi), Popular Literature of all Countries. Each 
volume, ij". ; cloth, 2J. hd. Many of the Volumes are Illustrated— 

1. Sea-Gall Book. By Jules Sandeau. Illustrated. 

2. Little Women. By Louisa M. Alcott. 

3. liittle Women Wedded. Forming a Sequel to "Little Women." 

4. The House on Wheels. By Madame de Stolz. Illustrated. 

5. Little Men. By Louisa M. Alcott. Dble. vol, 2s, ; cloth, y, 6d, 

6. The Old-Fashioned Girl. By Louisa M. Alcott. Double 

vol., 2j. ; cloth, 3^. 6d, 

7. The Dlistress of the Manse. By J. G. Holland. 

8. Timothy Titcomb's Letters to Totm? People, Singrle and 

Harried. 

9. TJndine, and the Two Captains. By Baron De La Motte 

FouQU£. A New Translation by F. E. Bunnett. Illustrated. 

10. Draxy Miller's Dowry, and the Elder's Wife. Saxe Holm. 

11. The Four Gold Pieces. By Madame GOURAUD. Illustrated. 

12. Work. A Story of Experience. First Portion. By L. M. Alcott. 

13. Begrinning^ Agrain. Sequel to above. By L. M. Alcott. 

14. Picciola ; or, the Prison Flower. X. B. Saintine. Illustrated 

15. Robert's Holidays. Illustrated. 

16. The Two Children of St. Doming^o. Numerous Illustrations. 

17. Aunt Jo's Scrap Bagr. 

18. Stowe (Mrs. H, B.) The Pearl of Orr's Island. 
19. The Minister's Wooing. 

20. Betty's Bright Idea. 

21. The Ghost in the Mill. 

22. Captain Kidd's Money. 

23. We and our Neighbours. Double vol., 2s, 

24. My Wife and I. Double vol., 2s, ; cloth, gilt, 3^. dd. 

25. Hans Brinker ; or, the Silver Skates. 

26. Lowell's My Study Window. 

27. Holmes (O. W.) The Gnardian Angel. 

28. Warner (C. D.) My Summer in a Garden. 

29. Hitherto. By the Author of "The Gay worthys." 2 vols. , i j. each. 

30. Helen's Babies. By their Latest Victim. 

31. The Barton Experiment. By the Author of " Helen's Babies. " 

32. Dred. Mrs. Beecher Stowe. Dble. vol., 2j.; cloth gilt, 31. 6^. 

33. Warner (C. D.) In the Wilderness. 

34. Six to One. A Seaside Story. 

35. Nothing to Wear, and Two Millions. 

36. Farm Ballads. By Will Carleton. 

37. Farm Festivals. By Will Carleton. 

38. Farm Legends. By Will Carleton. 

39 and 40. The Clients of Dr. Bemagius. Biart. Parts I. & II. 

41. Baby Bue; her Adventures and Misadventures. C. M. Clay. 

42. The Undiscovered Country. By W. D. Howells. 

43. Friends : a Duet. By Elizabeth Stuart Phelps. 

44. A Gentleman of Leisure. A Novel. By Edgar Fawcett. 

45. The Story of Helen Troy. 



24 Sampson Low^ Marstan^ &* Co.'s 

Round the Yule Log: Norwegian Folk and Fairy Talez. 
Translated from the Norwegian of P. Chr. Asbjornsen. With lOO 
Illustrations. Imperial i6mo, cloth extra, gilt edges, *js» 6d, 

Russell ( W, Clarke). See " A Sailor's Sweetheart," 3 vols., 

311. 6tL ; "Wreck of the Grosvenor,*' 6s, ; "John Holdsworth (Chief 
Mate),'*6j. 

Russell {W, H,^ LL.D.) Hesperothen: Notes from the Western 
World. A Record of a Ramble through part of the United States, 
Canada, and the Far West, in the Spring and Summer of 1881. By 
W. H. Russell, LL.D. 2 vols., crown 8vo, cloth, 24J. 

— — The Tour of the Prince of Wales in India. By 
W. H. Russell, LL.D. Fully Illustrated by Sydney P. Hall, 
M.A. Super- royal 8vo, cloth extra, gilt edges, 521. 6d,i Large 
Paper Edition, 84;. 



^AINTS and their Symbols : A Companion in the Churclies 
•^ and Picture Galleries of Europe. With Illustrations. Royal i6mo, 
cloth extra, 3^. dd. 

Science Ladders, Fcap. 8vo, stiff covers, 6^. each. 

Series I. 
No. I. Forms of Land and Water. With 15 Illustrations. 
„ 11. The Story of Early Exploration. 

Series II. 

y, I. Vegretable Life. With 35 Illustrations. 
yy II. Flowerless Plants. 

Series IIL 

yy I. Lowest Forms of Water Animals. With 22 Illustrations. 
,y II. Lowly Mantle and Armonr- Wearers. 

Schuyler {Eugene). The Life of Peter the Great. By Eugene 
Schuyler, Author of "Turkestan." 2 vols., demy 8vo, cloth extra. 

Selection from the Letters of Madame de Remusat to her Husband 
and Son, from 1804 to 18 13. From the French, by Mrs. Cashel 
Hoey and Mr. John Lillie. In i vol., demy 8vo (uniform with 
the "Memoirs of Madame de Remusat," 2 vols.), cloth extra, 16^. 

Seonee : Sporting in the Satpura Range of Central India, and in 
the Valley of the Nerbudda. By R. A. Sterndale, F.R.G.S. 8vo, 
with numerous Illustrations, 21J-. 

Seven Years in South Africa : Travels, Researches, and Hunting 
Adventures between the Diamond-Fields and the Zambesi (1872 — 
iSjg). By Dr. Emil Holub. With over 100 Original Illustrations 
and 4 Maps. In 2 vols,, dem^ %no, do\3cL txtn^ ^2r, 



List of Publications. 25 



Serpent Charmer (The) : a Tale of the Indian Mutiny, From 
the French of Louis Rocjsselet. Numerous Illustrations. Crown 
8vo, cloth extra, gilt edges, ^s, (xL ; plainer binding, 5J-. 

Shadbolt (5.) The Afghan Campaigns of 1878— 1880. By 
Sydney Shadbolt, Joint Author of "The South African Campaign 
of 1879." Dedicated by permission to Major-General Sir Frederick 
Roberts, G.C.B., V.C., &c 2 vols., royal quarto, cloth extra; to sub- 
scribers before publication, 2/. lor. ; to non-subscribers, 3/. 

Shooting: its Appliances^ Practice^ and Purpose, By James 
Dalziel Dougall, F.S.A., F.Z.A., Author of "Scottish Field 
Sports," &c New Edition, revised with additions. Crown 8vo, 
cloth extra, 7^. dd, 

"The book is admirable in every way. .... We wish it every success."— C^^. 
"A very complete treatise. .... Likely to take high rank as an authority on 
shooting."— Z?tf<0' News, 

Sikes ( Wirt), Rambles and Studies in Old South Wales. With 

numerous Illustrations. Demy 8vo, cloth extra, i8j. Ey Wirt 
Sikes, Author of "British Goblins," which see. 

Silent Hour ( Tlie). See " Gentle Life Series." 

Silver Sockets {The); and other Shadows of Redemption, 
Eighteen Sermons preached in Christ Church, Hampstead, by the 
Rev. C. H. Waller. Small post 8vo, cloth, dr. 

Smith (G,) Assyrian Explorations and Discoveries, By the late 
George Smith. Illustrated by Photographs and Woodcuts. Demy 
8vo, 6th Edition, i8j. 

The Chaldean Account of Genesis, By the late 

G. Smith, of the Department of Oriental Antiquities, British Museum^ 
With many Illustrations. Demy 8vo, cloth extra, 6th Edition, idr. 
An entirely New Edition, completely revised and re-written by the 
Rev. Professor Sayce, Queen's College, Oxford. Demy 8vo, i&r. 



SnoW'Slwes and Canoes; or^ the Adventures of a Fur-Hunter 
in the Hudson's Bay Territory. By W. H. G. Kingston. 2nd 
Edition. With numerous Illustrations. Square crown 8vo, cloth 
extra, gilt edges, *js, 6J, ; plainer binding, 5^. 

South African Campaign, 1879 (The). Compiled by J. P. 
MACKINNON (formerly 72nd Highlanders), and S. H. Shadbolt; 
and dedicated, by permission, to Field-Marshal H.R.H. The Duke 
of Cambridge. 4to, handsomely bound in cloth extra, 2/. lOf. 

Stanley {H, M.) How I Found Livingstone. Crown 8vo, cloth 
extra, is, 6d, ; large Paper £ditioD| los. 6d. 
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Stanley {If. M.) '' My Kalulu,'' Prince, King, and Slave. A Story 

from Central Africa. Crown 8vo, about 430 pp., with numerous graphic 
Ulustrationsy after Original Designs by the Author. Cloth, *ju 6(/. 

■ — Coomassie and Magdala. A Story of Two British 

Campaigns in Africa. Demy 8vo, with Maps and Illustrations, i6j. 

— Through the Dark Continent, which see. 



Story without an End. From the German of Carov^, by the late 
Mrs. Sarah T. Austin. Crown 4to, with 15 Exquisite Drawings 
by E. V. B., printed in Colours in Fac-simile of the original Water 
Colours ; and numerous other Illustrations. New Edition, 7^. 6d, 



square 4to, with Illustrations by Harvey. 2s, 6d. 



Stowe (Mrs, Beecher) Dred. Cheap Edition, boards, 2s, Cloth, 
gilt edges, y. 6d, 

Footsteps of tlie Master, With Illustrations and red 



borders. Small post Svo, cloth extra, 6j. 

— Geography, with 60 Illustrations. Square cloth, 4^, dd 



Little Foxes, Cheap Edition, is, ; Library Edition, 

Betty s Bright Idea, is. 



Jldy Wife and I; or, Harry IlendersorCs History. 

Small post Svo, cloth extra, dr.* 

Minister's Wooing. 55.; Copyright Series, is, 6d,; cL, 2s,* 

Old Town Folk. (>s.\ Cheap Edition, 2s, 6d. 

Old Town Fireside Stories. Cloth extra, 31. 6d, 

Our Folks at Poganuc, ds. 

We and our Neighbours, 1 vol., small post Svo, 6i. 



Sequel to "My Wife and I."* 



Pink and White Tyranny. Small post Svo, 3J. td. 



Cheap Edition, is, td, and zs. 

* Sec alio '^QMli^Qirari* 
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Stowe (Mrs, Beecher) Queer Little People, is, ; cloth, 2s, 

— : Chimney Comer, is, ; cloth, is, 6d, 

^ The Pearl of Orr^s Island, Crown 8vo, ^s,^ 

Woman in Sacred History, Illustrated with 15 



Chromo-lithographs and about 200 pages of Letterpress. Demy 
4to, cloth extra, gilt edges, 25^. 

Studenfs French Examiner, By F. Julien, Author of " Petites 
Lre9ons de Conversation et de Graff.maire." Square cr. 8vo, cloth, 2s, 

Studies in the TJieory of Descent, By Dr. Aug. Weismann, 
Professor in the University of Freiburg. Translated and edited by 
Raphael Meldola, F.C.S., Secretary of the Entomological Society 
of London. Part I. — **0n the Seasonal Dimorphism of Butterflies," 
containing Original Communications by Mr. W. H. Edwards, of 
Coalburgh. With two Coloured Plates. Price of Part. I. (to Sub- 
scribers for the whole work only), %s ; Part II. (6 coloured plates), i6j. ; 
Part III., 6j. 

Sunrise: A Story of These Times, By William Black, 
Author of ** A Daughter of Heth," &c. Crown 8vo, cloth, 6j. 

Surgeon^ s Handbook on the Treatment of Wounded in War, By 
Dr. Friedrich Esmarch, Surgeon-General to the Prussian Army. 
Numerous Coloured Plates and Illustrations,- 8vo, strongly bound, 
I/. 8j. 

Sylvan Spring, By Francis George Heath. Illustrated by 

12 Coloured Plates, drawn by F. E. Hulme, F.L.S., Artist and 
Author of ** Familiar Wild Flowers;" by 16 full-page, and more than 
100 other Wood Engravings. Large post 8vo, cloth, gilt edges, 12s. 6d, 



7'AINE (H. A.) ^'Les Orlgines de la France Cofitemporaine,^^ 
Translated by John Durand. 

Vol.1. The Ancient Begrime. Demy 8vo,* cloth, i6j. 
Vol. 2. The French Bevolution. Vol. I . do. 
Vol 3. • Do. do. Vol. 2. do. 

Tauchnitz^s English Editions of German Authors, Each 
volume, cloth flexible, 2j. ; or sewed, is. 6d, (Catalogues post free 
on application. ) 

{B.) German and English Dictionary, Cloth, u. 6</.; 



roan, ^s^ 

* S9e also Rose library. 



38 Sampson Low^ Marstan^ &* Co.'s 

Tauchnits^s French and English Dictionary^ Paper, ix. 6d. ; 

doth, 2s,; roan, 2s, 6d. 

Italian and English Dictionary. Paper, \s, 6d.; cloth, 



2s, ; roan, 2s, 6d, 



Spanish and English. Paper, is, 6d. ; cloth, 2s. ; roan, 

2s, 6d, 

Through America ; or^ Nine Months in the United States. By 
W. G. Marshall, M.A. With nearly loo Woodcuts of Views of 
Utah country and the famous Yosemite Valley; The Giant Trees, 
New York, Niagara, San Frandsco, &c. ; containing a full account 
of Mormon Life, as noted by the Author during his visits to Salt Lake 
City in 1878 and 1879. Demy 8vo, 2is. ; cheap edition, crown 8vo, 

Through the Dark Continent: The Sources of the Nile; Around 
the Great Lakes, and down the Congo. By H. M. Stanley. 
Cheap Edition, crown 8vo, with some of the Illustrations and Maps, 



Through Siberia. By the Rev. Henry Lansdell. Illustrated 

with about 30 Engravings, 2 Route Maps, and Photograph of the 
Author, in Fish-skin Costume of the Gilyaks on the I^wer Amur. 
2 vols., demy 8vo, 3ar. 

Tour of the Prince of Waks in India. See Russell. 

Trees and Ferns. By F. G. Heath. Crown 8vo, cloth, gilt 

edges, with numerous Illustrations, 3^. dd, 
" A charminf little volume."— >Z<uu/ am^ WaUr, 

Tristram {Rev. Canon) Pathways of Palestine : A Descriptive 
Tour through the Holy Land. First Series. Illustrated by 22 Per- 
manent Photographs. Folio, cloth extra, gilt edges, 311. 6d. 

Two Friends. By Lucien Biart, Author of "Adventures of 

a Young Naturalist," " My Riunbles in the New World," &c. Small 
post 8vo, numerous Illustrations, gilt edges, 7^. 6d, ; plainer binding, 55. 

Two Supercargoes {The) ; or^ Adventures in Savage Africa. 
By W. H. G. Kingston. Numerous Full-page Illustrations. Square 
imperial l6mo, cloth extra, gilt edges, 7/. wl, ; plainer binding, $s. 



r/NDER the Punkah. By Phil Robinson, Author of "In 
^-^ my Indian Garden,** CtONm %^o^ limp doth, 3/. 6</. 
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Union Jack {The). Every Boy's Paper. Edited by G. A. 
Henty. One Pennv Weekly, Monthly 6d. Vol III. commences 
with the Part for November, 1881, and contains the first Chapters 
of Three Serial Stories by G. Manville Fenn, Louis Rousselet, 
and W. H. G. Kingston, from the French of "Landelle." Illustrated 
by the Best Artists. With the first Part is presented a Photograph of 
Jules Verne, and a Coloured Plate, "Rounding the LightLhip," a 
Yachting Incident ; and this Volume will also contain New Stories by 
Col. Butler, AutW of ** The Great Lone Land," Jules Verne, an 
Historical Story by the Editor, &c., &c. Volume II. for 1881, beauti- 
fully bound in red cloth (royal 4to), 7^. 6d., gilt edges, 8j. Beautifully 
Illustrated with over 400 Illustrations, including 52 full-page Engra- 
vings, 8 Steel ditto, 7 Coloured Plates, and Photograph of the Editor. 

77ie Contents comprise : 
The Oomet of Horse : a Tale of Marlborough's Wars. By the 

Editor. 
The Younff Franc-Tireura : a Tale of the Franco-German War. 

By the Editor. 
The Ensiffxi and Iffiddy : a Tale of the Malay Peninsula. By G. 

Manville Fenn. 
The Steam House : The Demon of Cawnpore. A Tale of India. 

By Jules Verne. 
Rawdon School: a Tale of Schoolboy Life. By Bernard 

Heldmann. 
Dorrinoourt : a Story of a Term there. By Bernard Heldmann. 
Peyton Phelps ; or, Adventures among the Italian Carbonari. By 

G. Stebbing. 
Gerald Battlin : a Tale of Sea Life. By Geo. Elford. 
A Fiffht in Freedom's Cause. 
An Bventf ol Ride. 
The Ohost of Leytonstone Iffanor. 
An Editor's Yams. 
True Tales of Brave Actions. 

And numerous other Articles of Interest and Instruction. 
A few copies of Volume I., for 1880, still remain, price dr. 

Upolu ; or^ A Paradise of the Gods ; being a Description of 

the Antiquities ofthe chief Island of the Samoan Group, with Remarks 
on the Topography, Ethnology, and History of the Polynesian Islands 
in eeneral. By the late Handley Bathurst Sterndalb. Edited 
and annotated by his brother, Author of ** Sconce," **The Afghan 
Knife," &C. 2 vols., demy 8vo. 

1/ICTOR Hugo and his Times. Translated from the French 
^ of A. Barbou by Ellen E. Frewer. 130 Illustrations, manv of 

them from designs by Victor Hugo himself. Super-royal 8vo, cloth 

extra. 

Vincent (-F.) Norsk^ Txtpp^ and Finn. By Frank Vincent, 

Jun., Author of '*The Land of the White Elephant," •'Through 
and Through the Tropics," &c. Svo, doth, witn Frontispiece aad 
Map, \%i. 
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JJ/AITARUNA: A Story of New Zealand Life. By 
'^'^ Alexander Bathgate, Author of ** Colonial Experiences." 
Crown 8vo, cloth, 51. 

Waller {Rev. C. IT.) The Names on the Gates of Pearl, 
and other Studies, liy the Rev. C. H. Waller, M.A. Second 
Edition. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, df. 

A Grammar and Analytical Vocabulary of the Words in 

the Greek Testament Compiled from Briider's Concordance. For 
the use of Divinity Students and Greek Testament Classes. By the 
Rev. C. H. Waller, M. A. Part I. The Grammar. Small post 8vo, 
cloth, 2J. dd. Part II. The Vocabulary, 2J. 6^. 

Adoption and the Covenant, Some Thoughts on 



Confirmation. Super-royal i6mo, cloth limp, 2J. 6/. 

See also " Silver Sockets." 



Wanderings South by East : a Descriptive Record of Four Years 
of Travel in the less known Countries and Islands of the Southern 
and Eastern Hemispheres. By Walter Coote. 8vo, with very 
numerous Illustrations and a Map, lis. 

Warner (C. D.) My Summer in a Garden. Rose Library, is, 

Back-log Studies. Boards, \s. 6d. ; cloth, 2s. 

— In the Wilderness, Rose Library, is. 

Mummies and Moslems. Svo, cloth, 1 2s. 

Weaving. See " History and Principles." 

Where to Find Ferns. By F. G. Heath, Author of " The 
Fern World,'* &c.; with a Special Chapter on the Ferns round 
London ; Lists of Fern Stations, and Descriptions of Ferns and Fern 
Habitats throughout the British Isles. Crown Svo, cloth, price 3^*. 

White {Rhoda E.) From Infancy to Womanhood. A Book of 
Instruction for Young Mothers. Crown 8vo, cloth, lor. 6d. 

Whitiier (/. G^ The King^s Missive^ and later Poems. i8mo, 
choice parchment cover, 3J. dd. This book contains all the Poems 
written by Mr. Whittier since the publication of *' Hazel Blossoms. '* 

■ The Whittier Birthday Book. Extracts from the 

Author's writings, with Portrait and numerous Illustrations. Uniform 
with the "Emerson Birthday Book." Square i6mo, very choice 
binding, 3^. td. 
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Wills^ A Few Hints on Proving^ without Professional Assistance, 
B^ a Probate Court Official. 5th Edition, revised with Forms 
of Wills, Residuary Accounts, &c. Fcap. 8vo, cloth limp, is. 

With Axe and Rifle on the Western Prairies, By W. H. G. 

Kingston. With numerous Illustrations, square crown 8vo, cloth 
extra, gilt edges, 7^. td, ; plainer binding, 5^. 

Woolsey (C, D,^ LL,D,) Introdtution to the Study of Inter- 
national Law ; designed as an Aid in Teaching and in Historical 
Studies. 5th Edition, demy 8vo, i&r. 

Words of Wellington: Maxims and Opinions^ Sentences atid 
Reflections of the Great Duke, gathered from his Despatches, Letters, 
and Speeches (Bayard Series). 2s, 6d, 

Wreck of tlu Grosvenor. By W. Clark Russell, Author of 

"John Holdsworth, Chief ISIate," ** A Sailor's Sweetheart," &c. 6j. 
Third and Cheaper Edition. 

Wright {the late Rev, Befiry) Sermons, Crown 8vo, with 
Biographical Preface, Portrait, &a \,ln the press. 
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